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Bog US Pa! Otrice 


3 Hosiery 


“Onyx” mercerized lisle hosiery is an ex- 
act counterpart of the famous “Onyx” silk 
—in lisle. Its lustrous sturdiness is an 
assurance of lasting wear. The captivating 
“Pointex” feature—so universally popular 
in “Onyx” silk—comes also in the mercer- 


ized lisle. 


Emery & Beers Company, Inc. 
New York 
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92—Fur trimmed herringbone tweed suit, in French 
blue, brown, gray or rust colorings, with large shawl 
collar of natural raccoon fur; new length coat which 
may = worn gg wa = belt; lined with 
peau de cygne silk, interlined; skirt with 

58.00 


smart pockets. 








Jranklin Simon 8 Co, 


A Store of Individual Shops 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts.. New York 


For Mademoiselle 
FASHION’S FIRST AUTUMN SUIT THOUGHTS 


CAre Here Shown to Be Happy Ones—Warmly Welcoming the Coming 
Season With the Luxury of Fur In Models for Town and Country Wearing 


94—Suitof Moussyne, anewsoft wool duvetyne fabric, 
in Malay brown, sphinx or tortoise shell with extra 
large shaw] collar of real beaver fur, also in navy blue 
or black with gray squirrel furcollar; lined with Pussy- 
willow silk, interlined; may be worn 

with or without belt; straightline skirt. 98.50 


Sizes 14 to 20 Years 
MISSES’ SUIT SHOP — Second Floor 
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Introducing TRELAINE’ 


this, and at the same time produced a knit 
material that will not ravel. 

The colors are those soft, exquisite 
heather mixtures and the beautiful solid 
colors that characterize the English home- 

spuns and tweeds. Lovely mauves 


RELAINE is a knit wool fabric as 
far removed from the ordinary “wool 
jersey” as the Place Vendome couturier is 
from the village seamstress. A_ firmly 
woven, non-stretchable cloth, with a soft 
brushed wool surface that gives the 
effect of an Old Country tweed. A 
fabric that makes a suit, or a dress 
or a wrap with a dual personality 
—that may be worn for sports, yet 
is perfectly correct for town. 


A costume made of Trelaine may be 
packed in one’s bag, will endure a trying 
train or motor trip and come out serene 
and unruffled and unwrinkled. Careful 
experiment with the weave has achieved 


Stein & Blaine 


lesigned the models 


ive costumes 


above to show three types of 


for Autumn evolved from Trelaine. 


and grays, soft terra-cotta, “sea 
and sky” mixtures, gray-green and 
tan, and vivid or soft blues, greens 
and reds, as well as midnight blue 
and beige. 


The Rich-Sampliner Knitting Mills Company, Cleveland, Ohio 





In New York at 377 Broadway 


Registration applied for 
Te 
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THE RIGHT CLOTHES 
FOR THE RIGHT SCHOOL 


Crassiriep chronologically among momentous 
questions are—which is the right school and 
what are the right clothes? Lord and Taylor’s 
_ Misses’ Department, is specifically interested in 





the problems of school dress and is well prepared 
with Autumn attire for school wardrobes. The 
coat featuring the most advanced sleeve and flar- 
ing skirt is no less mindful of traditional campus 
simplicity, while a frock fluently Spanish retains 
youthfulness befitting the academic. 


«Misses Department—-THIRD FLOOR 











MISSES APPAREL 
ESPECIALLY DESIGNED 
FOR THE DAILY PURSUIT 
OF A CURRICULUM 


Wirua a black coat of 


panvelaine, squirrel col- 
lared, and so well up on 
all the newest coat lines, 
one could easily claim 
extra entrance credit 
for feminine charm. 





coat, flattering to slen- 
derness, flowing sleeves 
and accents of embroid- 
ery. Of navy, brown, or 
black moussyne, which 
isa new Fall material. 


THE country may claim 
your last vacational 
moment with this navy 
Poiret twill frock, sim- 
ply sashed, to assure you 
of the readiness with 
which you may select 
school apparel certain 


of its suitability. 





THIRD FLOOR 
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Copyright, 1921, Mart Schaffner & Ma-x 


’ ’ 5 ] 
Women’s coats tailored like a man’s 
made by Hart Schaffner & Marx 


OMEN have always admired the 
finer tailoring and better fabrics 
used in men’sclothes They have wanted 
the same quality in their own coats 


We decided to give it to them The 


coats were an instant success Stylish 
models, better fabrics and finer tailorin3, 
and sewing than women get now; and 
the prices are much lower than women 
are accustomed to pay for fine coats 


If you dont know where these coats are sold, write us; 
we'll Bive you the name of the nearest store to you 


Hart Schaffner & Marx 
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C—(Below)—Sport and school. suit— 
a new Fall model. Coat has golf back, 
patch pockets and leather buttons. 
Made of fine quality imported tweed 
in’ herring-bone and 
diagonal weaves- 

gray, tan or olive. Two 
pairs of trousers— 
knickerbockers and 
golf trousers. Sizes 8 
= » to 18. $19.74 























~ Clothes 


S rw ol | 
~ Boys 


A—All wool, well fitting macki- s 
| naw with convertible collar and 
| big, r : pockets. Belt all 
ig, roomy pockets. 
| around, Sizes 8 to 18. $8.74 , " 
B—Suit of fine cassimere with two 
4 pairs of knickerbockers. Pleated or 
" t OSE. plain. A wide range of mixture fabrics 
. a brown or gray. Extra buttons and 
7 patching cloth included. Sizes 8 to 18. 


$14.74 








G—All wool Junior Nor- 


folk with two pairs of L 


straight trousers. Either 
cassimere or tweed—gray, 
brown, green, or tan mix- 
tures—pleated or plain. 
Extra collar of white 
pique. Sises3to10. $7.44 


D—Jack tar coat of heavy melton— 
double-breasted—with red flannel lin- 
mg. Regular anchor buttons and muff 7 - 
ochete ene “ - — 
bockets. Sizes 3 to 10. $10.74 F—Junior Norfolk of 3 o >= ee lie 
gabardine—a fine, smooth, ff ' 
E—Sailor suit of all-wool blue serge closely woven fabric—tan, ‘ a - 
consisting of regulation blouse and heather, light blue or _ ae 4 — 

twvo pairs of trousers—one short and brown, An unusually a yf — a 


the other broadfall, Well made of smart suit. Box or in- ae ~~? 
good quality material, Sizes 3 ra verted pleats. Extra collar or 
oo of white pique. Sises 3 a 
to 10. $10.74 —_— 
Strreereeeienieeie 5 
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Showing Black in Lustrous Tones 
he for Social Fall 
§ FOR the demurely audacious miss, and the matron, 


too, these voguish Black frocks are most becoming. 
e(kcK APPAREL Blackshire is featuring every modish variation in 
Black for social Fall; charming examples of the ultra- 


eee Blouses fashionable type of frock that will bloom in smart 


circles, this season, on the Continent and in America. 
For Sale at the Better Shops 
SEND FOR THE BLACKSHIRE STYLE STORY 
“THERE IS NO. SUBSTITUTE THE HOUSE OF BLACK 


FOR BLACKSHIRE” 114 Madison Avenue, New York 
Wholesale Only 
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The Finger of Fashion “Points To Furs 
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FE rn nO 


= The Store of Fur Supremacy S 


362 FIFTH AVENUE 


New York 


as the Foundation of the Mode 


An THE HOUSE OF RUSSEK WITH CHARACTERISTIC INITIATIVE, PRE- 
SENTS FOUR OF MANY EQUALLY AUTHENTIC MODELS AS EVIDENCE OF 
THE HIGH TYPE FUR FASHIONS NOW READY FOR THE COMING SEASON. 





Style 41 


Russek has designed this 
cautiful Coat of U. S. Gov't 
dyed Alaska Seal to meet the 
exacting requirements of the 
new mode and the fashionable 
collar of rich Lynx is an 
added glory to a_ superb 


model. Special $795.00 


> Orders by mail will receive the same attention as if purchase was personally selected and our guarantee protects you at all times. 


\ 


Sty le 42 


Superlatives are 
attempting 
sumptuous 


"in PURCHASING RUSSEK FURS YOU 
DO SO WITH THE ASSURANCE THAT THE 
GARMENT YOU SELECT IS GUARANTEED 
TO RENDER SATISFACTORY SERVICE. OUR 

POLICY APPLIES TO 

EVERY SALE OR WE WILL EXCHANGE FOR 

ANOTHER GARMENT AT YOUR OPTION. 


“MONEY BACK” 


FOE EZ FEZ RLY RETR FBS 


inadequate in 
describe this 
of selected 
Broadtail, the beauty of which is 
further enhanced by 
collar of Kolinsky. Special 


$1495.00 








its smart 


Unimpeachable Quality 


Unprecedented Values 


Low Level Prices 





Style 43 


Mink, rich, soft 
and luxurious, 
claims precedence 
among furs of 
fashion for _ the 
coming season and 
this smart wrap of 
fine quality pelts 
ts but one of many 
supericr models at 
the impressive 


price of 


$1195.00 


ly, 






Style 44 

No more jaunty 
1 coat than this 
new Skunk 
trimmed modei 
of Hudson Seat 
of exquisite 
quality skins at 
the exception- 
ally moderate 
price of 


$295.00 


SS 


27aea &7a5~tawr Fy, W727 8A 27 Ze 












y 





ZNSE SITLL oS oS i 





\earve7 SARA Ze ZNSE, CL WSFA WO IEL oD BSI EEZ EEE SLOWLEEE ED OS 


















HARPER’S 















j* 


















O27 PS 8 ZZ eS 07s 


as 





° 


ANN ZS 


NOES 


eS 


Fashioned of black taffeta, with ca 

quisite colorful embroidery this dress 

once more revives the popular bouffant 
re. 












$150.00 
style 340 
This Tricotine dress has something 
very new in the way of an extreme! 


flared circular skirt effect, hand 
somely embroidered in jet beads and 


Ine silk, - 
$135.00 

Style 124 

This smart dinner frock is made of 

henna canton crepe in accordeon 

plaited one piece effect, with char 

tilly lace panelled down the sides 

Style 117 

Black Canton Crepe is the material 

of this frock, very handsomely em 


broidered in hen 
h the skit 


na and gold thread 
t band 


nded in squir rel 


$187.50 


277s& 





We Particularly Emphasize Our Promptness in Filling Requirements by Mail. When Ordering Give Bust, Waist and Skirt Length Measurements. 
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The Shop of Original Modes 


SSH 


362 FIFTH AVENUE 


Next York 






MN 


Four Exquisite Fashions In Frocks 


Expressive of the Exclusive in Styling 


, = HOUSE OF RUSSEK PRESENTS YOU 
WITH AN OPPORTUNITY TO SELECT AT 
ALL TIMES DURING THE SEASON FROM 
THE GREATEST GALAXY OF ORIGINAL 
MODES EVER ASSEMBLED,—TO PUR- 
CHASE AT MUCH LESS THAN THE ExX- 
PENSIVE MODISTE’S CHARGES, AN INDI- 
VIDUALIZED, EXCLUSIVE AND ORIGINAL 
GOWN, FROCK, TAILLEUR, WRAP OR FUR, 
WITHOUT THE ANNOYANCE AND INCON- 
VENIENCE OF TRYING FITTINGS, TO SAY 
NOTHING OF THE ECONOMY. 
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The Shop of Original Modes 


362 FIFTH AVENUE 


Smart Tailleurs and Wraps That 


Denote the Season’s Trend 


i NEW SEASON USHERS IN A NEW ERA 


OF ACCOMPLISHMENT BY THE HOUSE OF 
RUSSEK, A PERIOD OF PROGRESS ALONG A 
NEW PATH OF FASHION ATTAINMENT. IT 


COMPREHENDS, BRIEFLY, THE EXHIBIT OF 


THOUSANDS OF STYLES, 


ORIGINAL, DIS- 


TINCTIVE, AND INDIVIDUAL, REPRESENT- 
ING THE COMPOSITE FASHION IDEAS OF 
HUNDREDS OF THE FOREMOST DESIGNERS 
AND COUTURIERES OF PARIS AND AMERICA, 
THE COLLECTION AND DISPLAY OF THE 
HIGH COST MODISTE’S MOST EXCLUSIVE 
CREATIONS AT PRICES MOST MODERATE. 


Style 664 


Cleverly tailored of 


navy Mousseyne cloth, 
this suit is most at- 
tractive, with @ trim 
collar of Krimmer Fur 
buttoned close to the 


neck. 
$110 





The semi-blouse effect 
is the chief attraction 
of this coat made of 


had with or without 


Well tailored, extreme- 
ly smart, very simple, 
this suit of soft brown 
Marvella cloth makes 
an excellent garment 
for a woman of any 


$110 


Style 564 

A smart Coat of Evora 
cloth in the circular 
cect with the nex 
Choker collar. 





Style 638 

Navy Marvella makes 
a chic Tailleur when 
fashioned on tailored 
lines, with only small 
black braid motifs as 
its trimming. 


Marvella cloth smartly ‘ 
buttoned to the neck added feature. 
the new choker With cuffs 
made on ex- 
tremely chic lines. Can 
be worn to advantage i 
by. either Matron or 


$110 





Style 584 
One f the smartest 
materials for the 


con 
ing season “Delphine 
is used for this coat 
collared, cuffed and 
banded n luxurious 
wolf fur. 


$195 






















Style 614 
Another individual 
model of black “Poly- 
anna” cloth, combined 
A Tailleur of Brown with Beaver. The new 


Vitheut 





kimona-cut sleeve isan & 
7, 9199 4 
$155 
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The Shop of Original Modes 


SSK 


362 FIFTH AVENUE 
New York 





mn 
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Presenting the Newer Modes 
of the Moment Which 
Forecast the Fashions 


For Fall 














Two CHARMING FROCKS 
FOR FALL,—TWO CLEVERLY 
STYLED COATS AND TWO 
SMARTLY DISTINCTIVE 
TAILLEURS ARE PICTURED 
AS EVIDENCE OF THE HIGH 
TYPE FASHION ORIGINA- 
TIONS, ALWAYS FEATURED 
BY THE HOUSE OF RUSSEK. 
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Descriptive 


Style 935 

Long floating panels and a detach- 
able cape give added importance to 
this frock of Black Canton Crepe. 


$52.50 


Style 153 

{ smart black canton crepe frock 
fringed with black monkey fur em- 
phasizes the simplicity of this mcede 


for Fall. $49.50 


a 2 -e 





Style 761 

This charming belted Tailleur of 
brown Gerona is fashioned on ex- 
tremely graceful lines, stitched in 


brown. $79.50 





Style 818 

Luxurious taupe wolf collar and cuffs 
makes this Tailleur a veritable 
triumph. It is made of black Gerona 
cloth in slight blouse effect, buttoned 


high at the neck. $110 


Style 1949 

An extraordinary coat of black or 
lande cloth, with the new kimona cut 
sleeve, and a handsome large collar 


of tooo $150.00 








Style 1950 

This coat of soft brown Delphine has 
a voluminous long rolled collar of 
Beaver, and is distinctly individual 
with its revival of the Blouse effect. 


$150.00 
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When Ordering By Mail Please Give Bust, Waist \ 
and Skirt Length Measurements 
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How Many Pounds Would 
YOU Like to Lose 
Next Week ? 


Famous Scientist Discovers Remarkable Secret That 
Shows Results in 48 Hours! No medicines, Starving, 
Bathing, Exercises or Bitter Self- Denials of Any Kind 


T last the secret that scientists have 
been searching for has been dis- 
covered. No more self-denials or 
discomfort. Just follow the simple 

new secret, and a pound or more of your 
weight will disappear each day—the very 
first week! Most people begin to see actual 
results in 48 hours! 

This new way to reduce is different from 
anything you have ever tried before. It is 
asure way. Men and women who have been 
struggling for years against constantly in- 
creasing flesh, who have tried everything 
from starving to strenuous exercising, 
find this new method almost miraculous. 
Thousands of women who have had to wear 
special corsets and inconspicuous clothes, 
have been amazed at the sudden change that 
enables them to wear the 


they are immediately converted into fat. But 
if you eat these same foods at different 
times, they are converted into blood and 
muscle, no fat. It’s a simple natural law— 
but it works like magic. 

Don’t starve yourself! Don’t punish your- 
self with violent exercise or strength-sapping 
salt baths! You can eat whatever you like 
and do whatever you like. Just observe this 
new simple system of food combinations as 
worked out by Christian, and watch your 
excess weight vanish! 


How You Can Have Free Proof 
Realizing the importance of his discovery, 
Eugene Christian has incorporated all his 
raluable information into 12 simple lessons, 
called “Weight Control, the Basis of 
Health,” which will be sent 





gayest colors and the most 
fluffy styles. Thousands of 


What Users Say 


free to anyone who writes 
for them. These lessons 





men whose stoutness made 
them listless and inactive, 
who puffed when_ they 
walked quickly, who were 
deprived of outdoor pleas- 
ures, are astonished at this 
new discovery. Not only has 
it quickly reduced their 
weight, but it has’ given 
them renewed strength and 
vigor. yo 

“ar - A M 

You'll enjoy reducing this 
new way—it’s so simple and 
easy. Nearly everyone can 
count on a pound a day 
from the very start. You'll Mrs. 
be down to your normal 
weight before you realize it 
—and without the least bit 
of discomfort. Why you'll 
actually enjoy your meals as 
never before and you'll feel 


sixteen pounds. 


ginning.’ 


MLrs. 


r. 


benefited. 


Mrs. 





“At fifty I 


Loses 16 pounds 
“My experience in following your 
suggestions was wonderful. I lost 


gestions are the only way to reduce, 
and it is noticeable at the be- 


Woonsocket, R. I. 
Takes off 20 pounds 
“Eugene Christian's Course has 
done for me just 
would. I reduced twenty pounds. 
a to reduce some 
more, and with the directions of the 
course I can do that as fast or as 
slow as I desire. Many thanks for 
ur interest and ‘the course.” 


will need 


Now 40 pounds lighter 
“Tt is with great pleasure that I 
im able to assure 3 
course on Weight Control proved 
absolutely satisfactory.” 
“T lost 40 pounds... .” 
Glens Falls, N. Y. 
Reduces 32 pounds 
“Both my husband and myself 
were benefited by following the sug- 
gestions given in Weight Control. 


find our general health very much 
5 
Reduces to normal 


weighed 
pounds above the ideal. A year ago 


show you how to control 
your weight and bring it 
down to normal by the won- 
derful new method. They 
reveal all the startling facts 
about the recent food dis- 
coveries, and show you how 
to eat off a pound or more 
of weight a day. 

Prove it! Test this wonder- 
ful new way of reducing at our 
expense! See results in 48 hours 
—and if you don’t there is no 
cost to you. Fat people are not 
attractive; they suffer many dis- 
comforts; doctors say they die 
young. Why continue to carry 
this harmful weight, when you 
can lose it so quickly, so easily, 
so naturally ? 


Your sug- 


what it said it 


Detroit, Mich. 


you that the 


I lost thirty-two pounds. ... We Let us send you Eugene 
Christian’s Course in weight- 
Charleston. W. Va. control on free trial. It’s the 


only sure way to lose weight 


fourteen quickly and safely. We want 





tefreshed, invigorated, 
strengthened. 


Here’s the Secret! 


Food causes fat—every- 
one admits that. But Eugene 
Christian, the famous Food 
Specialist, has discovered 
that certain foods, when 
faten together, are convert- 
ed only into blood, tissues 
and bone. And in the mean- 
time your excess flesh is 
eaten up in energy at the 
tate of a pound or more a 
day ! 

For instance, if you eat 
two certain kinds of foods 
together at the same meal, 





I applied Dr. Christian’s schedules 
and soon came dewn to 112 pounds, 
where I have easily held since. (My 
height is 5 ft. 1 in.) I enjoy the 
constant satisfaction that I have my 
hand on the control—thanks to my 
course in Corrective Eating.” 
Washington, D. C. 
Weighs 39 pounds less 

*Am thankful that my attention 
was called to your course on 
Weight Control. Since January 
30th of this year I have reduced 39 
pounds. ... I have taken off five 
inches around my “silo,” which 
helps some. 

“When I first started reading 
Weight Control I weighed 267 
pounds, and could hardly walk a 
block without resting. I now walk 
ten miles by section lines every 
morning, weather permitting, and 
do it easily.” 

Mr. ————— Holton, Kansas. 

The above ercerpta form only a few 
of hundreds of letters en file at our office, 
descr. bing amazng weight reductions 
through Weight Control. 

The names are withheld out of deference 
to our subscribers, but will be furnished 
to anyone, sending for the course on free 
trial, who requests them. 


ee 














to prove it. We want you to 
see your own unnecessary flesh 
disappear. Dieting, medicines, 
and exercising touch only the 
surface; this new discovery gets 
right down to the real reason 
for your stoutness and removes 
it at once. 


No Money in Advance 


This is a special Free Proof 
Offer. You need not send any 
money in advance. The com- 
plete 12 lesson course, contain- 
ing all of the valuable informa- 
tion regarding the wonderful 
new food combination discov- 
eries, will be sent free to your 
door. Just mail the coupon and 
the course will be sent to you 
at once. 

As soon as it arrives weigh 
yourself. Then throw aside all 





A Lovely Figure—The Birthright 
of Every Woman 


your medicines and salts and dietings and exercises, 
Just follow the simple little rule outlined in the 
course—and watch results! In a few days weigh 
yourself again and notice how much you have lost. 
Notice also how much lighter your step is, how 
much clearer your eyes are, and what a better 
appetite you have. You be the sole judge of 
whether or not this new method is one of the 
most wonderful discoveries ever made. 

Don’t delay. Get your coupon off at once—now. 
No money, just the coupon. When the course is in 
your hands, give the postman $1.97 (plus postage ) 
in full payment. It will be refunded immediately 
upon request if you do not see a remarkable im- 
provement after 5 days. 

Here’s the coupon. Clip it and get it into the 
mail-box at once. Remember many people lose a 
pound or more a day—from the very start. 
the coupon’ NOW. 


Mail 


Corrective Eating Society, Inc., 
Dept. W-22710, 43 West 16th Street, New York City 


(The course will be mailed in a plain container) 


Corrective Eating Society, Inc. 
Dept. W-22710, 
43 West 16th Street, New York City 


You may send me prepaid, in plain container, Eugene Christian’s 
Course, “‘Weight Control—the Basis of Health,’’ complete in 12 les- 
sons I will pay the postman only $1.97 (plus postage) in full 
payment on arrival. If I am not satisfied with it I have the 
privilege of returning the course to you within 5 days after its 
receipt. It is of course understood that you are to return my 
money if I return the course 
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DOGS 













































ng le r 


Aired 


woman 


5 loyal pals for 
and child; faithful 
for automobile, 
estate; ideal 
ranch: careful 
sheep; excellent 
vater-dogs, retrievers in 
Choice Stock for sal 
Hounds Coon-Hound 
Game-Hounds. Deliver 
wt n guaranteed 
oklet mailed for ten 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers in the World 
Dept. P, LA RUE, OHIO 


Oor 
VW 
watchdogs 
home and 
farm and 
cattle and 


al 


in 


dog 
drivers of 
ratters, 
hunters 


y 
Descriptive 
cents 











NORTH 
SIDE 
KENNELS 


REG.) 


N ly rec- 


ord proves 
that I have the best Boston Ter- j]} 
riers in the West. Splendid pup- 
pies for sale at all times. Six beau- 
tiful dogs including two cham- 
pions offered at stud. Address 


Thorpe’s North Side Kennels (Reg.) 
3417 N. 9th St., St. Louis, Missouri 







































Bestoa Terriers, lapane.e | 
Spaniels, Pekes, Poms, | 
fox Terriers, Collies, 




















Airedales, 

In fact all breeds | 

at reasonable a 
Correspondence | 

pleasure Mrs. G. 
W. Brown, Box |, | 
Langhorne, Bucks | 

County, Penna. 

(No connection with 

any other Brown.) 
__ BOSTON TERRIERS | 
bred by me won highest | 
honors at the were s | 

\ greatest show, New York, 
} 1921. IT have quality pup- | 
pies of the best breeding 
for sale at all times. Rea 
sonable prices Dogs also 
boarded. For futther par- 
ticulars address Mrs. M 
~ C. McGLONE, 231st_ St. | 
nd Broadway, on Kingsbridge Ave., New 
York Felevhone. Kingsbridge 3620. 

SUNNYBRAE | 


COLLIE KENNELS 
Offer for sale puppies and | 
matured stock of the world's | 
best breeding. Our Kennels 





are full the Parbold, 
Seedley and Southport | 
Strains. For 35¢ will send 


my booklet on training the 

Collie 

F. RAYMOND CLARK, 
Bloomington, IMinois 


SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 


| 





The smartest, handsomest and 
utest dogs on earth. Just 
the thing for children, play- 


, harmless as a kitten and 
ate Always full 
My puppies are 

Kansas farm 
vigor, picture of 
Send in stamps 
for illustrated catalog. 
liberal. Will ship on approval 
to responsible parties. Guar- 
intee safe delivery anywhere. 


KENNELS - Baldwin, Kansas 


a 





THE BROCKWAY 





Termes | 








AMERICAN and IMPORTED 
SHEPHERD DOGS 


(POLICE DOGS) 










PUPPIES 
usually on 
han At Stud 
Fee on 


Request 


JOSELLE’S DOLF VON DUS sTERNBROOK, Pr. Bf. 
Grand Champion Germany, 1919, Grand Champion Austria, 1920. 
The Only Shepherd of This Title Known to Leave Germany 
\lso winning highest honors over 167 Shepherd Dogs at the West- 
minster Kennel Club Show, New York, February, 1921. 


JOSELLE KENNELS ELKINS PARK, PA. 


P. A. B. Widener, Owner—Address all communications to 
Lewis S. Worden, Manager 


























PEKINGESE 
Oldest breeders of Pe- | EXCLUSIVELY 
kingese, The real Orien- “HE best quality 
bad a m. . a All puppies inocu- 
. endl es i€ ‘ a 
prize winning grown lated against distemper 
dogs at sensible prices. Sunnidale Kenne Is s 
Address: MRS. ANNIE Registered. 
. CAMPBELL, . 
Avenue, Miss M.LEIPSIGER 
»{ Binghamton, New York | | Burlington Iawa 


| A 


KILLS FLEAS 


Sergeant’s Skip Flea Soap positively kills 
fleas, lice, etc. Won't irritate skin or eyes 
nor mat hair but leaves it clean, soft and 
fluffy. 25c cake lasts long time. At dealers 


or from us. A_ Medicine 









£ e . . for Every 


Dog Ailment 
DOG BOOK 


Polk Miller’s famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages 
on care, feeding and 
training, also pedi- 
gree blank, ailment 
chartand Sen Vest’s 
— d ‘*Tribute 

og.’ Write 
today for free copy. 


POLK MILLER DRUG CO. 
ieeiaeen 














Governor St, 
Richmond, Va, 














THOROUGHBRED 
WHITE COLLIES 
The Most Beautiful 
Dogs in the World 
Guardian for the 
Home, Playmate for 
the Children, Com- 
panion for the House- 
hold, and an Ideal 
Shepherd. Pairs Not 


Akin 
SHOMONT KENNELS 
Box 457 Monticello, lowa 














BOSTON TERRIERS 
EXCLUSIVELY 

Show, Pet Stock and Small Puppies of the 
best breeding always on hand at sensible prices, 
We bred and own Champion Bestyette. Tell 
us What you want and we will try to please 
you. Our Guarantee—Satisfaction or Money 
Refunded. 

MRS. STORER & MRS. GANAHL 

26 Fellsway West. Somerville, Mass. 
Phone Winter Hill 45, 


AT STUD 
EAUTIFULLY marked regis 
tered puppies for sale. These 

dogs are all house raised, and 
are strong hearty specimens 
Prices from $50.00 up. Infor- 
mation cheerfully given. 


MRS. E. J. GRAVES 
2421 Ferry Park, Detroit, Michigan 















































WHITWORTH 
PEKINGESE PEKINGESE DOGS! BIRDS! GOLDFISH ! 
ieniuine Sleeve Speci- 
mens, you: want E always have a wonderful collection 
Exclusively. From prize the best you will be \ of the above for sale. Moderate oriecs 
winning, registered — stock, intere sted. and satisfaction guaranteed is our motto. 
Best of breeding. Nothing Puppies and Brood Write at once. 6TH RD AND 
under $50.00. Satisfaction Matrons; nothing un- DOG EXCHANGE, 61 W. 27th St., Cor. 
guaranteed. Correspondence ~ Le wt manae Gth Ave., New York, a... ¥. 
a Pleasure. Address: Kinryo ~ 
Bay e je G ae 4 Oak Ridge Ave., Phone Watkins 8563 
A . 
athe Cincinnati, Ohio Summit, N. J. Mi Lo San Kee 












































PERRIEKS 


Swiveller 





AIREDALE 
Champion 
at stud, fee $25.00. The 
Sire of Champion Abbey 
} King Nobbler, Champion 
Gold Heels, Champion 
Kirks Patricia. Puppies and 
“town stock for sale 


.j | SHIP ON APPROVAL 
r meng Soy KENNELS 


BOOK ON 


|_DOG DISEASES 


And How to Feed 


Mailed 


, Soudan 


| 





Free to any address 


the Author 
| H. CLAY CLOVER CO., 
118 West 31st St., New York 


America’s 
» Clark St. | : 

ar oo 
a nt Ay Dog Remedies 
Phone 424M Westfie ld | 


























| ° ie 
ay WOLF HOUNDS Belgian Police Dogs 
A. K. C. Registered Russian Wolfhounds, 
oe and — aon a _. -- (Groenendaeles) 
ranch raised and healthy est of breec , nadia a ill 
ing. Most of my puppies are sired by a — eo 
“Orloff of Relova’, by Ch. Nazitka Orloff, Of ak Wrees. Grane lt of 
by Ch, Khotni, ete. Satisfaction guar puppies ready to ship, all ages. 
anteed. H. Persson Groenendaeles Ken- 
GEO. E. HINEMAN || nels, 100 Willow Avenue, Rose- 
Dighton Kaasas | | bank, Staten Island. 
| 








The Largest Bull 
Kennels in the 


Dog 


For Sale High Class pes 


Winning Wire-haired 





and Smooth Fox This photo shows a well 


ET 
- 


i & ferriers, Irish Terriers, merited result of a most 
r . S Airedale Terriers, West | excellent blending of the 
: blood of $ - 

Highland Terriers, Bull | lood of our most typi 


cal winners. 


Terriers and mostly all We have 





breeds for sale. now. Males $50.00 up 
Apply Females $35.00 up. 
ALF DELMONT FERN LEA KENNELS 
| ox 
leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. Bayville, L. 1, N. Y. 





PEKINGESE 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
All ages and colors Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies Champion Bred 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. | Send for photographs and description. 
H. A. BAXTE 


MRS. 
| 489 a tig AVENUE, New York 
. Vanderbilt 1236 






ER 
GREAT NECK, L. I. e 


Tel. Great Neck 418 en puppy 





j 


some puppies 








BOSTON TERRIERS 
lave proven one of the 
most popular breeds of 
all times. I have for 
sale handsomely marked 
puppies; house broken 
grown dogs Many big 
winners have been sold 

















| by me. State your re- 
} quirement. I will fill 
your order. Reason- 






wM. BLEY 
Washington Street, 
Haverhill, ass. 


DOGS! CATS! BIRDS] 


| West. All breeds of good 
standard stock, birds and | 
cats, as well as dogs for sal i 





















at all times. State your re- % 
quirements. Akron Pet Shop 
Store, 33 North 






Howard St., Akron, Ohio. 























\_ _# The Blue Grass Kemels 
of Berry, Ky. 


offer for sale Setters and Pointers, 
Fox and Cat Hounds, Wolf aud 
Deer Hounds. Coon and Opossum Hounds, Varmint 
and Ravbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, als? 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, pul 
chaser alone to judge the quality. Satisfactiod 
guaranteed or money refunded 100-page, highly 
illustrated, instructive, and interesting catalogu 
for ten cents in coin. 








a4 



















Boston Terriers 
A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 

FASCINATION 






A. K. C, 107292 
Finest head and expression of 
any dog in the country. Prices 
$30.00 wu 


Send 







illustrate:| 





‘mam for 
circular. 

oo ge KENNELS 

Springfield, Mass. 































































for 











MBER 


FOZ 


SEPTE 








1 























beauty & health 


EYEBROW AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 
$1.20 per box. Single application lasts 2 to 4 weeks, 
giving beautiful shape and tint. Treatment 0c, 
at Spiro 's, 26 W. 38th St., New York 
MME. 
Face Spec 
50 West 49th sags 
New York City. 











Bryant 9426. 
MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 years. Per- 
manentiy removes wrinkies, freckles, scars, etc. 
Muscles tightened; endorsed by known physicians 
One address: 50 W. 49th St.. N. ¥. Bryant 9426. 

















MME. JULIAN’S SPECIFIC has stood the test | 


for fifty years. Information offered free to all 
having undesirable hair growths. 
Mme. Julian, 14 West 47th 5t., New York City. 


Vv. DARSY—Salon de Jeunesse. 1 nec 





Face and neck 
treatments of the great French specialist, Dr. Dys, 
with his preparations. lnudorsed by royalty. send 
for book and questionnaire. 630 Sth Ave., N. Y. 
SUPERFLUOUS FLESH reduced by wodern 
scientitic electrical method. No dieting or exercisiny; 
required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. oe ae Sth Ave. 
(or. 30th St.), N.¥.C. Phone 4989 Longacre. 


BLANCHE ARRAL, famous Grand Opera star, 
tells how she reduced her flesh without drugs, diet- 
ing or strenuous exercise. Write for infor’n. Arrz — 
lfika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 Sth Ave, N. Y¥ 


LAIRD’S NUTRIENT SKIN CREAM builds up 
Hollow Cheeks, Sagging Muscles and eradicates 
wrinkles. Pr. $1.15 & $3.50 jar p.p. Write for bkit on 
care of skin. Rose Laird’s Salon, 17 b. 48th 5t.,N.Y. 


GRAHAM BEAUTY SECRET. The new asiring- 
eut skin treatment for wrinkles, blackheads, coarse 
pores, and oily skin. Price $3. Mail orders filled 
Graham Beauty Shop, 25 W. Illinois St., Chicago 


LUCILLE’S SUPERIOR SUMMER POUDRE 
Specially Blended Invisible Summer Shades. Hides 
sunburn. Reg. $1.50, Special Summer rrice $1.00 
Lucille Savoy, Astor Theatre Bldg., N.Y. Bryt 43 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, WARTS per- 
manently destroyed. Satisfaction insured. Electro- 
iysis, no pain. Physicians’ reterences. Tel. Van'bilt 
2340. Florence Woodley, 507-S5th Ave., N. Y. © 
JOHN POST’S BLACKHEAD LOTION eradi- 
eates blackheads by absorbing secretion in the 
pores; contracts large pores; clarifies skin. $1.25 
tested for 20 yrs. 500 Sth Ave., cor. 42nd St., N.Y. 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR Permanently Destroyed 
with roots. Painless and harmless; Guaranteed. No 
electricity nor chemicals. Postpaid $1 a package. 
Nu-Art Laboratories, Dept. H, South Orange J. 
EVE BECKTEL’S OILED PERMANENT W: 
gives a large flat wave—does not break the 
hair—grey or white. Hair wav ed with success 
507 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 3 Vanderbilt 4943 
























































blouses, gowns & waists 








UNUSUAL, BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 
gowns una suits combine style and workmanship. 
Artistic remodeling makes old gowns hew. 

Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street, N. Y. ¢ 


THE MEZZANINE SHOP 





Blouses, Dress Accessories, Imported Sage ee in | 


Miss illiams, 


Sweaters. Circular on “a 
Y Vande ttt 


Hotel C ommodore, — 














christmas ‘cards 


INDIVIDUAL CHRISTMAS CARDS. 
New Designs for 1921 are og ready. 
Orders 

Dreka 11: 








should be placed ear 
“hestnut St. Philadelphia, , Penna. 











cleaning &- dyeing 


ARTHUR CHEGNAY 
Expert French Cleaner and Dyer. Gowns, suits, 
blouses, laces, rain, etc. Quick Service. Out of 
‘own orders solicited. . 57th St. Plaza 7 7198. 

















corsets 


GOSSARD FRC . LACED CORSETS are mod- 
erately priced, $3.25 up. Retail only. Brassieres tit- 
ted. Corsets to order. Every corset scientifically 
fitted by experienced corsetieres. Unusual service 

GOSSARD CORSET S—We carry over 50 models 
and are able to fit ‘‘difficult”’ figures. Once fitted our 
customers Shop-by-Mail. A shop of service 
Olmstead Corset Co., 179 Madison Ave. -, at 34th St 














Upholstered Sofas & Chairs & Windsor C hi 


dress forms 


PNEUFORM— the Pneumatic Dress Form. Gowns 
fitted without personal try-on. Inflated in fitted 
lining, gives exact figure. Fitted Linings. Pneu 
Form, 16 West 46th St.. N Bryant 5% 








employment agency 


MISS BRINKLEY, 507 Fitth Ave., New York 
We open houses, clean and put in order 
for occupancy 
» : he _office supplies competent house hold” servants 








entertainment 























hair 
| _ (Continued) — 
CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO AND TONIC | BEXTHE MAY'S MATERNITY CORSET 
Prevents darkening; accentuates the red and gold- | Belt and Brassiere. Exclusive and invisible enlarge- 
en Unts. $1.00 each a bottle. Not a dye or bleach. | ment feature. Dress as usual. Write for catalog 
Original Toilet Prep. Co., 222-H Mad. 5q.5ta., N.Y. | No. 15. Berthe May, 10 FE. 46th St., N.Y 
MANUEL MODERN TRANSFORMATIONS | BERTHE MAY'S MATERNITY DRES 
Have a sight-proof parting not obtainable else- Exclusive Models—Ready-Made and To Order. 
where. Parisian Booklet on request. Manuel, Wig Call or write for Catalog No. 15. 
and Transformation Specialist, 29 bk. 48th 8 y.Y Berthe May ) East 46th St... New York. 
RL - csc 


Specialist in Pe srmanent Hair W pring ‘ie 


Formerly with W car ia Astoria Hote 
PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ and 


5 Columbus Circle, N. Y. rf Semin 2410. 
RICHARD'S AIK SHOP 5 . 
Children’s Garments; picture or description; rea- 
sonable prices, perfect fit. Mail orde rs a spec jalty. 
.. N.Y. 


Specialist in Permanent Hair Waving 
Scientific Scalp Treatment. Henna Coloring. 
665 Fifth Ave. (at 53rd St.), N.Y.C. Tel. Plaza 8799 a ara. Weten. 111 Lexington Ave 


maternity apparel 





























PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children’s parties, 
including sleight of hand and magic tricks and 
ventriloquism. Ambrose Jeffries, 44 Kidert 5t., 
Brookiyn, N. Y. Telephone, 1479 Bushwick. 


The 











Newly designed children’s furniture and toys tor | 


signing and furnishing nurseries. Catalogue. 





The Fairy Godmother Knocks Gently 


mother is a light one. 


ANN J. MACHALE'S Hair Restorer. Produces 
all the shades of brown. _ Restores gray hair to its 

natural color, Harmless. No unsightly colors if = 
} continued. $1.15 by mail. 665 Fifth Ave., N.Y 


perfumes 


For $1.00 Sent toJ. N. Debans 500-5th Ave.N.Y. 
You will reecive 5 of the newest perfumes by 
Giraud of Paris: Odorantis, Dans les Nues, Mystc- 
riose — Veraflor — ~ Jasmin 

















plaiting & buttons 


HEMSTITCHING—Accordion and Knife Pieat- 

ing. Pinking, buttons covered and buttonholes. 

Dressmakers and Tailor Supplies. Send for price 
7. 





tap of the nicest fairy god- 
Listen care- 





















































fully, Cinderella! Don’t you hear pet Ee ~ 
her now? = . 
ru . repalring 
She is telling you how you may be 
; ea," eee ai pee ALICE C. DUFFEY—1 West 34th St. N.Y. C. 
more beautiful, where you say Formerly with Tiffany & Co. Tel. Greeley 3735. 
secure that gown for the Ball, Jewelry and Bead Bag Repairing. 
where your hair may be dressed |= ee ee ee 
) most becomingly, where you may sachets 
learn to dance. sacnets 
Where? Why, right here, Cin- IMPORTED NOVELTIES Sachets for Trous- 
mes . seau anc oudoir, to use after the bath. Batik 
derella dear. She is whispe ring to | handkerchief, Vanity puffs, boxed, $1 eac be Send 
you through the little adv —_- for bkit Jaquet, 130 W. 42nd _St.. N.Y 
ments on this very page. Read | | : rP 
them—and you'll know this is true. | shoes 
| SHOECRAFT SHOP— 27 West 38th St., N. ¥ 
Women's and Childien’s fine footwear. Narrow 
a | feet a speciality. Women's sizes 1 to 10, widths 
———___ AAAA tok, Send for Catalog HS. Fit guaranteed 
. . ee E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York 
for the children hair Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 
| (Continued) materials and color of costumes. Write for 
HELEN SPEER CO. Inc.. 16W.57th SLL NY —ANTUON KUHN & S' - booklet and directions in self-measurement 


Specialist in permanent eae . ar THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Individuality pre- 
Individual attention given. dominates in the pose, grace and appearance. ‘he 
38 West 39th St., New York City. Fitzroy 2732 | high arch, narrow heel fitting and straight toe line 





the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty: De- | | 


TOTS TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Tel. Bryant | 
2867. Outfitters to Children of all ages. No cata- 
logue. Coats and Hats made to order a specialty. 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 


assure you of supreme comfort. 
PERMANENT WAV 7E aT x TO 

Large Wave a Specialty. Personal Attention PEDIFORME SHOES are approved by the world's 

|. Halloh, 36 East 48th Street, cee oreo By the National Board 














| READ THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS 


carefully and you will find many helpful and inter- | | 
esting suggestions. They are classified under their 
respective headings for your convenience 


Formerly with Colony Club for éleven y nan of Y. A., Government Oversea Workers 


4s Bs the only ‘Perfect’ Shoe. 
hotels 














KIDDIE KOOKIES: Made by ‘Aunt Ellen” in her 
own kitchen. For kiddies who love gran'ma’s cook- 
ing. Cuddled in adorable hand-painted metal 
*“*nests."’ Auntie says: ‘‘Just the thing for Bobby and 


PROOF: Prociaimed by a million Donetited wear- 
HOTEL HARGRAVE, West 72d 5t., bet. Broad- 


ers as — Most Po opu = Shoe. 

36 West 36th St. 4 ‘ivingston st., 
New York, N.Y. aeckinnt iis Be 

way and Columbus Ave., N.Y. 1 block to Central 

Park. Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 

mod. rates. Send for bkit. Eugene Cable, Mer 








| 

| 
Betty."’ And Mother echoes ** Yes, ho tummy-aches 
with good, old-fashioned ginger cookies.’’ For $1.50 
you may peepintoAunt Ellen'spantry and choose— 
a brown Noah's Ark box with 12 animals or | 


fish box with 12 fish or 
box with one puppy dog and 14 balloons. 
Sam freely does the rest. 

Hucot, 37 Washington Park, Newtonville, 


a blue 


a yellow dog and balloon 
Uncle 





Mass 





for the home | 












Direct from factory at ny savings. Chairs. 
to $155. Sofas . Crated & fret. paid 
Photos sent. Ruder oa 21 E. 48th St., N. Y 
CAPE COD FIRE LIGHTER. No kindling — 
necessary to light a log fire. Artistic designs in 
Brass, Lron and Copper. Write for Circular A. 
Cape ¢ ‘od Shop, 320 F ifth Ave., New York 

















MME. S. SCHWART 
Custom- -made corsets for the woman of fashion 
11 E, 47th St., New York Cit 
Telephone 1552 Murray Hill. 

MME. L. BROWN CORSETIERRE 
Formerly oitgej for the Peetz Corset Co 
Front and Back Laced Corsets and Brassieres 
4 West 37th St.. New York. Phone 4786 Greelex 











costume designers 


WILL HELP YOU select correct lines and ¢ olors i in 
Day and Evening Gowns and Sport Wear. 

outfits purchased for boys aad girls. In N.Y.C. 
Miss Wilson, 1642 Chapel St., New Haven, Conn 





gowns bought 


MME. NAFTAL 
pays highest cash value for fine 
misfit or slightly used evening, 
street and dinner costumes; 


| high. Est. 40 years. 
Street, N. Y. C. Tel. Bryant 670. 


} pe a old 170 Broadway, cor 


SHORT VAMP SHOES. French and American 
HOTEL ST. JAMES, Times sq., off Broadway. 


models. Round or Pointed Toes, in all lez athers. 
109 W. 45th St., 4 mine walk to 40 theatres and all 


Best for high insteps. Send for Catalogue ‘H 
J. Glassberg, 225 West 42nd Street, New York City 
principal shops® Much favored by women traveling 
without escort. W. Johnson Quinn, Pres 











specialty shops 


| WiLKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
Beautiful, practical gift for every occasion. Made 
| only to order. lilus. catalog H in colots sent on 
request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind 
SEND TO A. BORG by mail or express any = — 


diamonds, old yt silver, platinum, antiques, | ° : . 
shopping commissions 


pawn tic kets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. 
MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 


West 23rd Street, New York. 
CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, (:ems, Gold. 

Ww ill shop with you or send anything on ap- 
proval services free Send tor Bulletin 


silver, new or broken. Prices now exceptionaily 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Mme. Naftal, 69 West 45th 
MRS. MARION P. WEIGLE, Smart Shopper. 

Shops ior you or with you free of charge Any- 
thing sent on approval. a shaperoning. References 
306 W. 99th St z, Riverside 9132 
THECHIC AGOSHOPPER will do your shopping 

. Y. Cortlandt 501 High-class Jewels of ever) for you, saving time and effort. Send 12 ¢ cent s for 
Guapeiption. Diamonds, Pearls, ete., purchased for | pooklet, “Where to Dine, Dance and Shop.’ 
cash. Individual pieces or estates. Mary Anderson, 39 Eas +, Chicag 
HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old jeweiry, dia- | — a 
monds, platinum, gold, silver, false teeth. Goods t ti 
returned in 10 gave if you're not satisfied. Ohio Ss 1oners 
Smelting & Ref. ( 9 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland, O. a 











jewelry bought 


























NK C. HUTCHINSON BUYS DIAMONDS 
and other precious stones, also individual pieces fur 
jewelry or Jewelry Estates to be settled. Write or 
send. 344 Madison Ave. Phone Vanderbilt 9327. 
Maiden Lane, 
































Also for furs, diamonds, jewelry, 
silverware, furniture and rugs. 
Promptness and liberal payment our motto 
69 West 45th Street. Tel. 670 Bryant 
PHONE BRYANT 1376 WE PAY CASH 
for Street and Evening Gowns, Dancing Frocks, 
Furs, Wraps, Diamonds, Jewelry &Silverware. W rite, 
phone, send. Mme. Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N.Y 











ESTATES AND RESPONSIBLE PERSONS 
wishing to dispose of Jewels can do so 
privately and to the best advantage at 

542 Fifth Ave., Rooms 50-51, Béchet & Barclay. 





Marriage Invitations and Announcements 
of distinctive individuality. Cained by an ex- 
perience of over sixty years of fine engraving 

The Dreka Company, 1121 Chestnut St., Phila. 

DISTINCTIVE PAPER AND ENVELOPES 

direct from the maker 

Send for samples and prices They will interest you. 

Paramount Paper Co., Kalamazoo, Mic higan. a 














ladies’ tailors & furriers 








dancing & instruction 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 5th St., 
New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks; 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. | 








D. VELTRY, MILADY’S TAILOR. 25% re- 
duction until Sept. 25th. Fall models now ready on 
Suits, Coats and Dresses. Fursnew andremodeled 
Mail orders invited. 425 Fifth Ave., New York. 


wedding stationery 





VESTOFF- SEROVA SCHOOL, 47 W. 72nd 3St., 
N.Y. Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpret- 
ive, etc. Illustrated text books On Nature or Rus- 
sian Dancing. $5 per volume. Catalog N on request. 
ALVIENE 7 DANCE ARTS (20th year). Classic 
Interpretive, Ballet, Technique, Pantomime (So- 
ciety or Stage): also Teachers’ Normal coutse. 
43 West 72 St..N.Y.C. Thos iswa sc'y Catalogue. 











Consult this directory of exclusive specialty shops 
1or things new and distinctive. 
ou will find it helpful 1 

solving difficult buying problems | 








hair 








New York HELENE L. SW EY Boston 
Expert instruction, spec ializing in 


“NESTLE PERMANENT HAIR WAVING 
The best equipped and largest 


| to you. 





OUR “AD” IS SMALL—OUR DISCOUNT IS 
BIG. We buy from trappers & mfrs. and sell direct 
Write for illust’s. Quality unsurpassed 
Herman Reel Co., 602 So. Michigan Ave., Chicago 


EVERETT WADDEY CO., for a generation has 
insured highest quality engraved Wedding Invita- 
tions at reasonable prices. Book of Wedding 
Etiquette tree. 7 3S. 11th St., Richmond, Va. 
100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $13.50 or 
invitations. hand-er ved, 2 sets of envelopes, 
100 Calling Cards, $2.75. Write for samples. 

B. Ott Engraving Co, io21 Chestnut St.. Phila 
WEDDING INVITATIONS & Announcements 
Engraved in the very latest styles. Write for 














maids’ uniforms 


TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS (Maids, Nurses, 
etc.) of strong materials that hold their graceful 











all Modern Dances, with special at- Z establishment in the world __ ; lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity. samples and prices. Prompt service. Virginia 
tention to correction of faults. C. Nestle Co., 12 and 14 East 49th St., New York | Nurses’ Outfitting Ass’n, 425 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. | Stationery Co., Dept. H, Riehmond, Va 


Private and class lessons; day or 
evening. Normal course for teachers. 

9 Certificates and Diplomas awarded. 
E. 2 E. 59th St., N.Y. Telephone Plaza 8612 


| tively no “s or kink. J.¢ 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 
rmanent wave. Posi- 
haeffer, 542 Fifth Ave. 
hone: Murray Hill 5772. 


personal attention for a 





DRESSES, CAPS and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons, 
Collars & Cuffs, Bibs, Readv-made and to order. 
NUR * OUTFITTING ASS'N, 

5th Ave., New York 


yarns 











dramatic art 


ane Low f 11 E. 41 St. (at 5th Ave.), N.Y.C. | 
F. Method of Permanent Waving 

pe AL ... of Prematurely Gray 
Hair. Consultation and booklet free 








| ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth Ave., 


millinery & feathers 
New York, opposite Tiffany. 





THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic Art | 
pction. Endorsed by Edith Wynne Matthison. 
reacher of Alice Brady. 5 weeks Summer course be- 
sinning Aug.15. Studio, 603 Carnegie Hall, N. Y 








NOT ONLY 

New York, but many other cities are represented 
here, with the names and addresses of their leading | 
shops. Read carefully! ‘ 











PARADISE, GOURA FANS and Ostrich Feathers | PARAKEET SILKS for Knitting & Crocheting. 
reconstructed. Newest dress trimmings and Directions. Accessories. If not carried by your 
fancies from old feathers. Prompt mail service. | dealer, write directly to Margaret Mitts. 1243 

Kk. Methot, 38 West 34th Street, New York City. | South Jefferson Avenue, Saginaw, Michigan. 





HARPER’S 








—where well dressed women find the indispensable things of fashion 
and the art of costuming has been wondrously developed— 


PRESENTING NEw FALL CREATIONS 


designed and carefully executed in their own workrooms. From the leading French 
coutouriers are exquisite creations made exclusively for Blum’s. An inspection of 
our remarkable display of wearing apparel, dainty lingerie, millinery and those things 
so necessary for the completion of one’s wardrobe, all of which are moderately 
priced, will prove extremely interesting. 


BLUM’S Conveniently located in the Congress Hotel, 524 Michigan Boulevard, South, Chicago 


BAZAR 

































A week’s nail beauty 
in five minutes 
with this new manicure 


ightly with Glazo (No Buffing) 


Every woman loves beautiful hands. 


But their proper care, with old manicure meth- 
ods, required so much—buffing, rubbing, scouring 
—toilsome, tiresome things, often painful, too, tak- 
ing time that could not always be spared from a 
busy day. 

You'll be glad to know that there is a simple, new 
manicure which makes all this unnecessary. Today 
thousands of women whose hands are much ad- 
mired, merely bathe their fingertips and once a week 
touch each nail with Glazo Liquid Nail Polish. 


Stroked on with a brush, the polish dries at once, 
and one application lasts a week. Nothing can mar 
it—soap and water serve but to renew its glowing 
| lustre. You may go about your business, social or 
professional duties secure in the knowledge that a 
| simple bath will restore the charm of your well- 
kept hands. 

Glazo Polish may be removed in an instant by 
merely moistening the nails with Glazo Remover, 
a vial of which accompanies each bottle of polish. By 
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Merely Bathe the Hands and Stroke Each Nail Li 





0 
. - oe meee - J 

en, ~ 

using more or less polish you may have a mild, medi- 


um, or high lustre—whichever you like best. 


For Velvety Fingertips— 
Use This Dainty New Massage 


With your Glazo Manicure, you'll enjoy the gentle, 
healing touch of Glazo Cuticle Massage. 


This is a delicate, antiseptic cream, scientifically 
prepared for the care of the cuticle. Massage it in 
and leave it overnight—it cannot harm the most 
sensitive skin. Use it to press back and mold the 
cuticle when manicuring—hangnails will quickly 
vanish, and your cuticle will become smooth and 
shapely. When the cuticle is badly inflamed or 
broken, a Hot Glazo Cuticle Treatment will work 
wonders. 

Ask for the Complete Glazo Manicure at your 
toilet goods counter today. Before retiring tonight 
devote a few moments to your hands. Their last- 
ing charm will richly reward you. The Glazo Com- 
pany, 25 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 





; _ aa 


1—Trim nails, and, with orange / 


3—To renew Glazo, first clear 





stick dipped in Glazo Cuticle 
Massage, a back and shape 
cuticle. Then bathe fingertips in 
warm, soapy water and wipe dry. 


2—Next, dip brush into Glazo 
Polish and touch each nail light- 
ly, covering each nail completely 


nails of all former polish with 
Glazo Polish Remover. Apply 
Remover to one nail at a time 
and rub off immediately while 


with thin film. Allow moment wet. Then repeat your Glazo 
for drying, then 7 nails in cold Manicure as before. 
water, dry and rub briskly with 
- or palm of hand. Do Not 
uy). 





Send Today for This 
Minute Manicure Set 


A complete manicure in miniature— 
Glazo Nail Polish, Glazo Cuticle Mas- 
sage, Glazo Polish Remover, Orange 
Stick, Emery Board, Brush, and an inti- 
mate chat about the care of your hands 
—all done into a dainty week-end 
package. The attached coupon and 12 
cents in stamps will bring it to you by 
return mail. 






John A. Huston Co., Selling Agents for Canada 
61 Adelaide St., East, Toronto 














GLAZO 


Clip this Coupon and Mail Today 


The Glazo Company 
25 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


I am enclosing 12 cents for your Glazo Minute 
Manicure Set. 
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FLEUR aeLIS 


Handmade 


BLOUSES 


fescinatingly new models for Fall 
that combine the smartness of Paris 
design, the dignity of good taste, and 
the desirability of extremely moder- 
ate price. 








, Ask for them at the better 
> | shops. Priced from $5 up. 


’ 
$ . » . : 
\Y : ¢ ‘ Write for Fall Style Book 
. ‘ 


WEIL @ WEIL, 


36 East 31st Street New York 





for SEPTE MBER 1921 
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Shall I Send My Child to a 


Private School? 


Although, without question, many suc- 
cessful men and women have emerged 
from public schools, private schools do 
offer these advantages to your boy or girl: 


The classes are smaller ; each pupil gets 
more individual educational attention. 

Personal care and supervision are given 
to moral behavior. There is supervision 
outside of class hours as well as during 
class hours. 


The private school today helps to solve 
the problem of the only child; the prob- 
lem of the unhappy home; the problem of 
social life, of recreation, of associates 
and of sound college preparation. 


Shall I Select a Country School 
or a City School? 


Shall It be a Large School or a 
Small One? 


These questions are asked together 
because the answers to both depend upon 
the individuality of your child and his 
—or her—purpose in life. 


In the city school, certain advantages 
are found for vocational training, for the 
development of aesthetic impulses in art 
and music. In the country there may be 
| greater opportunities for outdoor life. As 
to the large school, some children flourish 

















In the preparation of the above page we are 
mdebted for suggestions to the following: 


The Abbott School, Worcester Academy, The 
Abby, Cedar Crest College, Carpenter School, 
Keystone Academy, Tennessee Military Insti- 
tute, Centenary Collegiate Institute. 











Four Questions Which May Decide 


Your Child’s Future 


best in its atmosphere, the competition, 
the many companions, stimulate them to 
their best efforts. On the other hand, 
other children require the greater per- 
sonal attention of headmaster and teach- 
ers that they are more apt to receive in 
the smaller school. 


Which is Exactly the Right 
School for My Boy or Girl? 


This of course is the question most 
difficult to answer—for there are so many 
good schools. Yet they vary— 


In the personality of their leaders, in 
their physical equipment, in their spirit, 
in their traditions, in their courses of 
study, in the details about their location, 
—in many, many things. Because it is 
next to impossible for any parent to know 
all these details intimately, the School 
Bureau of Harper’s Bazar, under the 
jurisdiction of Mr. Kenneth N. Cham- 
bers, has been devoting years to the 
study of various schools. First hand, 
intimate knowledge has been gained 
through personal visits to all the principal 
schools of the country. 

This knowledge is here at your service. 
It was, we repeat, compiled for your use. 
Before you answer any of the four ques- 
tions enumerated, write personally to 


Kenneth N.Chambers, Director~ 


Harp ers Bagar School Bureau 
M9 West 40 th Street, New York~ 



























SCHOOLS 
















































































Ne w York Schools 
Grsuline ecaeiae 
*WO hours 
from New 
York City 


Elementary, 
Intermediate 
and College 
Preparatory. 
Also courses 
leading to Di 
ploma in Music, 
Modern Lan 
guages, Secre 

taryship. Horse 

back riding; all 








summer and 
winter sports 
Prospectus on 
é request 
URSULINE ACADEMY 
Middletown ew York 














Drew Seminary 


T= Carmel School for girls. A 
priced school locatea 49 miles 


moderately 
from New 


York on a beautiful elevation commanding a 
view of Lake Gleneida and the Fishkill Range 
In addition to regular coll preparatory 
courses offers special course i Musi Do- 
mestic Science ane Secretarial Training 
Small classes. Gymnasium and athletic fleld, 
Campus of 11 acres For catalogue address 


CLARENCE PAUL McCLELLAND, Pres, 
Box 402, Carmel, N. Y. 











MAY WE HELP YOU? | 


| HE? services of this School Bureau are not 
confined merely to the regular Harper’s Bazar 
| subscribers. We are just as anxious to assist the 

casual reader as the yearly subscriber. To you, 
who are reading this message, we extend a cordial 
invitation to write us about your School problem. 


We have personally visited the representative 
schools throughout the country, and we have inti- 
mate information which you cannot obtain else- 
where. Address your letter personally to 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Director 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU | 
119 West 40th Street New York City 
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BRIARCLIFF 


Yrs. Dow's School for Girls 
Mrs EDITH COOPER HARTMAN, B. 5S.-Principa 
BRIARCLIFF MANOR - NEW YORK 


Music Department: 
Mr. Ossip Gabrilowitsch 
Artistic Adviser 
Mrs. Florence Mosher Stevens 
Director 
Art Department: 
Mr. George W. Bellows, N.A. 


Director 


Junior School and 
Post-graduate Department 


For Illustrated Circular ‘‘B”’ 
Apply to Mrs. Dow's School 


THE CAZENOVIA SEMINARY 


and Finish 
1824 


Coeducational. A College 
ing School of the highest 
Junior pupils in separate 
Adirondack elevation All 
A.M., D.D., Pres., 


Preparatory 
Founded 
Athletics. Charles 
Hamilton, 


| ° -| Boarding 

'NO BLE} School for 
|S CH OOL GIRLS 

fal 6 to 14 


WHITE PLAINS, NEW YORK 


Kathleen Noble Jerome, Manager 











E 
Cazenovia, N. Y. 











The Advantages of City and Country Combined 


@e SEMPLE SCHOOL 


THE School buildings in town are opposite New 
York’s most picturesque spot—Central Park. 


T is the aim of the school to broaden the intelli- 
gence, inculcate social graces and insure the 
happiness of each student. 


City School with Country Estate at Mamaroneck, 
New York—20 miles from the City, where the stu- 
dents may spend week-ends and holidays and have 
every opportunity for out-of-door sports and phys- 
ical development. 


College Preparatory, Post graduate. Special and 
Finishing courses. Secretarial, Domestic Science, 
Languages, Art, Music, Dramatic Art. Costume 
Designing and Interior Decoration. 


Mrs. T. Darrington Semple 
Box B, 241-245 Central Park West, New York City 
































THE MANOR SCHOOL ‘SOCIAL MOTIVE SCHOOL 


Soarding and Day School for girls 


Eighte 


miles from New York City Home atmosphere 4 Co-educational Day School. All grades and 

physical training, out-of-door sports Interesting High School. Courses include French: Music; Fine 

classes under competent teachers. College Prepar- and Industrial Arts; Domestic Arts and Gym- 

atory. General and Spee ial Courses Excellent nasium. Boys’ and Girls’ Afternoon Outdoor Clubs. 

Music Department ddress for catalogue. Catalog upon request RTHA M. BENTLEY 
ARY E. ‘HULL. Principal Principal, 526 West 114th Street, New York City. 
Larchmont-on-the-Sound, New York ——— 





Box B 











MRS. LAPHAM’S SCHOOL 
The Mothers’ +) School 
S70 Riverside Drive (160th St.) New York 


BRANTWOOD HALL 


Lawrence Park, Bronxville, New York 
Tel. Audubon 0435 


A country school for girls. Resi- An all day school, 6 days weekly, with lunch- 
~ ‘a eons and carriage service. Boys and girls 3 to 

dent and day pupils. College 12 yrs. Musie; dancing; arts and crafts. After- 
7 noon recreation groups. Fall term opens Sep- 


Preparation and general courses, | | tember 26th. Resident pupils. Booklet. 























Highland anes 


Box B,Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 
‘Telephone, Tarrytown 1505 
The strength of this non-sectarian, country 
boarding school lies in the character of its 
girls, in the ability of its faculty, in its 
progressive methods of teaching, and in the 
breadth of its curriculum. It offers the fol- 
lowing courses Primary, Intermediate, High 
School, College Preparatory, Postgraduate, 
Secretarial, Homemaking, Kindergarten Train- 
~, Social Service. Gymnasium, Riding. 





UGENE H. LEHMAN, Director 














On the Hudson, 45 minutes from Mew 
York. Graduate, preparatory. epecial, v: 
om achool be 


cational departments. 

little girle. Summer School emphasizes yo- 
. For either Setalog adarees 

Tarrytown-on-Hudsen, N.Y. 


cational traini: 
Box 942 


The Hebbard School 


Formerly The Children’s House 


An all-the-year graded school for girls and 
boys 8 to 14. Modern buildings, country estate. 
Swimming, horseback riding and all summer 
sports. Prospectus on request. 


MRS. J. C. B. HEBBARD, Principal 
¥. 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. 














P@ssinin 9 Schoal 


FOR GIRLS 


We offer, with diploma, Academic, Col- 
lege Preparatory, Art, Music, Dramatic, 
Secretarial and Home-making Courses, in- 
cluding Horticulture 

Students may enter regular courses Or, 
with parents’ approval, may specialize as 

Vv 












desired. In beautiful Westchester, 30 miles 
from New York. 53rd y Write for Year 
— A‘ aye Ossining-on-Hudson, New 


Box ¢ 


"CLA ARA c FULLER, Principal 


PUTNAM HALL 


VASSAR, WELLESLEY, — 








Prepares for 


MT “OL YOKE, and other leading colleg U3 

graduate courses All sports. Write for interest- 
ing booklet. Ellen C. Bartlett, A.B., Principal 
Box 803 Poughkeepsie, New York 


sees BEECHMER Eee 


SCHOOL FOR LITTLE GIRLS 
MALVERNE, LONG ISLAND, N. Y 
A RZchool that realizes and meets the de- 
mands for the >» and education of little 
irls q 
Elementary 
music, art and dancing. 


grammar. school courses, 
Cultured = environ- 


ment, healthy surroundings and happy home 
life. For further information, address 
Miss Anita Alison, 





_— 
HEWLETT SCHOOL 











Mrs. Grace T. LarHam, Director. 








ome 


Long Island 


Preparatory. All out- 


Hewlett 


Primary through College 


door sports 








Cathedral School 
of St. Mary 


Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. 
A school for Girls 19 miles from New 
York. College preparatory and general 
courses. Music, Art and Domestic Science. 
Catalogue on request. Box 
MISS MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal. 


es 
———— 
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Choose your School from those recommended by Harper's Bazar 








New York pane 








TINE wnt 


| The SCOVILLE 
SCHOOL 


2042 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
Boarding and Day School 
for Girls 


and advanced 


VANUUONNL NANT ATTEN 


HN 


Witt 


Full preparatory 

studies. College preparation. st, 

Music, Interior Decoration, Dramatic 
Art, Languages and Practical courses. 

Individual care and supervision. For 
catalogue address 


Miss Rosa B. 


VAT 


it 


CuisMAN, Principal 





Sat 


Children 2% to 11. School 
studies, concentration and 
discipline through joyous 
activities. Hot luncheon. 


MONTESSORI : 
SCHOOL —_eachers’ taining 


(Mrs.) A. RENO MARGUL 
675 West End Avenue New York 


TUTORIN G- =a 
Elementary and Preparatory Branches 
Successful record with New fork’s leading | 
private schools. Instruction at student’s or 
tutor’s residence. For partic ulars address | 
Mrs. H. D. Roberts 62 W. 84th St., N.Y.C. 
Tel. Schuyler 3822 j 


Residence in New Pork 
FOR GIRL STUDENTS 

MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 

344 West 84th Street Chaperonage 


Prospectus on request. 


THE 


Course. 


| 


Exclusive Home in New York 
in a luxurious private house on West 86th Street, 
for two young ladies wishing to be chaperoned 
while continuing their studies in art, secretarial, 
and musie. For particular information write to the 
School Bureau, Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th St. 


Mrs. Zachary Ford Lillard — 


6 West 87th Street, New York 
Announces the re-opening of her House as a 
Residence for young women students 


Chaperonage. Circular on 


“Che Chaperonage” 


A home for Young Ladies studying or visiting in 
NEW YORK CIT 


request. 


Select limited number. Booklet on request. 
MISS LUCY MAY JOHNSON, Chaperone 
The Webster, 40 West 45th Street, Near Fifth Ave. 





TEASDALE RESIDENCE 


For Young Women and Girl Students 
who desire a Season in New York 
Open all year Chaperonage 
326 WEST 80th STREET 
One door from Riverside Drive 
Write for booklet to Miss Teasdale 

Telephone: Schuyler 772 
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New sevens Schools 


1 NNT gina ARAN 


Old Geuheud Schad 


For boys and girls, from 4 to 8 years. A mother’s 
care and small group insure home life and indi- 
vidual attention. Moderate rates. Boarding and 
Day. For booklet write to 


Mrs. Anna G. Noyes, Leonia, N. J. 
ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 


4 Mother School 
For girls and boys from 3 to 12. 
to October Gardening, tennis, dancing, story 
telling and dramatics. For particulars address 


Mrs. W. B. Stoddard, Directress, Caldwell, N. N. J. 


LITTLE CHILDREN’S HOME-SCHOOL 


Boarding and day pupils. Open all year. 
A real home with experienced, individual super- 
Vision, Soys under seven, girls under ten. 

——__ Address Madison, N. J. 


THE PARSONS SCHOOL 
Ar all the year home 


Play Term June 








Directress 


school 

En girls under fourteen years of age 

wutrance at any time. 

se group, personal care, thorough instruction 
Gles and Activities adapted to the season. 


A Address H. G. Parsons, Essex Fells, New Jersey. 





Centenary 
Collegiate 
Justitute 


{ A finely equipped school for girls. 48th year. 
‘In beautiful hill country near New York City, 
Competent instruction—one teacher for each 
7 eight girls. Motion pictures. 
Six sone with diploma—college certifi- 
“ates 
| Atmosphere of happiness and good will. 
m wimming pool. Gymnasium, Fifty acres 
emocratic spirit; sensible regulations and 
dress 
A catalogue will be sent on request 
DR. ROBERT J. TREVORROW. Pres. 
Box 41, Hackettstown, New Jersey 
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ae York Schools 





New York Schools 


AMBALA 
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tractive 
riding. 





West Seventy-second St 


THECY 
- Pend ev 


DAY AND BOARDING 
ew Yor 


FRANK A. FALL, V. Pres. 


at Riverside 
Overlooking the Hudson 


Drive 


“A Modern School for the Modern Girl” 
200 students from all parts of U. S 
dormitories, 
All New York advantages. 


ana abroad, At- 


gymnasium, swimming, horseback 


Domestic Science and Home Management: a satisfactory 
l-year course with diploma. 
Secretarial Training 
and for the 


portunity for 
recreation centers, ete, 
secretarial positions, 


without extra ¢ harge. 
Address Miss H. B. Scudder, Rtg ne 
244 West 72nd Street 


For Younger Students 
High School—college preparatory and 
Courses for Older Students 


general 


Practical throughout, 

Widely known for its excellence 

superior class of young women who enroll. 
Welfare and Community Service; a new pro- 

for women. Practical instruction with great op- 

actual experience in clubs, settlements, 

Graduates are also qualified for 


vocal and 
training and 


master artists. 
Departments 


instrumental, with 
electives from other 
Special circular 


New York City 
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October 7th 
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REGISTER NOW 
The schools in and arov 
waiting lists early in th 
too early to apply for 

of your choice. Informati 
where can be obtained fre 


ST. AGNES SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


courses. 


ind New York establish 
e season. Now is none 
admission to the school 
ion about any school any- 
ym Harper’s Bazar. 


Miss Matilda Gray, 


Paksmerr 


O faim MERRILL SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Fall Term Begins 





Paris Branch Opens October Ist 
at Avenue Montaigne, 25 


For Catalogs, address The Secretary 


MRS. MERRILL’S SCHOOL for GIRLS 
Orienta Point, BoxB. Mamaroneck, N. Y. 








College preparatory and general 
Lower school for younger girls. 
Principal 

Albany, New York 


THE DEVERELL SCHOOL 


|] A French Boarding and Day School 
57 East 74th St., New York City 
The Paris Branch closed during 


the war will reopen October Ist. 
Next to the American Embassy. 

















LADY JANE GREY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
38th year. College Preparatory and General 
| Courses. Advanced work for High School gradu- 
ates. Music. Business Course, Gymnasium and 

Outdoor Sport 
ELLA VIRGINIA JONES, AS. 
or 


Principal 
Binghamton, New 


WALLCOURT 
Miss Goldsmith’s School for Girls 
18 acres, in heart of Finger Lake region. College 
Preparatory, General and Special Courses inelud- 
jag secretarial work. Dramatics. Music Super- 
vised athletics. Boathouse. For catalogue address 
Principal, Wallcourt School, Aurora-on-Cayuga, N.Y. 


. ’ 
|'Miss Fawcett’s School 
| Home for girls and older students 
| Music, History, Literature, Art and the 
Languages 
New 


57 East 73rd Street, York City 


L'ECOLE FRANCAISE—-A_ French School for 
American Girls Kemoved from Rome at the 
beginning of the war. References by permission; 


heir Excellencies, Madame Jules  Jusserand, 
French Embassy, Washington; Madame Barrére, 
French Embassy; Lady Rodd, British Embassy; 


Mrs. Nelson Page, American Embassy at Rome 
Madame J. A. Rierrei ogee de l'Université 
de France), Prin., 12 FE. 95th St. (overlooking Cen- 
tral Park), N. Y. 


OMSTOCK SCHOOL 


Miss Foster’s School dor Girls. 
Advanced Elective ‘ollege Preparatory. 
Special Arts. Mae French Teachers 


52 East 72nd St., New York, N. Y. 
The Finch School §),.5°¥¢,77'2, Stet, 
Boarding and Day School for Girls, 
poat-graduate work, 

Jessica G. Cosgrave, A.B., 
Anne E. Boardman, A.B., 


Address for catalogue, 


THE FRENCH SCHOOL 

| (Miss McClellan and Miss Williams’ School) 
117 East 86th St., New York City. French 
work with New Y ork advantages for older 
girls. Address Cape Neddick, Me, 


HORACE MANN SCHOOL of Columbia University 


Complete Day School. College preparation. Hlouse- 
hold and Fine Arts, Gymnasium and swimming 





emphasizing 


LL.B., Principal 
A.M., Associate Prin. 
Secretary of Admissions. 














GARDNER SCHOOL 


Y combining the most progres- 

sive methods of education, the 
cultural advantages of New York, 
and the popular forms of outdoor 
recreation, the Gardner School pro- 
vides an ideal basis of education. 
The School home—just off Fifth 
Avenue—is distinctive for its beauty 
and simplicity. Courses for all ages. 
Sixty-fifth year. 


MISS ELTINGE and MISS MASLAND, Principals 
11 EAST 5lst STREET, 


NEW YORK 






















pool. Six year High School Course for Girls. Six 
year Elementary Course for Boys and Girls. Henry 
C. Pearson, Prin., Broadway at 120th St., N. Y. C. 


Institute of Musical Art FRANK DAMROscH 


An endowed school. Provides a thorough and 
} comprehensive musical education in all branches, 
and is equipped to give highest advantages to most 
exceptional talents 
Address perma ‘120 Claremont Ave., N. Y. ¥. City. 


New York School 
of Music and Arts 


150 Riverside Drive, New York City 


Hudson 








overlooking 
Iver. 
Day and Boarding Pupils. 
Ideal home life for refined, cultured girls. 
Europe and America’s Most Eminent 


Beautiful location 


‘eachers. 
Voice, piano, organ, violin, harp and all 
instruments. Dramatic art, dancing, lan- 


guages. Outdoor life and all recreational 
and social advantages. 




















Doubt 


in 


New Jersey Schools 


St. Mary’s Hall 


COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Near Philadelphia and New York 








General, College Preparatory and 
Secretarial Courses Two Years Post 
Graduate Work. Exceptional advantages 


Domestic 
and Out 


and French 
Gymnastics 
New building with gym 
nasium., One teacher to every five girls 
A catalogue and Book of Views will be 
ent upon request 


MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal 
Box 418, Burlington, New Jersey 


Art 
Courses 


in Music, 
Science 
door Sports. 




















New Jeusey ut 
MISS BE ARD" s ‘SC HOOL 


A country school, 13 miles from New York. 
preparatory pecial courses Music, Art 
Arts and Seience. Supervised physical work 
isium and fleld. Catalog on request 
ddress Miss Lucie C 


FOR GIRLS 


College 
Domestic 
in gym 


BEARD 


' Fore ign Schools 


te a 


CHATEAU de GROSLAY 


NEAR PARIS 

for a limited number of 
of the Freuch Language 
Arts Lectures at the 
Sorbonne Con 
Switzerland, Italy and 
England Voyage chaperoned teservations 
are ow bei made for September 


Mme. E. Le Bermuth, 322 W. 89th St., 








An exclusive school 
girls. Complete study 
Literature and the 
Alliance F 
ducted tours 


N.Y.C. 











Diana 
FINISHING 
moders lan 
rhythmic 


SWITZERLAND, Muttenz, Basle Villa 
Best recommended ye ge and 
SCHOOL for GIRLS from » 20 
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college 


< A Girls requiring 
Va SN is offered 


\ For Girla not going to college, the school offers special op- 
\ portunities to pursue studies suited best to their needs 
For Girla desiring to specialize in Music or Art, there are 
well-known artists in all branches of these subjects 
In this beautiful college town, Hareum School has new 
stone buildings, sunny rooms with private bath, large 
grounds, hockey, tennis, basketball, riding Write for 
Illustrated Catalog. 
Mrs. Edith Hatcher hy B.L. (Pupil of Leschetizky), 


Mrs. 


In Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


preparation, a 


ad of the School 
L. May willie B.P., Head of Academic inane 


(10 miles from Phila.) 


thorough course 
















College 


school. 


Box 1510 


Graduate courses 
School—Wildcliff, 
Gables, the Junior School. 

MR. & MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals 


Swarthmore, Pa. 


om Mary {yon School 


The whole school life is surrounded with such 
comfort and conveniences 
natural love for a well-kept, cultured home. 
preparation 
Special work in Music, Household and Fine Arts. 
for girls finishing secondary 
A separate booklet for Mary Lyon 
School—Seven 


and = general 


the Graduate 


as intensify a girl’s 


courses. 














LINDEN HALL SEMINARY ¢i28. 


it has been training 
living Aims ¢ 


For 175 years 
women for worthy 
velopment of body, mind and character 
wholesome home life Modern equipment 
Gymnasium Academic, Colle Preparatory, 
Music, Art, ae Sciene Secretarial, 
iu ior Dept For catalogue addres 


ss Rev. F. 
STENGEL, Principal, Box 122. Lititz, “Pa. 








} 
Miss Sayward’s School 
For Girls. Suburb of Philadelphia. 

College preparatory and secretarial courses 
Music Domestic Science Physical train 
ing, outdoor sports horseback riding, 
swimming Develops character, mind ad 
body Write Dept. B 

Miss Janet Sayward, Principal 


Overbrook, 








Montessori Country and City Schools 


Children 3 to 12 years 

eight ye ex- 
and housemothers in 
and correct deportment em 
Curriculum inc'ades all formal 
rhythmics, and French 
Referenc xchanged, address ANNA WINDLE 
PAIST. Directress, Montessori First Boarding 
and Day School, Philadelphia, Pa. 


direction irs 


teachers 


coverll 


eS € 
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An established cultur 
tical achoo 
Faculty built by 
tion Many gi dv ites 
positions of responsib v 


ind prac- 


occupy 


: ee young woman should be 
4 ied for social power amid = in- 
dividual efficiency This is the aim of 
Seechwood It combines the advan- 
ages of country and = city training 


Physical eation, Expressio 
Domestic Science and Art, Secretary 
ship. Normal Gymnastics, Normal Kin- 
dergarten. Junior Department for girls 
under sixteen. Separate dormitory. Per 
sonal care Large Faculty, Swimming 
Pool, Athletic Field Large new Gym- 
nasium. Rates moderate. Catalog, ad- 
dress 


M. H. Reaser, Ph.D., Pres., Box 425, Jenkintown, Pa 














ORAVIAN 


COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 
Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 

In the beautiful Lehigh Valley. One and one-half 
hours from Philadelphia, two hours from New York 
City The 180th annual which will begin 
Sept. 28th will be stronger and better than ever. 
Fully accredited by the State. Catalogue on request 


J. H. CLEWELL, Ph.D., President 


session 


Temple University Teachers College 
Senior College (four-year) curriculum leading to 
B.S. in Education and preparing teachers for 
Commercial Education, High School academic sub- 
jects, Household Economics, Kindergarten, Phys- 
cal Education, Practical Arts and Public 
Music Junior College (two-year) curricula 
same fields. Good facilities for observation and 
practice Graduates are certified by State De- 
partments of Education, and are in large demand 
for lucrative positions. 
RUSSELL H. CONWELL, President 

Broad and Berks Sts., Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


THE DARLINGTON SEMINARY, Inc. Estab- 
1851 A select school for girls on 60-acre 
miles from Philade lphia College pre- 
Secretarial, Music, Art, Expression, Do- 
mestic Science and Physical Training Courses 
Riding, Swimming and all outdoor sports. Catalog 
Christine F. Bye, Pres., Box 622, West Chester, Pa. 


DEVON MANOR 


In Valley Forge region 16 miles from Phila 
College prep Vocational work, Domestic Arts, 
Secretarial, Social Service, Art, Music. 

rs, Langdon Caskin, Prin. 
30x 102, Devon Manor, Devon, Pa. 


Wishopthorpe Manor 
Fountain Hill, Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 


E number of girls in preparation for col- 
lege, social, or business life. Special two- 
year finishing course for High School grad- 
uates Music, Art. Household Arts and 
Sciences. Arts and Crafts, Expression and 
Secretarial work. 


Healthful 


XCEPTIONAL opportunities for a limited 


Moun- 
Bishop 


location in the. Lehigh 
tains. Near New York and Phila. 
Ethelbert Talbot, Visitor. 


New Gymnasium and tiled swimming pool. 


Tennis, basketball, skating, riding, etc. 
Aesthetic and folk dancing. Address 
CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, Box 246. 


















School | 





DICKINSON SEMINARY 


Preparation for college a_ specialty. Business, 

Piano, Voice, Violin, Art, Crafts, Expression 

Swimming pool, 2 gymnasiums Co-educational. 

Separate dormitories. Homelike atmosphere. 

Rates, $500. Catalog. Pres. Benj. C. Conner, 
D., Box O, Williamsport, Pa. 


HIGHLAND HALL Fopnpeo 


In old residential 
most beautiful and 
legheny mountains. 
and post-graduate 


KEATES, A. S.. 


The SAN. ATORIUM 


For the treatment and instr 
dren who through physical | 


healthful 


courses, 
Principat, 





Hollidaysburg, 
section of 
College preparatory, 
MISS ELLEN 
ere. 


located im the 
the Al- 
general 


Pa. 


SCHOOL 


uction of chil- 
handicap or ill 


health are behind in their studies. 


CLAUDIA M. 


The 
FOR GIRLS 


REDD, Prin., 


Lansdowne, Pa 


Birmingham School 
Founded 1853 


**The Mountain School” 


Healthful location in Allegheny Mts. 


Laod of 100 acres, Main Line Penna. R.R, Six 
modern, home-like buildings for 100 girls. Thor- | 
ough preparation for college examinations, given 


school. 
to college. Exceptional Faculty. 
mestic Science. Gymnasium and 
Athletic Training and Dancing. 
P. S. Moulton, er ay 
Box 135, Birmingham 


at the 


OGONTZ SCHOOL. 
girls occupying an estate on the 
Hills, 24, minutes from Phila. 

describing new 
Junior Department. 


Founded 1850. 


building mailed on request. 


School Park 


Liberal courses for girls not going 


Music, Art, Do- 
Swimming Pool. 
Catalog 


Alvan R. Grier, Pres. 


» Pa, 


A school for 
summit of Rydal 


Illustrated booklet 


Rydal 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, Principal 


Pennsylvania, 


THE COWLES SC 


A sound general education for girls. 


Montgomery County. 


HOOL 


Simple, health- 


ful life. Suburban location; city advantages. Small 
classes. Efficient college preparation. Separate 
house for younger girls. ag ee Denton, visiting 
director Piano Department. Emma Milton Cowles, 


A.B., Headmistress, Oak Lane, Ph 
sylvania. 


iadelphia, Penn- 





Junior 


RYDAL 


fifteen acre private estate 


Teacher of personality and 
charge. Enrollment limited. W 
views and ‘‘Letter to Mothers. 


Rydal, 











of the Ogontz School 


Hills is the home of the Rydal School, for girls 
-14 years. Same management as Ogontz 
Sc hool, but se parate in buildings and faculty. 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, 
Montgomery Co., Pa. 


Department 


on the Rydal 


experience in 
rite for book of 
































Pennsylvania Schools 














A college with modern equipment, 


coh. 

genial campus life, attractive suburban site. 
Liberal Arts and Sciences, A.B. and BS 
courses, accredited for teaching. Modern |ib- 


eral education. 

Household Arts, B.S. 
liberal education and the 
home-makitg, 

Secretarial Science, B.S.S. course. 
date collegiate education for the bet 
positions. Special work in Music & E) 

MISS N. H. GOULD, Secretary 
Cedar Crest College Allentown, Pa, 


course, blending a 
science and art of 
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| Lina School 


Located in fine residential section of 
Providence. Extensive campus provides 
for outdoor sports. Horseback riding. 


College preparatory, elective, and secre- 
tarial courses. Home Economics. Modern 
buildings and equipment. 

Miss Miriam Sewall Converse, Principal 
| Providence, Rhode Island 











Wheaton College for Women 
Only small separate college for women in Massa- 
chusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. hers of 
men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres. Catalog, 
Rev. SAMUEL V. Coie, D.D., LL.D., President. 
Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Boston). 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877 

Opposite Smith College Campus. 

Miss HELEN E. THomMpson, Headmistress 
Northampton, Massachusetts 








THE MARY C.WHEELER SCHOOL 
Providence, Rhode Jsland 


A Town and Country Schooi. Cullege Prepara- 
tory and General Course. Advanced — studio 
classes. Music. Secretarial Course. Farm home 
tor girls 10 to 14 years. 


CAMBRIDGE-HASKELL 
A college preparatory school for girls. Tutoring. 
Rapid Advancement. Training in self-direction. 
Modern equipment. Gymnasium. Eurythmics. 
Sports. Advantages of Cambridge and Boston in 
music, lectures. and museums. Mary E. Haskell, 
Principal, 36-40 Concord Ave., Cambridge 38, Mass. 








CRESTALBAN—A school for little girls in the 
invigorating climate of the Berkshires Thirty 
minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. 
Number limited. Special care given to home traiv- 
ing, character development, and health. Open air 
Classes. Outdoor sports. 

Miss Margery Whiting, Prin., Berkshire, Mass. 






































House in the Pines 


NortoX, Mass. 30 M1iLes From Boston 


















A School for Girls. 6 buildings, 90 | 
acres. Pine groves. Athletic fields. Horse- |@ 
back riding. Swimming. Gymnasium. | 
Sleeping porches. Languages — native 4 
teachers. Music. Secretarial Course. Do- ¥} 
mestic Arts, ineluding plain sewing, @ 
dressmaking, millinery, embroidery, etc. } 
Domestic Science, including cooking and |§ 
















serving of meals, marketing, food values |f 
and the care of the home. Every atten- |j 
tion, not only to habits of study, but to |§ 
each girl’s health and happiness. i 
The Hedges—A School for the Young Girl. |} 
Miss GERTRUDE E. CORNISH. Prin. || 
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Southfield Point Hall 


A School for Girls. Beautifully situated 
on Long Island Sound at Southfield 
Point. Intermediate, general, and college 
preparatory courses. Music, gymnastics, 
athletics, and sports. Horseback rid- 
ing, skating, skiing. 52 minutes from 
Grand Central Station, New York. Lim- 
ited enrollment. 


JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, B.A., Prin. 


BERNICE TOWNSEND PORTER 
Assistant Principal 


6 Davenport Drive, Stamford, Conn. 

















College Preparation 


VASSAR, BRYN MAWR, WELLESLEY, 
SMITH, MT. HOLYOKE. RADCLIFFE, Ete. 


Holmewood School, New Canaan, Conn, 
40 miles from New York. 
Classes limited to 5. 

Martha B. Collen, Dean. 

















The Hedges | 


NORTON, MASS. 


| The Junior School of House in the Pines. 30)| 
miles from Boston. For girls under fourteen. 
A large modern home. su » parlors for class 
rooms. Play fields. Horseback riding. Swim- 
ming. A wholesome, simple life of study and || 


play that makes the child quick to feel, oa | 
lous to know, able to do. | 


MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal || 











HILLSIDE 
A School for Girls 
Norwalk Connecticut 


Provides normal development of girls— 
intellectual, moral, social—in a refined 
home whic h offers every comfort. College 
preparatory and special courses. Thor- 
ough instruction in Domestic Science and 
Home Making. Upper and Lower Schools. 
Numbers limited. High, sight- 
ly location in six acres of 
forest and fruit trees. Ample 
playgrounds. Gymnasium. 





Bend for catalog and View Book. 


Margare et R. Brendlinger, A. B. Vas 
ida Hunt Francis, A. B. Smith, Principals 













roa School? Ask Harper’ 5 Bazar to ae A 





| LOOK for SINCERE IDEALS || 


“Unless the ideals which dominate fac- 
| ulty and student body alike are clean 
and sound and grounded on sincerity, 
integrity and loyalty, the moral and 
spiritual life will inevitably decay.” 


| Make certain that the high ideals which have been 
inculcated in your growing boy or girl will find 
room for sympathetic development in the school 

you choose. 

Dr. Angell, the new President of Yale, points out 
what invariably happens when pupil and school 

are mismated. 

If you are finding it difficult to find the right 
school, we shall be glad to help you. Address | 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Director 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU | 
119 West 40th Street New York 
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The Main Residence of 


ny GLEN EDEN 


| Minutes At Stamford, Conn. A City by the Sea | 
from : 
Fifth Ave. | Dr. and Mrs. Frederic Martin Townsend’s 


tiem Wiad Boarding School for High-School | Girls sand Graduates 








City = oO different from the in- dustrial. Secrets rial 
5 stitutional type of Branches. Usual Academic 
= boarding schools, one must and Junior - Collegiate 
= read the catalogue and see studies. Interpretative 
= its pictures to understand. Dancing; Fencing; Riding. 

Athletics and Scientific Phy- Social Training, Progres- 
sical Culture emphasized. sive educational methods; 
Immense Gymnasium. Spe- no examinations. Buildings 
cial training for the ama- of granite. French chateau 
teur stage in the School's design. Beautiful and spa- 
own Little Theatre. Fa- cious grounds. Select pat- 
mous Music Department. ronage only. Membership 
Domestic Science. Art in all fee, $1200. For booklet ad- 
forms, aesthetic and _ in- dress 

Recording Secretary, Gen Eden, Stamford, Com. 

_ povvesvocngeesevensteeerenneponeenseoreriy oneal 





ay aru 


HOWARD SEM INARY 


A Famous Old New England Country School 


Twenty-five miles from Boston. College Preparation. General Courses. Do- 
mestic Science and Home Management. Strong Courses in Instrumental and 
Vocal Music. Modern Languages. The school, home and gymnasium are each 
in separate buildings. Large new sleeping porch. Fine new Y. W. C. A. swim- 
ming pool. Military drill. Horseback riding, excellent canoeing, trips afield. 
Extensive grounds. All sports. Live teachers. Upper and lower school. 50 
pupils. For catalog address 
MR. and MRS. C. P. KENDALL, Prins., 36 Howard St., West Bridgewater, Mass. 





WALNUT HILL SCHOOL ROGERS HALL SCHOOL | 


A College be School for Girls. 17 miles FOR GIRLS 

from Bost 46 res. 6 buildings. Skating | Lowell, Massachusetts. 38 minutes from Boston. 

pond. ‘Athletic fields. Gymnasium. Country sports. Gymnasium and swimming pool. 
MISS CONANT, MISS BIGELOW For catalogue and views, address 

30 Highland Street Natick, Mass. MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, B.A., Principal 


A Home School in the Country 
W for twenty-five young girls 
hiting , ages eight to sixteen. Historic town midway between 


Boston and Worcester, near Longfellow’s Wayside Inn. 
Twenty- -six acres, new buildings, ideal location, high ele- 
vation. Personal care and outdoor life. Winter Sports, 


Skating, and Coasting. Camp in the woods. Write for 
Booklets and Testimonials. 
a Mr. cialis c. ation. Amheret. Yale 
elle 


sie 
{2 CONCORD ROAD, ‘SOUTH SUD. URY, MASS. 
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“Founded 1875 






Saint Wargaret’s 
School 


Set high on a hillside overlooking 
the town of Waterbury, Connecti- 
cut. Saint Margaret's School is 
situated in one of the most attrac- 
tive and healthful spots in New 
England 




























Courses in Music, Fine Arts, His- 
tory, Languages, Domestic Sci- 
ence, Physical Culture, combined 
with unusual opportunities for 
out-of-door recreation, provide a 
broad and liberal training for 
girls from 12 to 20 years. Bas- 
ketball, Tennis, Swimming. 


For the girl who wishes to enter 
college, the Preparatory Course 
offers exceptional advantages. 





“UMBERFIELD” 


A special feature of the out-of- 
door life is ““Umberfield,”’ a fifty- 
acre “Farm,” embracing unusual 
opportunities for all kinds of 
sports, including skating and 
snowshoeing. 


Here delightful week-end parties en- 
able the girls to put into practice their 
knowledge of Domestic Science. Wa- 
terbury is located within easy access 
of both New York and Boston, and is 
only an _ hour 
from either 
Hartford or New 
Haven —to 
which interest- 
ing cities’ in- 
structive trips 
may be taken. 
For catalogue 
and views ad- 
dress 

MISS EMILY 
GaRDNER 
MUNROE, A.M 
Waterbury, Conn. 
































TENACRE—A Se F eee ioe Girls 


10 to 
Preparatory to Dana Hall, ot miles from Boston. 
All sports and athletics supervised and adapted to 


the age of the pupil. Finest instruction, care and 
influences. Miss Helen Temple Cooke, Dana Hall, 
Wellesley, Mass. 








THE ELY SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut 







In the country, one hour from 
New York City. Twenty- 
five acres, modern equipment. 
College Preparatory, General, 
Secretarial and Post Graduate 
Courses. Music, Household 
arts. Daily work in the studio. 
Horseback riding and all 
summer and winter sports. 
Sleeping Porch. 
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The Chamberlayne School 


One of the leading residence schools for girls 
in Bosto Situated on Boston's most beauti- 
ful avenue General, special and college pre- 
paratory courses Musi languages (native 
teachers) Horseback riding kating, tennis 


Beautiful modern residence within a short dis 
tance of all the city’s advantages 


GRACE L, EDGETT, Principal 
261 Clarendon St. 


(Corner of Commonwealth A 


BOSTON, MASS. 























THE MAC DUFFIE SCHOOL for Girls 


Springfield, Mass. Ample Grounds. 
Principals: John MacDuffie, Ph.D., 
Mrs. John MacDuffie, A.B. 





















New Year Book 













examination. 


We send students to college on certificate and 


FOR GIRLS 


Many girls, however, after leaving 


high school do not wish to go to college. But 
often they desire advanced work in a new environ- 
ment with competent instructors, and to select 
studies best meeting their tastes and interests. 
We offer just these opportunities. Students 
take English or Literature, but the course other- 
wise is elective. All subjects count for diploma. 
Graduation from high school not necessary for 


entrance. 


All the opportunities of Boston in Music, Art, 
and historical associations are freely used. Special 


work in Voice, 


Piano, Violin, ‘Cello, Harp, and 


Pipe Organ, with eminent Boston masters. 
Outdoor sports. We make a specialty of Horse- 


back Riding 


course on the : 
Field Sports; Canoeing. Our Gym- 


dirt courts; 


(our own stables): 9 hole Golf 
property; Tennis, both grass and 


nasium is 45 by 90 ft., with Swimming Pool. 
A finely equipped school—nine buildings. 


Domestic 
and Home 


Science, Elocution, Costume Design 
Decoration. Excellent secretarial 


courses; Courses in Business Management; 
Junior College Courses. 
Some rooms with hot and cold water. For 


1921-22, early 


enrollment. 


application is necessary to secure 


Special car for Western girls from Chicago Sept. 27. 


Exceptional ite 8 
witha delightful home 
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NATIONALPARK SEMINARY 


Washington, D. C., Suburbs 


JAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D., LL.D., President 


For Young Women. Presents the funda- 
mentals of a college education in a two 
year diploma course. Music, Art, Expres- 
sion, Domestic Science and other vocational 
courses. Athletics, Gymnasium, swimming 
pool, riding. Thirty-two buildings. Sixty- 
five acre campus. Cultured environments, 
healthy surroundings, democratic ideals. 
An early enrollment is urged. Catalog 











THE ABBY 


A finishing school for young ladies. For 
20 years we have provided for our stu- 
dents all the educational, social and rec- 
reational advantages of the National capi 
tal. May we send you our booklet? 


MARY ARLINE ZURHORST, Principal 





| 3100 16th St.,N.W., Washington, D.C. 





* 2529 SUMMIT St., NEWTON, Mass. 
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M's McCLINTOCK’S SCHOOL 


4 Arlington Street, Boston, Mass. 


sidence—129 Beacon Street Opens 14th year 


with enlarged boarding d-opartmen 











Junior Bradford 


A Preparatory School for 
Bradford Academy, offers a 
course of supervised, corre- 
lated studies from the sixth 
grade through the first year 
of high school; with the use 
of the Bradford campus and 
swimming pool for athletics. 


Further information will be 
sent upon request. Address 


The Secretary of the Junior Academy 
139 Main Street, Bradford, Mass. 




















BEACON 


A Country-City Board- 
ing and Day School 


For Boys and Girls of All Ages 


The academic work covers all grades from 
kindergarten to college Speciait diploma 
courses arranged for students not wishing 
to enter college Household Arts. Music. 
Art Secretarial and Business Courses, 
Faculty of graduates from leading universi- 
ties, colleges and normal schools. 3-acre 
estate with 5 buildings in Boston's most 
beautiful suburb. 85 acres and 5 buildings 
in the Blue Hill region. 15 miles from 
Boston. Hillsview, the school’s summer 
camp, is used for week-end sports and 
games. For catalog address 


Mrs. ALTHEA H. ANDREW, Principal 
1440 Beacon St., Brookline, Ma:s. 
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Lasell Seminary 


recognize Tomorrow’s 
Today’s training is Tomor- 
Combining the old New 


with the train- 


complex life, Lasell 
f in true, healthful 


from first year high 
school grades through two years work for high 
ranges widely through aca 
* courses, Unusual 
. Music, Art, Col 
Secretarial Courses 
access to cultural advan- 


sports and gym- 


Woodland Park 


The Junior Department for Girls under 15 
Catalogs on application 


Camp Teconnet opens July Ist 
GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 
CHAS. F. TOWNE, A.M., Assoc. Principal 
137 Woodland Road. Auburndale, Mass. 








places of interest. 





ING-SMITH STUDIO SCHOOL 
Or WASHING 1 ON AND PARIS 


A school for young women wishing to study 
Music (all branches), modern Languages, 
Painting, Sculpture, Drama, Dancing, Ex- 
pression, ete Can arrauge any academic or 
college study. All subjects elective. Tuition 
according to amount of work taken. Ideal, 
artistic nh peer unusual social advan- 
tages; week of ope in New York 
Director King- ‘Smith Studio School 














Choate School 


| |] 1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Massachusetts 
40th year. Home and Day School for 
| Girls. Preparation for college. General 
course offering Household Management, 
Literature, Languages, Art, and Music with 
the best Boston teachers. Athletic sports on 
school playground. Gymnasium and _ well- 
equipped bowling alley. Horseback riding. 

Social life of school the special care of 
resident teachers of experience. Oppor- 
tunities to attend Boston Symphony and 
other concerts, as well as lectures and the 
theatre, also to visit the museum and other 


Augusta Choate, Vassar, A.B.,A.M.,Principal 
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Southern Schools 


MARY | BALDW IN SCHOOL | 


Valley. Est. 1842. 
and Prepara- 
Domestic Science. 
tied. Catalog. 
Va. 


PINE MANOR 


A School for Home Efficiency 

















Sullins College for Girls and Young Women 

3 Ty has bath attached. 
Outdoor Sports. 
Standard High ‘Behivol and Roles College Courses 
Domestic Science. 
Students from 40 states. 
views, W. E. Martin, 
. Va. 





ci Fat HALL 


Staunton, Virginia 








TWO-YEAR course for the 
A graduates of Dana Hall and 

other secondary schools. High- 
er cultural studies, with emphasis on 
all subjects pertaining to the man- 
agement of the home. Country life 
and sports. Fourteen miles from 
Boston. Catalog on _ application. 























Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 





MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 




















1751 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, D. C. 





Martha Washington Seminary 


A school for young women offering advanced 
courses of study. Occupies a beautiful estate and 
combines advantages of town and country, 


Address: the Secretary, Washington, Dc. 


CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL 
A school for the girl of today and tomorrow, Courses 
Preparatory; two-year advanced for high school 
graduates ; ‘special Unrivalled location at the na 
tional capital. For catalog, address CHEvy CHase 
ScHooL, Box B, Freperic Er —_ FARRINGTON, 
Ph.D., Headmaster, hatecsteamatte D. 





COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Beautiful location in National Capital. High 
School, College Preparatory and Collegiate courses. 
Complete Domestic Science and Secretarial depart 
ments. Music, Art and Expression. Well ordere 
home and social life. Organized play and reer 
tion. All athletics. Catalog. Miss Charlotte 
Crittenden Everett, Principat 1533 Eighteenth 
Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 












WASHINGTON, 
THE FAIRMONT SCHOOL 
For girls. 23rd year under same management. 
Two-year courses for high school graduates. 
Also college preparatory and special courses. 
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Ramsay, Principals. 


Gunston Hall 


A School for Girls. Established 1892. 
Mrs. Beverley R. Mason, Principal 





| 1924 Florida Ave.,Washington,D.C. 
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ST. MARY'S, An Episcopal School for Girls 


Founded 1842. Full College preparation and two 
years advance work. Music, Art, Elocution, Do- 
mestic Science and Business. 14 Modern Buildings. 
25-Acre Campus in mild Southern Climate. Mod- 
erate rates. Address Rev. Warren W. Way, Ree- 
tor. Raleigh, N. C. 


ASHLEY HALL A school for girls, offer- 
ing a broad variety of 

courses including preparation for entrance to the 

best women’s colleges. Beautiful old estate. Mod- 

ern equipment Northern 9" aaa in southern 

climate Catalogue on requ 

Maky VARDRINE MCBEE, M. x ” Principal, Charles- 

c. 





ton, 


BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 


Noted for: Select patronage 30 states; pleasant 
social life; location foothills Blue Ridge Mts 
North of Atlanta. Standard A. B. course; special 
advantages in music, oratory, art, domestic science, 
physica] culture. New gymnasium, swimming pool. 
Catalog and _ illustrated book. 

Address Brenav, Box H, Gainesville, Ga. 


FLORIDA 
Miss Harris Florida School 





Episcopal school for girls—Seventy-eighth Sessios EERE a,  i.orammar and college preparation courses. 
traditions of the — alive to needs of | , 2 — . — Outdoor classes. Ocean bathing and golf all year. 
ug > preparation. Out- Southern Schools one ¥ 7% — ss oouge puswc E Hanns Flocids 
. st 2 J 5 am 
N. H. HILLS, A.B., Box H. ——— 








study and private bath. 


A. W. VAN HOOSE, President 











SHORTER COLLEGE, ROME, GA. 


An Institution for the Higher Education of Young Women 


Courses leading to A.B. and B.S. degrees, Music. Art and Domestic Science. Able, experienced 


and European Universities. 


In the shadow of the mountains of Georgia, 


( the most healthful and beautiful section. 200 acres, 
. gymnasium. Conerete fireproof buildings, every room connected with 
Fifteen units required for unconditional entrance. 





Catalog on application, 


Box 18 ROME, GEORGIA 








A WINTER IN FLORIDA 


Delightful relaxation from 

strenuous school days for a 

limited number of young ladies 

in a beautiful Florida home. 

Five months of Elective study. Souther? 
pleasures and travel under chaperomase. 


Registration office c 
Chaperone, 3100 16th St. N. W., Wash., D. © 
ec 
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Southern Schools i A i Fe 
| || Does every friend advise a different school for your boy ? 
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ROLLINS COLLEGE 


Co-educational—Inter-denominational 


{ Standard courses leading to A.B. 


(fe 
€ Situated on chain of beautiful lakes. Center 


Year-round 


people who are id 

40°, of all days pure sunshine. Winter Park . e - 
. a of al center and great resort for noted 119 West Fortieth Street New York City 
people. Cosmopolitan student body from many | 


ates. Credits exchanged with Northern col- 
ges Expenses $400.00 


Time’s getting short. 
boy. Yet with every friend advising a different school, 
what are you to do? 

Simply this: let me help you with information gathered 
from my years of experience in dealing with hundreds of 
parents with problems similar to yours. | 


The exactly right school for your boy—I’ll help you 
select it. Address your letter personally to 


Winter Park, Florida 


degree, 
e-professional courses in Law, Engineering 
d Medicine, Special advantages in Music 
vculty of ten), Art, Home Economics and 


isiiess 


County and citrus fruit region. 
open-air activities and water 
rt Especially healthful for Northern 
bothered by a cold climate; 


Orange 


Kenneth N. Chambers Harper’s Bazar School Bureau 





























vy. GEORGE MORGAN WARD, D.D., LL.D. | iaianctee 


President 
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Special courses, 


by te 
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GARRISON FOREST 


Balti 


tages. 


and 
bach 


; 67 years’ history. 








pee ee 





E ROBERTS-BEACH SCHOOL | 


ted number of girls, individual instruction. 
concentrated college preparation 
achers from college faculties. Outdoor life on 
acre estate near Baltimore. Scholarships. 
Address Box 100, Catonsville, Md. 


MARYLAND COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 


ses: College Preparatory; College; Domestic | 
we; Music; oxpre ssion. Advantages: 10 miles | 

Saltimore ; Fireproot buildings; Strong fac- 
Catalogue. Address Box 
MARYLAND, 








UTHERVILLE 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Less than an hour from 
more. A country school with all city advan- < 
Intermediate, College Prep., Special Music 
Boarding Dept. limited. Horse- 
Miss Mary M 





Art Courses. 
riding 


Eisai, Hats Baa" “ROXBURY A School for the Individual 


The GIRLS LATIN SCHOOL | 


32nd 
Facu 
did ¢ 


1225 


VIRGINIA COLLEGE for Young 






HOLLINS COLLEGE for Women 


Standard College 
sachelor of Music degrees. 


Jt oe Pee oe ee Roxbury maintains an enviable record of success. Forty-nine 
ultural advantages. Beautiful home. Catalog. of each fifty candidates from our winter and summer school 
nee eee. we passed the college entrance examinations. Roxbury students 

— entered eight Eastern Universities and colleges last year. Our 


efficiency is based on small classes, hard work, no forms and 
personal supervision of mental and physical activities. 

A series of psychological tests determine exactly the course of 
study needed to fit a boy for college in a given time. His classes 
contain from two to five boys of like ability and temperament. 
Hard work and concentration required. Healthful athletic and 
out-door activity is a part of his regular day. 

Roxbury is ideally located in a New England village. 
in school. 200 acres of farm and campus. Large 


Box B, ROANOKE, VA. 
the Valley of Virginia, famed for health and 
y. Elective, Preparatory and full Junior College 
‘ ression, Domestic Science 

ATTIE P. Harnis, President. 
Hanuis BOATWKIGHT, Vice-Fres 


GERTRUDE 


Founded 1842 
Courses for Bachelor of Arts and Si ay een 
290 students. Health ickness is very rare 


stable of saddle horses. 





ful location in the Virginia mountains + 
Matty L. Cocke, Pres., Box 335, Hollins, Va. Expert athletic coaches. High salaried instructors. Students may enter 
—— ———__—— whenever vacancies occur. 95 boys accepted, none under 14, Write for catalogue. 
The Chatham Episcopal Institute for Girls 3 
Séisle. Ack, PamesSin Gielades, Mackeacian: Pharevat | ROXBURY SCHOOL, Inc., Cheshire, Conn. 


preparation for all colleges. 


acre campus Athletics. Gymnasium. Terms mod- 

erate. Catalogue and views 

B. D. Trucker, D.D., President. Rev. C. 0. enemy rg Principal 
Preven, D.D., Rector.” ANNIE Marion POWELL, ox K, Billerica, Mass. 

M.A., Prin. Box 20, Chatham, Va. e eas a 


Warrenton Country School 


For 


Washington, 


Fren 


habits of order and economy. 


Mile. 


New buildings. Ten- i 
ew building en W. L. Ferris, A. B., Headmaster 











Decide now where to send your | 






Boys’ Schools 














MASSEE “iss 

SCHOOL 

On Long Island Sound 
52 minutes from New York 

1000 boys successfully prepared for college and 
scientific schools. Junior Department for boys 
over 7, One teacher to 12 boys. Attractive 
buildings, with beautiful, 15-acre campus. All 
sports. 




















—-MILFORD 
A College Preparatory School 
for Boys of 16 and over 
FORMERLY 
THE ROSENBAUM SCHOOL 
9 miles from New Haven on the main line to New York 
The needs of each boy are 
analyzed and met. Small classes 
and individual instruction. Book- 

let on request. 
SAMUEL B. ROSENBAUM, 
Prin. 


Milford, Conn. 














The Mitchell Military Boys School 


A school that appeals to the young American 
boy and the discriminating parent. Exponents 
of clean sport, fair play, and thorough work. 
Development and maintenance of health con- 
sidered of first importance. Military training 
adapted to the age of our boys. Preparatory 
to larger secondary schools. Equipment mod- 
ern and complete. 100 acres. 








| 
']) CONFERENCE 


fine arts andcom- 
ACADEMY 


mercial subjects. 
High scholarship. 

Founded 1834 
and infirmary. 










young girls. In foothills of Virginia, near 
Preparatory aud Special courses. 


—and help him to understand himself. 
language of the house. Inculcates Sle 


Thorough _ instruction. 
snappy athletics for every boy. 
Clearest understanding between 
boys aod masters. 
lrepares for college 


ch the Splendid new 

dormitories, gym- 

nasium, chapel 

Co-educational, Moderate 
LEON 















Lea M. i. Bouligny, Box 28, Warrenton, Pa. 























| 1 

The Souths New School pis gy ae G |, LEONARD, a | 
eral course. Ages 10 
- to 19. Number lim- 





ited to sixty. Boys 
must furnish evidence 
of good character, 
Unique location on 


| WESTPORT HOME SCHOOL FOR TOUNG 5015 


| Established 1911. Building enlarged twice in 7 
| years, Careful attention to health and behavior. 


for Girls and 





A Jun Young Women seashore, Convenient | | Sollese pre “oor age gun aia i so? — a oe 
; alog. Edwarc . Merriman, A.M., Yale est- 
By-the-Sea Gulfport Miss to Boston, Address pert, Connecticut 
Hightest scholastic standards in class room and R 7 
ae | alph K. Bearce, A.M. THE SWAVELY SCHOOL 

tee, whole ne we reer sperts. | Out- ag on Shas | Headmaster For boys, (Corporate name, The Army and Navy | 
s ed ¢ of 6 s Preparatory School). Non- Military. Prepare for 

Address: Guif-Park, West Beach, Gulfport, Miss. 54 Fam: Ringe Mn Road college in the most ‘interesting city in the world. | 





LEWISBURG SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 


Near 
oO. R. 
lege 
and 


Cottage plan, boys and masters live 
Gymnasium, athletic field. For catalogue and 
views address WAVELY, Headmaster, 4105 
Connecticut Ave., Washington, D. C. 


MASSACHUSETTS, 


together. 











Main line C. & 
Altitude 2300. Col- 


White Sulphur Springs. 
R. Station Ronceverte, 





Boston, 550 Boylston § St. | 


WILLISTON—S.5°990 


~ ee. Two years college work. Board (Copley Sq.) 
Litior ( . . 
Economics, ¢ le Music, Expression, a, see Preparatory for college or seientifie school. Directed | Chauncy Hall School. 


Fireproof Dormitory 
Va 


Box 83, Lewisburg, W. Junior School for boys from 10 to 


— and play. 





Fairf 
Virgi 
Musi 
taria 
erm 

sport 












A distinct school in its own building. Address | | Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively : 

in lade ARCHIBALD V. GaLprRaiTH, Principal ASS SETTS INSTITUTE O OF TECHNOLOGY 

c ha A school for girls in the Valley of Box H Easthampton, Mass, | 4nd other scientific schools. Every teacher a spe- 

College preparatory and graduate work. cialist. FraNKLIN T. Kurt, Principal. 
¢, Art, Home Economics, Expression, Secre- | ~ 


L. Mountain location. 


21 acre campus. Mod- | 
building. 


Horseback riding, athletics, water 
Main line two railroads. $475. For cata- 


PARSONSFIELD SEM INARY 
NORTH Pi SFIELD. tN 
Foothills of wh hite 


STEARNS SCHOOL | 


Co-educational. 

















Abbott School 


Farmington, Maine Founded 1844 
A boys’ school which maintains the best tradi- 
tions of New England Academics. With high 
ideals of scholarship and character building, the 
school holds an intense interest in the welfare 
of every boy. Prepares for college or business. 
In _ beautiful hills of the Rangeley Region, 82 
miles from Portland. Fine athletic fields. 
Gymnasium, Hiking, camping. Exhilarating 
winter sports. Numbers limited. Small classes 
and close touch with earnest masters. Upper 
— Se Lower Schools. Rate, $1200. For catalog 
adares; 





MOSES. BRADSTREET PERKINS. Headmaster 








WYOMING SEMINARY. A co-educational school 
strong in character building. 
Business, Music, Art, Oratory and Home Economics. 
Gymnasium and Athletic field. 
Catalog. 

L. L, SPRAGU E, D.D., 


College preparation, 
77th year. Endowed. 


L.H.D., Pres. Kingston, Pa. 





NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY 























Mountains. 
John Noble M i, ee BR sieoe of ak 200 acres. 4 buildings. Invigorating air. lic , phd ny ar ni 
Noble Maxwell, P “re _§ 8, > | sports. Coll preparatory cours Domestic | Colle : sc col ga en ra 
Sallie tes te teat Yous iol Stimulating ir” outdoge sports, moder sports. ll oe te _™ Pts agit Intermediate and Junior Departments. Gymnasium 
St. Hilda's Hall, Charles Town, W. Va, The | Romelike buildings. » Mt. Ver- penses. Booklet, HERBERT H. TRUFANT, Prin. and swimming pool, All outdoor sports. Min. age 
ef... Hilda's, Hall, Charles: ae we 7 The | non, N. H. mot 4 Box _E, Kez Kezar Falls, Maine. | ¥ yrs. Address the Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D. D., Prin, 
Shen andoah Valley. College P: reparatory. Elective | ’ — 
bourses Music and Art. Athletics. Open air | | 
Classes. Individual instruction. $600. 


WORCESTER ACADEMY | 


WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 
88th Year opens Sept. 20th 
250 BOYS 












WA 
Belmont hemes Box 


Catalog. | 
ARIAH PENDLETON DUVAL, Principal 
(former Principal Stuart Hall 








$800,000 EQUIPMENT 


22 TEACHERS RATES $850-$1000 


FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 
WARD-BELMONT combines high- 
est ne training and advan- 
tages of xtensive grounds and 
- iuipment with that much-sought- 
0} ern culture a P 4 
WARD-BELMO NT. po ody = arin 
year course of study embracing two 
years of college. Its well-balan ced 
curriculum meets the individual 
needs of students. For information, 


ress 
-BELMONT 
x Y, Nashville, Tenn. 





H Alumni all over the world. Strictly preparatory for college or technical School 
SCHOOL for young boys. For catalog address the Registrar, G. D. 


i | SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M. A., Principal 


JUNIOR 


| 
| 
| Church, M.A. § | 
































Five Buildings. Twenty acres. Prepares 
for Colleges and Technical Schools. Ranks 
with the highest grade schools in New Eng- 
land, yet the tuition is moderate. Individual 
influences and instruction. Medern gymua- 
sium. Athletic field, running track. Skat- 
ing. Invigorating winter sports. 42nd year. 


Rev. LORIN WEBSTER, L. H. D., Rector 
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EEKSKILL ACADEMY 


(Military since 1857) 

Army Officers Detailed. Pre- 
eminently a College Preparatory 
School. Complete modern equip- 
ment. Separate building for 
young boys. 89th year. 


) 
: 
ian ureraws eyestrain aH 








Address the PRINCIPALS, Peekskill, N. Y 


















THE STONE SCHOOL, Cornwall-On-Hudson, N. Y. 
Healthful and invigorating les ation, Five miles 
from West Point Boys | > Prepares for 
college or business One at. her to 8 boys. All 
sports under supervision. Swimming pool. Catalog. 


ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster, Box 3 






















Sienttieed Military 
Academy 


A preparatory school that pursues sound edu- 
cational methods and provides a thorough train- 


ing for mind ad body. 
overlooking the Hudson, 
York, the situation 
Every power is bent toward the complete de- 
velopment of each student. Classes are pur- 
posely smal] and boys are assured individual 
consideration from every teacher Instructors 
are chosen for their moral force as well as for 
their skill. 
- The locality permits every kind of outdoor 
sport and the gymnasium is well equipped for 
Summer Camp. 


Located at Ossining 
convenient to New 
is idea 


all indoor exercise For cata- 


log address 


WALTER D. GERKEN, A.M., Principal 
Ossining, New York 















YEAR OF , 


2. A Staff of Eight to Guide Them 














home for boys of all ages. 
training with 


BOYS’ 


dana a acne rar eK 


tennis SN MR AA MN A UN 


SCHOOLS 


NO 





@ OPENS SEPT. 17. 


trv eeuaergUe: s0 






q@ FULL ACADEMIC and BUSINESS COURSE 
AND IN ADDITION 


Projects. 


A Big Definite Program of Pioneer 


and a Faculty of Ten. 


3. The Toy Shop with its Holiday 6. 


Thrills. 


4. 


5. 
raphy. 


Sculpture, Modelling. 
Advanced and Beginners’ Photog- 


Conservation Work and The John 


Burroughs Forest. 


COLLEGE PREPARATORY 










ST. PAUL'S 


GARDEN CITY, L. I. 








Boarding and Day School for 
Boys. Only 40 minutes from 
New York. Fall Term begins 


September 22. Buildings open for 
inspection. 

Daily from 9 to 4 

For Catalog address 


WALTER R. MARSH J 


HEADMASTER 
158 Stewart Avenue 
i "Phone 
Garden City 1144 

















For manly Boys. Thorough preparation | 


for college and business. High standard 
academic work. Boys taught how to study. 
Individual instruction, small classes. Close 
relationship between teachers and pupils 
Physical Culture Athletics under com- 
petent director, tar Training. Gym- 
nasium and Drill Hall Swimming Pool, Ath 
letie Field. Junior Hall, a separate school fo 
boys under thirteen. Write for catalog. 


WILLIAM ADDISON RANNEY, A.M., 
Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Prin. 





MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS 


For over one hundred years a refined 


school 
Practical military 
fleld work. 


Preparation. Physical training and athletic sports 
Address CHARLES FREDERICK Brosie, 
P.O Box 523, Ossining-on-the-Hudson, N. Y 


College and business | 





These Are a Few of the Things in this Greatest of Years at 


THE RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL 


Academic Session Sept. 17 to June 17—-For Boys from Eight to Eighteen 


A SCHOOL OF INDIVIDUAL CHARACTER BUILDING 


FOR CATALOG OF THE SCHOOL BY THE BOYS THEMSELVES, WRITE:-DEPARTMENT OF PUBLIC CONTACT, 
THE RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL. HIGHLAND, ULSTER COUNTY, N. Y. 


“The Only Way to Know The Real is to Experience It’’ 





Academically Certified by the Board of Regents of the University of the State of New York 
On Chodikee Lake in the High Hills of Ulster County in New York State 














For 18 Years ranked as an “‘Honor 


| School’ by the U. 


St. John's School, Manlius, among the hills, 


te miles from Syracuse, 
quipment. Essentially 

with military regime for 
orderliness and promptn 


life with well-ordered recreations and ath 
Business preparatory course. 


| letics. 
}} Junior School, 
}| management. 


For 33 





For Cataleg 
Sones WILLIAM VERBECK, age gs 


S. Government 


Jomplete 
a college prep. school 
habits of discipline, 
ess. A happy school 
Also 
years under present 
address 





Manlius. | 











NEw YORK 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


CORNWALL ON 
Hvupson 
New York 





A ScHOoL OF DISTINCTION 


For CATALOGUE 
_WRITE To 
CoM MANDANT 


— 





} 





| 
| 


| 318 Wy: 57th St., 














For 90 Select Young Boys 


New Jersey. 


FREEHOLD 


orderliness, 


with the personal touch. 
considered as mental training. 


66 miles from Philadelphia. 
Just enough M I - I TA RY 


cleanliness, 


Healthful location. 42 m 


of obedie 


a § 


self-reliance. 


The boys’ comforts, pleasures and sports are as carefully 
For catalogue address 


MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN 


Freehold Military School 


Box 92 


One master to ten boys. 
Training to inculcate habits 


niles from N. Y. 


nee, promptness, 


CHOOL 


Freehold, N. J. 


























| a 
AW LING 
SCHOOL For Boys 


Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
64 miles from New York on 
Harlem R. R. 

Complete Equipment 
Thorough preparation for Colleg 
and Scientific Schools. 

Send for Catalogue 


PAWLING SCHOOL 


PAWLIN NEW YORK 

WOODLAND SCHOOL 
Boys 8 to (8. In Catskills, 1500 ft. 
Ideal for developing strong, 


for college or life. Skiing, 
Athletics. Modern buildings. 























315 acres. 


| Erwin S. Spink, A.B., Headmaster, Phoenicia, N.Y. 





McBurney School 


Day college preparatory school for boys 
Separate mer department for younger boys 
pt ad on request 
OMAS HEM Y, A.M., Headmaster 
—y York. Phone Columbus 7920 














elevation. 
manly boys, preparing 
snow-shoeing, skating. 





MARQUAND SCHOOL 
College Preparatory and Junior Day School. 
25 minutes from Times Square 
Unique equipment for extra curric ulum activity. 

Catalogue on reques' 


55 Hanson Place, Brooklyn, New York 


































; \ 
Sherman School 
for Boys 


A preparatory school 
for Boys 10 years of 
age and over, whose 
aims embody the stand- 
ards of Americanism, 











of character and of 
strength. 
Faculty of forceful 





physical 
t 


men. Junior and Pre- 
paratory Departments. 
For catalog Address 


DEAN 
BEACON-ON-HUDSON 
N. Y. 
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Boys’ Schools 








TANDS for the ideals of Theodore 

Roosevelt robust health, clear 
thinking, _ broad Physical 
and scholastic training for future 
leadership. Progressive curriculum, 
able tutors, supervised recreation 
Advisory Board men of national promi- 
Athletic field. Modern, 

swimming pool, 
study hall. 


Forestry, 
pence, Twenty-three acres. 


sunny buildings. Gymnasium, 
shower baths, recreation room, 


Enrollments 


: _9 
lemic ‘Term begins September 21. nrol 
paint Carrington, 


¢ wing received, Write to John B. 

ee for descriptive booklet 
ROOSEVELT MILITARY ACADEMY 

West Englewood, New Jersey 












Clinton Hall 
Recitation 
Building 





Blair 
Academy 


The BLAIR spirit is an inspiration to the real 
boy to profit by the advantages of the liberal 
endowment, the thorough equipment, imposing 
buildings and the beautiful location im the 
hill country. c 
The boys join with the Headmaster and Fac- 
ulty in maintaining the high standard of 
scholarship and morality, true democracy, per- 
sonal responsibility and manliness. 

Lower School for boys eleven to fourteen years 
of age. 

The catalogue is a help. but to be appreciated, 
Blair must be seen. Visitors always welcome. 
JOHN C. SHARPE, LL.D., Headmaster 
Box Z, Blairstown, New Jersey 


PEDDIE 


Peddie is a school that trains boys 
to be MEN! Nine miles from Prince- 
ton. Modern dormitories—60 acre 
campus—all sports. Graduates enter 
all colleges by certificate or examina- 
tion 56th year. Every boy given a 
thorough physical examination. SEND 
FOR CATALOG, 

Roger W. Swetland, i. D., Headmaster 
Box 9-S ightstown, N. J. 


CARLTON ACADEMY 


Summit, N. J. 
preparatory for Catholic boys. 
Modern buildings. All athletics, 
Booklet on request. 

















Small 


College 
Gym- 


classes. 
nasium, 


RUTGERS PREP. school for manly boys 
Sines zs to make the most 

o? college life. Pre for any college or tech. 
Teachers and coaches inspire right attitude toward 
wy and sport. Equipment new. 154th year. 
~ KELLY, Hdm., Box 137, New Brunswick, N. J. 


NEWTON ACADEMY Box H, NEWTON, N. J. 

» A _ military country school 
for 50 boys. Ages 10 to 17 preferred. 2 hours from 
. Y. City in Northern N. J. Beautiful, high, 
healthful location. 1000 feet elevation. Thorough 
preparation. Home care. Individual attention. 
Discipline kind but firm. Horses and ponies for 
boys’ use, Symnesiin All sports. — rates. 
Catalog. Philip S. Wilson, A.M., 


New Junsey, Bordentown-on- the. Delanare, 
or C-3 





Thorough 
Bordentown Military Institute preparation 
for college or business, Individual] attention. Boys 
taught how to study. 37th year. For catalogue, 
address 

Cot, T. D. Lanpon, Principal and Commandant. 


WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


12 miles from Philadelphia. Prepares for college 
or business. 8. ree Officer detailed. Special 
School for Juniors, Catalog. Dr. C. H. Lorence, 
President, Mason CLAYTON A. SNYDER, Supt. Box 
442, Wenonah, N. J. 


Kingsley School for Boys 


22 miles from New York City In the New Jersey 
hills, For illustrated catalog, address 

J. R. CAMPBELL, M.A. 

Box H, Essex Fells, N. J. 


CARSON LONG INSTITUTE 











85th age College Preparatory, Business, Junior 
course Separate modern building for boys under 
13 years. “Healthful country location. Terms, $400. 


Boys taug eon to learn, how to labor, how to live. 


ox 15, New Bloomfield, Pa. 


_ ST. LUKE’S SCHOOL 


Wayne (Main Line P. R. R.), Pa. 
Healthful location, homelike buildings. Mental 
and physical instruction, high moral influence 


Prepares for college or business. 


CHARLES HENRY STR ROUT, 





M., Headmaster 


PENNINGTON 


Many of America’s ablest leaders are 
men whose formative years were in- 
fluenced by the penton al curriculum 
at Pennington. If you are interested in 
endowing your boy with a similar equip- 
ment, write for “The Pennington Idea”. 
83rd year; Junior school for boys. 
Francis Harvey Green, A.M. Litt. D. 
120, Pennington, N. J. Headmaster 


SCHOOL for BOYS 


























_ DISTANCE is no BARRIER 


Whether you are in far off Albina or in a town 
nearby, remember that you can obtain accurate 
and reliable information about any private School 
anywhere by writing to Harper’s Bazar. 
“The School problem,” writes an anxious South 
American father, “is a difficult one at best, and 
3,500 miles off in the wilderness, coupled with the 
most erratic sort of a mail Service, has not added 
to its solution.” 
If you require information of any kind about any | 
School anywhere—be sure to write to Harper’s | 
Bazar. 

















TR 





nem 


Boys’ Schools 


Sa 


JUNIOR 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


(Formerly Castle 


Boys’ Scheels 


uaz reco e 





sneer ora 











Heights Junior School) 


For boys ranging in age from six to fourteen. 
Ideal location on the Cumberland Flateau 
elevation 1200 feet—two miles from railway in 
small village without loafing centers makes 
discipline unusually easy and results highly 
satisfying to parents. Bracing climate. Much 
outdoor life. Frequent forest exeursions. Eight 
buildings. Electric lighting Steam heat. 
Chalybeate drinking water. PERFECT SANI- 
TATION. Capacity, sixty cadets. INDIVIDUAL 
ATTENTION, Charges $500. For hand- 
somely illustrated catalog address 





ALLEN MILITARY SCHOOL 


A country, college preparatory school, 9 
miles from Boston. The yup system pre- 
vails. Gymnasium, swimming pool, concrete 
riak, and three athletic fields. Upper and 











Lower Schoo 

PORTSMOUTH MILITARY SCHOOL THE PRINCIPAL 
THOMAS CHALMERS. mae DD, Director Box 135 Bloomington Springs, Tennessee 
432 Waltham St., West Newton, Mass. L 











STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY 
An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 
25 Boys from 47 States last 
session. Largest Private Acad 
emy in the Last. Boys from 
13 to 20 years old pre 
pared for the Universi- 
ies, Government Acad- 
emies or Business, 




































Bethlehem 


Preparatory School 


Bethlehem, Pa, Over 1600 
boys prepared for leading 
universities in 42 years. 
Unanimous endorsement 
of our work by principal 
universities. Scholar- 
ships to various colleges. 
Modern buildings. 
Gymnasium, Swim- 
ming Pool and ex- 
tensive Athletic 
grounds, Reason- 
able rates. Sepa- 
rate Junior School. 
Catalog. 


JOHN H. TUGGEY, 
M. A. Headmaster 
KEYSTONE ACADEMY 
1868-1921. Your son should develop Self-reliance, 
Self-control, Christian Character while preparing 
for College. Catalogue on request. Rates mod- 
erate. Investigate. zs 
URTIS P. COE, A.B., Principal 
Pennsylvania, Factoryville, Box D (near Scranton) 


WILLOW BROOK ACADEMY, a home school for 
children. Offers a thorough physical, mental, 
moral, military and musical training for college or 
business Under Christian masters. Located at 
the base of the Blue Ridge near Washington, D. 
Modern equipment. Healthful, Scenery beautiful. 
Va., Bluemont. Address J. C. Beatty, Headmaster. 


SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
Prepares for college or life work. 
Send for booklet, ‘‘A Man Making School’’, and 
learn the secret of our notable and continued suc- | 
cess in training boys. Separate Junior Department 
for povs 10 to 14, 
W. P. Tomlinson, M.A., Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 









1,600 feet above sea- 
level ; pure, dry, brac- 
ing mountain air of the 
famous Shenandoah Val- 
ley. Pure mineral spring 
waters. Military train- 
Y ing develops obedience, 
health and manly carriage. 
Fine, shady lawns, gym 
nasium, swimming pool and 
athletic park. Daily drills. Boys from homes of 
refinement only desired. Personal, individual in 
struction by our tutorial system, Academy sirty 
years old. $375,000 barracks, full equipment, 
absolutely “igs ene $600. Illustrated 
Ca Thee fre 
Col. 1 


hos. H. Russell, B. * Pres BoxB, Staunton, Kable Station, Va. 


FLORIDA MILITARY 
and NAVAL ACADEMY 


Florida. 






Separate 
Junior 
School 

















Magnolia Springs, 
College preparatory and business courses. 
National Patronage. Unexcelled advan- 
tages. Catalog. Col. Geo. W. Hulvey, Supt. 











Danville Military Institute 
DANVILLE, VIRGINIA 


In the far-famed Piedmont Region. 
Unsurpassed climate. Prepares for colleges 
universities, business, and Government Acad 
emies. Select patronage, strong faculty, home 
influences, modern equipment. Department 
for small boys. Charges $575. Catalog, address 
Col. ROBERT A. BURTON, Supt. 

















BELLEFONTE ACADEMY 
Prepares boys for college or business. In foothills 
of Alleghanies. 11 teachers. All athletics. Gym- 
nasium. New concrete swimming pool and skating 
pond, 326 ft. by 80 ft. Catalog. 

James B. Hughes, A.M., business. Brick buildings. 
Bellefonte, Pa. rate $650 covers all expenses. 
seer T. M. 1., Box 82, 
FRANKLIN A AND MARSHALL ACADEMY 


Prepares boys for all Colleges and Technical | 





- TENNESSEE MILITARY INSTITUTE 


School with national patronage. 
finest boys in the land. 


Happiest and 
Prepares for college or 
Full equipment. Flai 
For catalog address 
Sweetwater, Tenn. 


RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY (Mititary) 


Headmaster, 





Schools. Complete modern Equipment and good | .A_Branch of the Randolph-Macon System. In 
Physical Training Department. Old established | the Valley of Virginia. $200,000 Equipment. Pre- 
terms. Cata- | ILITA 


School on basis allowing moderate 
H 


pares for College or Scientific Schools. M RY 
logue on request, Address TRAININ 


Gymnasium and Athleties. $450 
tts - ssion opens Se pigmies 3 20th. Address CHAS. 
LTON, A.M., Prin.,Box 427,Front Royal, Va. 


artman, Prin- 


| | Boys’ Schools 


cman iii urn 








nena’ 


BAILEY MILITARY 


INSTITUTE 


In Piedmont section of 
South Carolina; mild cli 
mate, $250,000 equipment: 
20-acre campus. Faculty = 
28 officers and instructors. 352 
cadets. 14 states and 4 foreign 
countries represented. Small 
classes ; ~ oe moral atmosphere. Swim- 
ining pool; inter-scholastic athletics, 
Board 
30 years under 
management, For handsomely 
illustrated catalog, address 
The Commandant, 
« Bailey Military 
aS Institute 
Greenwood, So, Car. 







Prepares for" ao or business, 
and tuition $450. 
present 





a 
res: 





TOME SCHOOL 
National Boarding School for Boys 


E $1000 


RAT 
PORT DEPOSIT MARYLAND 


NORTHWESTERN MILITARY & NAVAL ACADEMY 


A virile American preparatory school for boys of 
character. Operates on self- “government principles, 
honor anaes. Limited to 200. miles from 
Chicago, Catalog — shows ‘peculiar advantages. 
Address COL. R. + DAVIDSON, Supt., Lake 
Geneva, Wisc. 


Culver Military Academy 


Catalog describes famous Culver military 
system, 500-acre campus on Lake Maxin- 
kuckee, superb array of buildings. Send 


THE SECRETARY, CULVER, IND. 


for copy. 


ILLINOIS, Woodstock, (1 hour from Chicago) 
feet 


) 
Todd Seminary for Boys !°°", '°¢! 
sea. 74th year. Exclusively for younger boys (7 to 
16). Right thinking developed through comradeship 
between teachers and boys. Virginia watchfulness 
of personal habits. Summer Camp, Onekama, Mich. 
NOBLE HILL, Principal 


Wentworth Military Academy, 43 Miles from Kansas 
City. Established 1880. A high grade preparatory 
school for boys of good character. Military instruction 
under U, 8. Army officer and World War Veteratis. 
R.O.T.C. unit. Capacity 400. Large new gymna- 
sium. Separate School for Small Boys. Col. S. 
Sellers, ‘Supt., 1851 Washington Ave., Lexington, Mo. 


Miami Military Institute 
Collegiate courses, preparation for Government 
Academies, High Colleges, Universities or Business, 


Prep. Department. Military training under U. 8. 
Army Officers. Catalog. ORVON GRAFF BROWN, 
President, Box 94, Germantown, Ohio. 





WAYLAND ACADEMY Founded 1855 
College preparatory, with certificate privilege. 
Admits 75 boys; 50 girls. Faculty 14. A home 
school with Christian atmosphere. High standards. 
Athletics and outdoor _ recreations. Endowed, 
Rate $500. Edwin P. Brown, Prin., Box BD, 
Beaver Dam, Wisconsin. 


PALO ALTO MILITARY ACADEMY 

A Junior Military Academy; for boys from 6 to 
15 only. In session 12 months in the year, with 
outdoor life ous every month of the twelve. 
Summer term. Camping. Swimming. Fall term 
begins September 13. 

Cou. Ricuarp P, KELiy, Superintendent. 

Avenue H, Palo Alto, CALIFORNIA. 


THE SEALE ACADEMY (Military) 

In this school are combined the spirit of the 
West_and the thoroughness of the East. Grammar 
and High School. Fifteen-acre Campus. Climate 
cool and bracing. Near Stanford University. 

GRENVILLE C, EMEny, Headmaster 

CaLirornia, Palo Alto. 


San Diego Army and Navy Academy 
College preparatory. Offers best in academic 
and military instruction. Fully accredited. Chris 
tian character training emphasized. Army detail. 
Outdoor sports entire year. Located near ocean 
Summer session July Ist to Sept. Is 
CALir. » Pacific Beach. Capt. Tos. A. Davis, Pres 


Pasadena Military Academy, California 
Best private school. Grammar Grades 6 to 8. Full 
high school courses. Sound scholarship. Charac ter 
training Free courses in aeronautics, wireless, 
horsemanship and outdoor athletics year round 
Every modern convenience. Easy hiking to Great 
Forest Reserve and Orange Groves. Address School, 
Pasadena, California 


Hitchcock Military Academy 


San Rafael, California. (18 miles from San Francisco.) 
a year opens first Monday September. Early 

sistration necessary. All year round outdoor life. 
Aoadeuay fully accredited. For illustrated catalogue 
address Rex H. Sherer, President, San Rafael, Calif. 








cipal, Box < 408, Lancaster, Pa. 
"A School 


“KISKI 728 


ISKIMINETAS Springs School, affection- 

ately known as KISKI, permits boys to 
grow up out-of-doors. 200 acres of wooded 
highland overlooking river. Special prepara- 
tion for college and technical schools. Univer- 
sity certificate privileges 


Fishburne Military School 


Waynesboro, Virginia 


42nd year. New $250,000 fireproof barracks. A 
pocees high-standard school located in the Blue 

Ridge Mountains. Small classes of not more than 
10 cadets to each teacher secure individual atten- 
tion for every boy. Prepares for universities and 
business life. New fully. equipped swimming pool. 
| Rate $600. Catalog. 


Wosictecien Medes. ia ase Sones H. HUDGINS, Principal 
sports. Athletic grounds. | R. 0. T. C. 


po “ | Annual spring encamp- 
a ' g 
Gymnasium. Swimming ment near famous 


pool. School owns its own Grottoes 
farm and dairy. Rate $850. For 
catalogue, address box 808, 


under U. 8. War 
Department 









Dr. A. W. Wilson, Jr. 
President, Saltsburg, Pa. 











* PAGE 


MILITARY ACADEMY 
A Big School for Little Boys 


Military life appeals to young- 
ers—at Page it is combined 
with work and play that de- 
velop initiative and self-reliance. 
he growing mind is guided by 
wise men and women who thor- 
oughly understand boys. Every 
advantage of climate and loca- 
tion. Large modern buildings; 
seveti-acre campus. Let our 
catalog tell you all about. us. 
Boys grow big and strong in 
California. 


ROBERT A. GIBBS, Headmaster 
Route 7, Box 948, 
Los Angeles, California 
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VESTOFF 
SERO VA 


Russian School of 


DANCING 


Ballet, Classic 
Interpretative 
National and 


Children’s Courses 
a Specialty 
Baby Work 

Classes 
Private Lessons 
Normal Courses 


cepted by 


students of the 


Dancing” by 
Vestoff. 


Imperial 





Ball Room Dancing 


Write for Booklet V 


“Nature Dancing” & 
Sonia 
Imperial Method”’ 


Artist Parlowa’s 
Ballet 


47 West 72nd Street 


Telephone Columbus 62 





The following Text Books have been ac 
America 


as 


Art: 


M. Veronine Vestoff Mile. Sonia Serova 


Graduate Russian 


“Advanced Nature 
Serova. 
and “Advanced Tech- 
nique of the Russian School” by Veronine 
Price $5.00 per vol. 


indispensable to 
“Baby Work”; 


“Russian 


School 
New York 
12 and 


W285 
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natural 


education, 
the Fine Arts. 


HELEN 


schools, 


falo, N. Y 


NORMAL 
under the direction of 
A. CURTIN 
A member of the faculties of two of 
Buffalo’s leading private schools 


STUDIO—Independent of the private 
1000 Elmwood 


Rhythmic Expression 


Not dancing in the modern sense of 
the word, but an art through which the 
language of the 


the movement of the body. A psyco- 
logical means of unfolding the indi- 
vidual through Rhythm—which is 


fundamental in the development of true 
and the basic principle of 


COURSE 


soul becomes 


Ave., Buf- 



















Oral English 





Edith Coburn Noyes School 


Character Education 
Tuition $500 
Fourteenth year opens September 26, 1921 
Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 
Symphony Chambers 


Drama 


Boston, Mass. 











Four Schools i 





Public 
Write 


Stage 


for catalog, 


25 years the Standard Training School for Theatre Art 


LVIENE SCHOOL 
of DRAMATIC ARTS | 


DRAMA ORATORY 
MUSICAL COMEDY 
One, 
The Schovl’s Students’ 
Appearabhces 

mentioning study desired to 
Thomas Irvin, Secretary, 43 West 72nd St., N. Y¥ 


PHOTO PLAY 
DANCE ARTS 


Practical Stage Training 
Stock and Theatre Afford 










State of New York 
and beginners 
Drama, Pantomime 
mer Session June 
York City 


Courses 
Elocution 

Speech 
to Sept 


defects 
318 W. 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION | 
Chartered by the Regents of the University of the 
advanced students 
Speaking, 


for 

Public 
cured Sum 
57th St., 


New 












Session, 





Chambers, 


Emerson College of Oratory 


Largest School of Oratory, 

tres and Pedagogy in America. 
42nd year 
Address Harry Seymour Ross, Dean, 
Huntington 


Degrees granted 


Boston. 


Belles-let- 
Summer 









Dormitory 
mering, Loss 
cured 
Send for prospectus 


BYRON W. 
Elocution and Speech 


Courses for 
ceum and Chautauqua Work 
vice, 

Largest School of Speech 
Oliver, Pittsburgh, Pa 


Mt 


Sore 


KINGS scnoot OF ORATORY 
Arts 
Teachers, 
Speech defects, Stam- 
positively 


New Building 


Lecturers, Ly 
Throat 


Arts in America 


and 














tures 


Individual 


Connected 


The ALBERTI SCHOOL of EXPRESSION 
1114 Carnegie Hall, N. Y. City 
Apprentice work for Plays, 
Composing and Performing them 
Interpretation and Elocution 
Instruction 
Walker's Companies and Young People’s Theatre 


Pantomimes and Pic- 
Literature, 
Class and 
Stuart 


Lectures 
with 





fall ter 





Sc hool toda > 
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Special Schools 














| KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL*/” 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


New York 


101 Park Ave., New York 


Training for Educated Women 
Boston Providence 


HE doors of the business world are open wider for women 

today than ever before. Women are everywhere competing 
with men for the positions of larger responsibility and higher 
salaries. 

Business, professional, and journalistic fields present big op- 
portunities. Social and philanthropic, educational and propa- 
gandist work are inviting to women qualified for these vocations. 

The Katharine Gibbs School of Secretarial and Executive 
Training offers broad and comprehensive courses which meet 
the needs of the modern woman. The members of its faculty, 
specialists in their various subjects, are drawn from leading 
colleges and universities. 

Training in a profession is the best form of insurance. 
Women who wish to be self-sustaining, or to be prepared for 
emergencies, will be interested in the comprehensive catalogue, 
which gives detailed information concerning the courses. Write 
the School at any one of the following addresses: 


14 Greene St., Providence, R. I. 
Huntington Ave. and Copley Square, Boston, Mass. 





Fliss Conklin’s 


| A 


ard is upheld by hundreds of 


fc 
si 


Tel. Bryant 5517. 


Diploma 


Yvette 


72nd St 


Eurhythmic 








Louisville, 
CONSERVATORY . 


oF MUSIc 


Noted for Individual Training 
and Personal Attention 
Special attention to those who 


Secretarial School 


Twenty-second year 





SCI I¢ JOL w h ic h equips wish to enter profession as 
. "7 lif . It . a 1 teachers or through Lyceum 
women for Ite s stand- and concert work. Largest, 


most complete conservatory in 
the South. Private and class 
lessons in Music, Dramatic 
Art, Expression, Languages, 





yrmer students holding respon- 
ble and executive positions. 


| {School Supervisors and Nor- 

New Location ;|}mal Courses. Faculty of noted 

< , artists. Laboratory work in @ 

105 West 40th Street Louisville schools. Chautau- 
Studios of the Tilden Buildin qua Courses. Dormitory for 
— : ; ene women, Write for information. 


New York City 
Open all summer, 


J. W. McCLAIN, President 
248 West Broadway, 
Louisville, Ky. 


ITHACA CONSERVATORY of MUSIC 


Special advantages for those who look forward to 














concert or educational work. All instruments, 

of the Jacques Dalcroze Institute in| vocal, dramatic art, ete. Graduates filling highest 
Switzerland places available in America Catalog. Distin- 
courses begin October 15th at Mme. | guished faculty. 13 De 


Address The Registrar, 
Witt Park, Ithaca, N. Y 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE 


| 
P. DE MONTOLIU | 


Guilbert School of Theatre, Hotel Majestic, 
and Central Park West, New York City. | 








- FLORENCE FLEMING NOYES 


will 


a 


Boston, Mass., 665 Boylston St. Regular course—two years 
Philadelphia, Pa., 1823 Walnut St. Dormitory. For catalog address 
Cleveland, Ohio, 1598 E. 115th St MRS. EDITH LESLEY WOLFARD 


Street, cor. Waverly Place, New York. 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection with 
Emma Willard School. A School of Practical Arta. 
Secretarial Work and Household Economies. B. A. 
and B.S. degrees. Address Secretary. 

RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE, Troy, N. Y. 


Lesley School of Household Arts 


Special course—one year 


SCHOOL OF RHYTHM 


reopen Monday, Oct. 3, 1921 
t the new location, 215 West tith 





Branch Studios 


Minneapolis, Minn. 11th Mary Place 


. & ’ id Mass. 
San Francisco, Calif., 2016 Frankline St +. fh. a, Son 


THE ERSKINE SCHOOL 





29 





CO 3 vocational training for women. Catalog. 
Euphemia E, McClintock, M.A., Principal 

4 Chestnut Street, Boston, Mass. 

CONSERVATORY of Music Residence—135 Beacon Street 


37th 
vision. 
school 


Dept. 





GI 


| Box B, Broad and Reed Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Training Course. 


Rec. procal Relation with Univ. of Pa. Dormitories | i 
for women, 


Day and Resident pupils. Practical business and 





WINSOR TRAINING SCHOOL 


year. Individual Instruction. Personal Super- | Practical and scientific preparation for the prob- 
All branches, theoretical and applied. A lems of hame management, the care and training 
of Public Performance. Teachers’ Normal] of children, community and institutional work. 


Degrees conferred. Military Band 
Two complete Pupils’ Symphony Orchestras. 


For circular address 
ALICE BRADFORD FOOTE, A. M., Director 
Autumn Street, Boston, Massachusetts 


| e 
The Miss Farmer SCHOOLOF 


Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. 
Cookery and Household Technique for the home 
and for professional use. Six months and inten- 


Instruction the year round. 
Write for book. 
LBERT RAYNOLDS COMBS, Director 











sive short_courses. Send for booklet. Miss Alice 
Bradley, Prin., 30 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 


















The leading 
America. 


| panies. 









of 


institution 
matic and Expressional Training in 
Connected with Charles 
Frohman’s Empire Theatre and Com- 
For information apply to 


THE SECRETARY 


American Academy | 


Dramatic Arts 


FOUNDED IN 1884 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President 


for Dra- 


175 Carnegie Hall 


NEW YORK 


N, ¥. 














= 
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AMERICAN CONSERVATORY | 


Chicago’s Foremost School of Music 
Superior Courses in Piano, Voice, 
Violin, Organ, Theory and All 


Branches of Instrumental and Vocal Music. 


Certificates, Diplomasand DegreesGranted. preside over and maintain well ordered 
Superior Normal School for 1omes. One and two-year homemaking 
P Teachers. courses under specialist teachers include 


Students Prepared for Lyceum and Chau- 
tauqua Engagements. 

Ninety-five Artist Instructors, Students’ Or- 
chestras, Weekly Recitals, Lectures, Free 
and Partial Scholarships. Dormitories. 
Send for free catalog and information. 


Address Secretary (city and suburban) under supervision, 
. _ yuttin int practice principles taught 
American Conservatory of Music Catalog on request. — ee 
511 Kimball Building, Chicago, Ill. M , 
36th Annual begins Sept. 12.1921 = rs. Margaret J. Stannard, Director 








THE 
heenanve Caden Geel 


of Homemaking 


A special school which qualifies girls to 





Child Study, the Family and Social Prob- 
lems, Food and its Preparation, Income 
and Cost of Living, Furnishings, Cloth- 
ing, Serving of Meals, Stories and Hand 
Work for Children and many other vital 
home subjects. Also shorter elective courses. 
Resident students direct the Home-Houses 





2 Chestnut Street, Boston, Mass. 
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FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL 


BACKWARD 
CHILDREN 


Two Large Buildings, Excellent 
Appointments, Forty Acres of 
Woodland; Garden, Orchards, 
Riding. Driving, Baseball, 
Tennis, Basketball,Gymnasium, 
Games Entertainment Woodcraft. 
Latest Educational methods applied 
4y experienced teachers. 
KATONAH, NY. Telephone 70 
Correspondence and Inspection Invited 
Rupocpx S.Friep, Principal. 











Devereux Tutoring School for Girls 


beautiful country school and home for 
girls over eight who are normal in social life 
but require special attention in studies. 


mestic Science for older girls. Music; Ath- 
letics; excellent physical care. 35 acres. 16 
miles from Phila. Write for Booklet. 


MISS HELENA T. DEVEREUX 
Box B Berwyn, Pa. 


“Sound View School” 


For Backward Children. 
Speech Specialist from Columbia University. 
Individual Instruction. 
70 Prospect Street Port Chester, N. Y. 


THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 

For the Deaf and Partially Deaf 
One Mount Morris Park, West New York City 
A refined boarding and day school with home 
atmosphere. Large faculty. Limited number of 
pupils. Instruction entirely by Oral and Auri- 

cular methods 28th year opens Oct. 4. 


The Bancroft School 


For Mentally Subnormal Children 
One of the oldest and_ best schools of its kind in exis- 
tence. For catalog address Box 165, Haddonfield, } 
k. A. Farrington, M.D. Jenzia Coulson Cooley, 


 MARYDELL 


backward children. A reputable physician 
will take seven children in his beautiful country 
home for treatment. Teaching staff, private dairy, 
and poultry farm. For information write 
Marydell, Langhorne, Bucks Co., 


THE HEDLEY SCHOOL 





























Pa. 








Montessori Kindergarten, 
Primary and Intermediate. 
For children physically and socially normal, yet 
who require individual instruction and _ personal 
attention. Industrial! and domestic arts; music. 
Seantiful country home. (12 miles from Phila.). 
J. R. Hedley, M.D., resident physician. Mrs. J. R. 
Hedley, Principal, Box B, Glenside, Pennsylvani 











The Evergreens Sanatorium—School for Nervous, 
Backward, Psychopathic or Difficult Children 
Medical Care and Treatment with Education in 

the Environment of a Private Home. 
WM. BURGESS CORNELL, M.D, 
Resident Director 
5! Menand Road, Albany, N. Y. 


Miss Warner’s Resident and Day School 


Near New York. Individual instruction. 
Handicrafts, all grade studies. 
Excellent care nervous and backward children. 
1216 North 54th Street, Philadelphia Pa. 








You can be quickly cured, if you 


STAMMER 


Send 10 cents in stamps for 288 page cloth-bound 
book on Stammering and Stuttering, ‘‘Its Cause 
and ’ Tt tells cured myself after 
stammering for 20 years. B. N. Bogue, 6570 Bogue 
Bidg., 114 N. Ullinois Street, Indianapolis. 





Why continue to 


JITAMMER 


Send for (free) illustrated 200-page book. It tells 
how Stammering and Stuttering can be quickly 
cured by the most Advanced Scientific Method in 
the world. Those who are unable to attend our 
Resident School may obtain 
our Standard Course for Home Study 
Your inquiry will be kept confidential. 
The Lewis School, 64 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich. 
SCHOOL FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 

Every facility in a beautiful suburban home for 
the education of children unable to attend public 
or private schools. Domestic Science. 14 miles 
from Phila. Booklet. 

MOLLIE A. WOODS, Prin., Box 152, Roslyn, Pa 


STANDISH MANOR 
A special school for girls requiring individ: 
ual instruction, care and attention. Limite 
to twenty-five.. Address, Secretary Box 16. 
Massacu uSETTS. 








HALirax, 


Acerwood Tutoring School 
FOR BOYS 


A splendidly equipped country school and home 
for boys over eight who require special attention 
in studies. Farming anc other vocational train- 
ing for older pupils. Ce 
lors; best physical care. Enrollment 3°. Fa 
term begins Sept. 15th. Booklet. 
16 miles from Philadelphia 
MISS DEVEREUX Box B, Devon, Pa. 








Athletics; male 
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PHYSICAL EDUCATION| 
for WOMEN Accredited 


‘TWO-YEAR Normal Course for Directors of 
| Physical Education, Playground Super- 
Dancing Teachers and Swimming In- 
Thorough preparation in all branches 
of experienced men and 


visors, 
structors. 
under strong faculty 
eraduates are filling the most responsible 
sitions in the country. High School graduates 
fr ym aceredited schools admitted without ex- 
non-resident 


Our 
ation. Fine Dormitories for 
at lents 
18th Session Opens September 26, 1921 
We are now in cur new building in a fine resi- 
dential section of Chicago. 
CHICAGO NORMAL SCHOOL OF | 
PHYSICAL EDUCATION | 
For illustrated catalog address Frances Mussel- 
Principal, Bor 30, 5026 Greenwood Ave., 
Chicago, Illinois 





man, 











NEW HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNACTICS 
1466 Chapel Street, New Haven, Conn. 35th eel 
recreationa 


Fits for teaching, physical training, 

and playground work Appointment Bureau. 
a itories 12 buildings Enclosed campus. 
Camp on Sound with sama hall, boat-house, 
athletic field, 250 acres. 


POSSE NORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS 

MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street 
33rd year. New building Courses of one, two and 
three years. Present conditions have created great 
demand for our graduates. Courses in Medical 
Gymnasties and Playgrounds. Summer Camp. er) 
to THE SECKETARY 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION FOR WOMEN | 
Accredited Two Year course prepares Teachers, 
Physical Directors and Recreation Workers. | Un- 
precedeuted demands for teachers. Liberal salaries 
Resident Halls maintained. Address Colum- 


paid 
bia Normal School of ee Education, 3358 
South Gienigan Es Bivd.. Chicag 


The Sargent School ‘f,RN ic"! 
Established 1881. 


Address for booklet 

Or. D. A. SARGENT, Cambridge, Mass. 
American College of Physical Education 
Two year normal course preparing high school 
graduates for physical directors and playground 
supervisors. Includes athletics, dancing and games. 
Co-educational—accredited. Opportunity for partial 
self-support. Dept. BY, 4200 Grand Boulevard, 
Chicago, Llinois 


EARN WHILE LEARNING 


Free board, tuition plus monthly allowance for one 

year High School students while training to enter 

high salaried position in nursing profession, 

for booklet. HAHNEMANN HOSPITAL 
2814 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, 


ANNOUNCEMENT? *(2 Hospital Train- 
ing School for Nurses 
Registered; offers a 2% years’ course; 8 hour day, 
affiliation with Mt. Sinai Hospital, New York City. 
Scholarship for Teachers College. Beautifully 
equipped, new plant. Address Superintendent of 
Training School, Port Chester, Y. 


Illinois 





THE ELIZABETH GENERAL HOSPITAL 
offers a complete course in nursing to desirable 
candidates, An allowance of $36.00 is given at 
completion of first three months, $15.00 a month 
Temainder first and second year; $20 per month 
third year, Registered School. Address 
SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES 
Elizabeth, New Jersey 





Camps 











um 


Fairlee, Vermont. 


ALOHA CAM 


For Girls. 17th, 
season. 3 camps—ages 7 to 30. Fun, | 
Frolic, Friendships. Vigilance for | 


health and safety. Send references 
With application for booklet. 


Mrs. E. L. Gullick, 
226 Addington Road, Brookline, Mass. 





Sargent Camps, Peterboro, N. H. 
The Athletic Camps for Girls. 
Expert direction in all athletic and outdoor sports 
combined with camp life. Homecraft for little 
girls in Junior Camp. Address Secretary. 
8 Everett Street, essai Mass. 


TEELA-WOOKET CAMPS. 
Camps for Girls, under 20. Roxbury, Vermont. 
Famous for fine saddle horses, free riding and 
thorough instruction in horsemanship. 





Senior and Junior 


" A 300 acre 

onderland’’ in the heart of the Green Moun- 
taius. Write for booklet. r. and Mrs Roys, 
10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. 


ASH-NO-CA 
“A BOYS’ CLUB” 

In the Mountains | 

of North Carolina 


Not a school, 
equipped, 





not a camp, but a place planned, 


aud conducted’ for the pleasure and 


mel aud moral welfare of boys under 
a ~ during the summer Delightful cli- 
cont ) “x eggs Sports include hiking, 
— ~ Bm se camping, ail, "track 7 

02 ennis, meee va track, golf, 
EVERYTHING A BOY LIKES. Fine build- 
“vad “ ae healthful sleeping accommmoda- 
emi other buildings ample place for 
Broemnie a in wet weather. 3oys have best 

é Large farm furnishes abundance 


of wholesome food. 7 acre tract 


Address George Jack 
son. Ashevi 00 
Acheviia Ge Saheol. 





—— 








Write | 
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Professional Schools 
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nad Train 


for 
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Professional Schools 
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Short - Story Writing 
A Course of Forty Lessons 
taught by Dr. im rg Esenwein 
Editor of The Writer’s Monthly. 

One pupil has received over 
$5,000 for stories and articles 
written mostly in spare time 
—“play work” he calls it. 
Hundreds are selling right along 
to the ae magazines a 














class in Millinery. 
a 


French Sneieeae 3 in the United States 


| MUSEUM OF FRENCH ART, 599 Fifth Ave. (at 48th St.), New York | 
Intensive Course in Professional DRESS DESIGNING | 


Technique—draping and cutting—historical evolution of costume—practical 
sketching enabling designer to exhibit the idea on paper, etc. 
Detailed Circular on cApplication. 





also special 











the best produc'ng p 

Also courses in Play Writing, 
Photoplay Writing, Versifica- 
tion, Journalism, etc. 


50-Page illustrated catalogue free. 
The Home Correspondence School 


Dept. 19 
Established 1897 Springfield, Mass 





DR. ESENWEIN 






Incorporated 1904 


Please Address | 





INTERNATIONAL ART TRAINING 
New York School of Fine and Applied Art 


Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres., New York and Paris 
Landscape and Domestic Architecture; In- 
terior Decoration; Poster Advertising; Com- 
mercial, Costume and Stage Design; Illus- 
tration; Life Drawing ‘‘Hambidge Research’ ; 
Teachers’ Training Classes. Begins Septem- 
ber Sth. 

Address Secretary, 2239 Broadway, New York 



























oe 


magi FINE ARTS, CRAFTS 
|] AND DECORATIVE DESIGN 





| In a recent New York competition our | 
students wou three of the tour prizes repro- 
duced in a Grand Rapids art publication, 


For ¢ oy ular addres 
iss KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 
Room 409. 126 Massachusetts Ave., Boston, Mass. 





SCHOOL OF 





160 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City 


Textile Designing, 
cial Art, Fashion 
Decoration, Illustration, Historie Orna- 
ment. Preparatory Courses. Positions 
and orders filled. | 


30th year 


and Commer- 
Drawing, Interior 


Poster 








‘DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
ane retail or home use. Day and Evening Classes. 


Call or write for particulars. McDowell Dress- 
making and Millinery Schools. Estab. 1876, Char- 
tered under Regents. 25 West 35th St., N. Y. 
Residence Courses By Mail 
e The reliable 5 a of the West—"’ 
iden Methods; Desig fring; Pattern Makin 
- oor Bani Model Draping. 
etc. for — Ss, t i 
SCHOOL @ orhome u i ee 


of Costume Design 
Studio 577-B Sean St., 


San Francisco, Cal. M. 


SKIDMORE SCHOOL OF ARTS 
A woman’s college offering programs in General 


Studies. Fine and Applied Art, Home Economics, 
Music, Physical Education, and Secretarial Science, | 
all leading to the B.S. Degree. Dormitories for 


300 students, CHARLES HENRY KEYES, Ph.D., 
Pres., Box G., Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


MISS iLLMAN’S SCHOOL FOR KINDERGARTNERS 


Junior, jraduate Courses 
Primary methods. Practice eee 
Home-like students’ residence. For particulars 
address A. T. Iman, Prin., Box B, 3600 Walnut 

Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS KINDERGARTEN -PRIMARY 
TRAINING SCHOOL AFFILIATED WITH NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 
Residence for students. Graduates placed in ex- 
cellent positions. Students admitted February Ist. 
Address Miss Harriette Melissa Mills, Prin., Nine B, 
N. Y. Univ. Bidg., Washington Square, N. Y. City. 


Senior and 


THE CLARK TEACHERS AGENCY 
Supplies teachers from discriminating fam- 
ilies to representative schools. If you are 


| desirous of entering this profession or chang- | 


ing your position write 


L. Gregg, Flatiron Building, New York 





uur 


Western Schools 


staat 


The Bishop’s School— 


Upon the Scripps Foundatton 
FOR GIRLS LA JOLLA, CALIFORNIA | 
Upper and Lower Schools 
DUCATIONAL and social training equal 
to that of Eastern Schools. A _ faculty 
representative of Eastern and Western Col- 
leges. The advantages of the healthiest 
climate in the world. The pupil goes to 
school in perpetua! sunshine—sleeps, plays, 
exercises (at tennis, basketball, riding, 
swimming, etc.) and studies out of doors the 
year round. Sixteen miles from Hotel del 





oe Caroline S. Cummins, M.A., 
Headmistress 

















THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS ASSAN DAW | 

E Outdoor School for exceptional girls 
Berkeley, California Numbers very limited. Individual instruction. 
Mary 3 Witson, M.L., Principal | Health and happiness first. Mind and body de- 
Catalogue on request. veloped in unison. Wholesome life in artistic 
34th year opens September 7th home. Catalog. _ Mrs. «py 











INTERIOR DECORATION || 


Complete instruction by correspondence in the 
use of period styles, color harmony, design, 
composition and allied subjects. Prepares for 
lucrative profession. Course in Home Decora- 
tion for amateurs Start any time. 
Send for Catalogue A 


New York School of Satevion Decoration 
101 Park Avenue New York City 











METROPOLITAN 


For Portrait, 
and Designing. 


Interior Decoration: 
and Textile Design. 


1505 Penna Ave., WASHINGTON, D. C. 


ART SCHOOL 
58 W. 57th Street. New York 
MODERN COLOR 
Landscape, Poster, 
Costume and _ Interior 
Special Home Study Course 


NATIONAL SCHOOL OF 
FINE & APPLIED ART 
Felix Mahony, Pres. Catalog. 
Costume, Commercial Poster 
Illustration and Life, ete. | 


Stage Lighting 
Design. 





tical courses four afternoons a week. 1. 


Costume and commercial illustration for beginners. 
3. Evening life classes for womet, 


tamer 


FERRY HALL College 
high school and advanced courses 
instruction in music, 
and sciences, 
estate of 
Michigan, 28 
address Miss ELOY R. TReEMAIN, 
Lake Forest, Ill. 


For Girls and Young Women. 
4 years Academy. 
Economics. 
Certificate 
McKee, 


The 
should not be delayed. 
are seeking is not listed here do not be dis- 


Coronado. Convenient for parents wishing to 
spend the winter in California. Write for couraged. You can secure aegreng about 
booklet lany school anywhere by writing to Harper’s 
Right Reverend R....., H. Johnson, | at ar. . 3 
en | — 


| For Women. 
Three 
ment, 
degrees. 
| ism, 
Supervised athletics. 
Catalog. 

Box “C”’, 


Principal, 


EDITH YOUNG ART SCHOOL 
Costume Design 
Illustration and Anatomy 
Resident Course by Mail 
Unusual Methods Highly Endorsed 
607 Broad St., Newark, N. J. 





THE FLORENCE WILDE sTupio o, iLLUS- 
TRATION, 208 East St., c. 
Wilde, 


19th (Mrs. 
formerly of Pratt 1%, ) Seek. prac- 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED | 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN | 


Letter from Harper’s Bazar to 
Fashion Academy 


Fashion Academy. 
I have just learned 
that Miss Constance 
Brandte, to whom we 
recommended Fashion 


Academy, has en- 
rolled for the course 
in Costume Design- 


ing. 
“I wish to say,”’ 

she writes, ‘‘that I 
do not see any 
room for improve- 
ment in the course.’” 
Kenneth N. Chambers, 
SCHOOL BUREAU 
H ARPER’S 
ZAR is 
recommend 
Academy, for 
graduates of 


BaA- 


glad to 
Fashion 
the 








school have 
brilliantly success- 
ful as professional 


designers. Practical 
training in Costume 
and Millinery Design. 
Send for Booklet 29 
Also home-study 
courses. 


Fashion Academy, Inc. 
. A. Hartman, Director 
21 East oe St New York 
Scottish Rite Te a San Francisco 














DRESS 
DESIGN 
Artistic 
Practical 






So sys- 
tematic 
that it pays 
in two years. 


Courses begin 
Sept. 6th 
Tuition, $200 
ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 


CARL N. WERNTZ, Director 
81 East Madison Street Chicago 








For ad- 
vaneed students wishing higher illustration. 2 


ATTN INE 


nnn tga natn eaten 


Western Schools 


Amar nt 


ane 





preparatory, general 
Also special 
expression and domestic arts 
Located in a picturesque woodland 

acres on the shore of Lake | 
Chicago. For_ catalog | 
Prin., Box 313, 


twelve 


miles from 


FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL 
2 ye 
Art, eacccaae 
and Teachers’ 
Catalog. Rev. 
Carroll, Il. 


College, 

Home 
Courses. 
Wm. P. 


Music. 

Secretarial 
Privilege 
Dean, Box 660, Mt. 


A SCHOOL IN THE WEST 
selection of a school for the fall 
If the school you 


LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 
Founded 1827. 114 acres of ground 
dollars in equipment and endow- 
four year college courses with 
Art, Home Economics, Journal- 
and other vocational courses 
50 minutes from St. Louis. 
Address J. L. Roemer, D.D., President, 
St. Charles, Mo. 


miliion 
Two and 

Music, 
Secretarial 


3070 First St., 





SAINT MARY’S HALL, ,jaibeutt 


Founded by Bishop Whipple in 1866. Boarding 
school for girls and Junior College. General 
course; prepares for leading colleges. Music and 
art. Rt. Rev. Frank McElwaine, D.D., Rector. 
Miss Amy Lowey, Principal. Catalogue. Box 445-E. | 
Louis Co., Box 1024. 
3 i ‘The real Eastern School 
in the Heart of the Mid- 
Suburban location, 30 minutes from 
College Preparatory and Special Courses. | 
Limited enrollment. Tuition $1,000. 


Missouri, Kirkwood, St. 


LENOX HA 


ge West.’”’ 
Louis 
‘Athletics, 





GIRLS’ COLLEGIATE SCHOOL 


Adams and Hoover Streets, 

Los Angeles, California. 
Thirtieth year opens September twenty- 
ninth, General, College—Preparatory, 
Advanced Courses. 

Illustrated Catalogue. 
Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principals. 








Learn COSTUME or 
MILLINERY DESIGN 
de luxe with 
P.CLEMENT BROWN 


A_ simplified course in Costume or 
Millinery given in three to four 


months, teaching exclusive French 
methods. (No previous training neces- 
sary.) Write for Free Booklet No. 
H.B.-9, and full particulars about 
our special Summer Course. Studio 
or Mail Course. 


620 Fifth Avenue Fairmont Hotel 
New York City San Francisco, Cal. 
OPEN ALL YEAR Summer Course 























Catalogue. Mrs. M. Louise Thomas, Prin. 











HARPER’S BAZAR HOTEL 





ZN 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CENTRAL PARK 
NEW YORK 


The New 58th Street Addition 
Opens October Ist 


The 350 new rooms, singly or en suite, 
are perfect in space arrangement, dig- 
nity and charm of decoration, furnishing 
and luxurious living conveniences. 


Of particular interest are the new series 
of rooms for social and special functions 
of all nature and size: Banquets, Private 
Dinner and Supper Dances, Subscription 
Dances, Large or Small Dinner Parties, 
Weddings, Debutante Parties, Receptions, 
Private Theatricals, Junior Entertain- 
ments. 


The three floors devoted to this service 
are entirely separate and apart from the 
hotel proper, with special entrances on 
58th Street, assuring, if desired, all the 
privacy of home. From the large new 
Ball Room—with its adjacent Reception, 
Lounging and Ante Rooms—thru all the 
rooms intended for smaller gatherings, 
color, beauty of design and convenience 
for comfort and service are everywhere 
featured. 
The main entrance of The Plaza is now 
on Fifth Avenue. Opening from this en- 
trance is the new Restaurant and the 
delightful Palm and Tea Rooms. 
In all that The Plaza has meant for so 
many years to its distinguished and par- 
ticular guests [he Plaza must still mean 
the same, with added charm and i 
greater abundance. 


FRED STERRY, Managing Director 

















and TRAVEL SERVICE  & 


The Embodiment of 
Hotel Perfection 


The Ambassador 
Hotels System 
The Ambassador, New York 
The Ambassador, Atlantic City 
The Ambassador _ Los ingeles 
The Alerandsi Los Angeles 


> 


e 2 
Interchangeable Booking 
Arrangements 
General Offices for The Am- 
bassador Hotels System: The 
Ambassador, Park Avenue at 
Fifty-first Street, New York. 
relephone: Rhinelander 9000. 
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Those accustomed to good living find 
the embodiment of their ideals at The 
\mbassador in Atlantic City. 


Glorious golf and surf bathing, tennis 
and horseback riding, dancing, swim- 
ming in the indoor pool, sun decks, 
ocean views from your windows, 
Japanese Tea Room, Pompetian Grill 
—the famous Boardwalk. 


Moderate Rates 


The Ambassador offers the best of cuisine, ser- 
vice and appointments at moderate rates—$6 per 
day and up for large room with bath, or $4 each 
for two in room European plan. California 
bung lows in connection 


(She Ambassador 


Atlantic City 


ACRUISEpeLUXE | 


TO THE 


MEDITERRANEAN 


By the S.S. CARONIA of the CUNARD LINE 


Sailing from New York 


Jan. 28th, 1922—Duration 61 Days 


Strictly Limited to 350 Guests, age-old cities.” 
travelling as on a huge private 














“Above all others of the Seven Seas 
is the Mediterranean—with its balmy 
breezes and its blue waters lined with 








To and From the 


yacht with the utmost comfort 


in staterooms and on decks. I RRANEA 


The Itinerary includes visits to 
MADEIRA, SPAIN, GIBRALTAR, 
ALGIERS, MONACO, NAPLES, 
ALEXANDRIA, PALESTINE, CON- 
STANTINOPLE, ATHENS, ITALY. 


Information and literature on request nounce the resumption of our special 


EXCLUSIVE MANAGEMENT 


THOS COOK & SON CUNARDER is both full of pleasure 
7 | and recreation to those travelling direct 


New York Chicago Philadelphia “te “ 
Boston San Francisco Los Angeles pote —_ pe and 
Montreal Toronto Vancouver - a ae oe 


150 Offices throughout the World 









Comfort ‘and Luxury 
LA CUNARDER 1 


It is with great pleasure that we an- 








New York-Mediterranean Winter sail- 

ings so popular in pre-war days. 
Atrip over the southern route amidst 

the luxurious surroundings of a 


to Mediterranean points, as also to those 
who take the trip for its delightful days 


Calls are made at MADEIRA, GIBRALTAR. 
ALGIERS, GENOA, NAPLES, ALEXANDRIA 
and CONSTANTINOPLE Stop-overs and 
return trips via North Atlantic may be 
arranged for. Write for full information. 


CUNARD -ANCHOR 


STEAM SHIP LINES 
Schedule of Sailings ~ -@# 


From New York 
CARONIA ocT. 22 CARONIA DEC.7 
Due back New York Nov. Due back New Youk Jan. 19 
CAMERONIA NOV. 19 CAMERONIA JAN. 10 
Due back New York Dec. Due back New York Feb. 26 
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Advertisement 








NIE woman in a million initiates a new 

mode. ‘The rest of us are born followers. 

But there’s the clever follower who picks 
out of a dozen tendencies the one tendency 
that suits her, who modifies as she goes along, 
who rejects without a backward glance any- 
thing that doesn’t belong to her type, her age, 
her mode of life. 


\nd there’s the poor little stupid follower 
who says, “They’re doing it,”—whether it’s the 
habit-line coat; or Malay brown, or no corsets— 
and goes and does likewise, just because. 


Possibly her eyes are deep blue, this little 
ollower of the fashion, and lovely as Malay is, 
she’d look much better in that wonderful new 
Sorrente shade. Possibly her curves resemble 
the apple rather than the banana, and she 

ight to shudder at the very thought of adding 
to her natural flare with te habit-coat. Pos- 


sibly—no, almost certainly, if she’s passed her 
twenty-fifth birthday—any pay any frock, any 
coat, built for a lady of her size-number was 
draped over the lithe lines of a trim mannequin 


who would no more 
think of leaving off 
her corsets than she'd 
drop that fixed gay 
musical-comedy smile 
with which she swings 
aside the little grey 

vor of the _ secret 
room where the new 
mode lives. to flash 
out before the prospec- 





Be True to Your Type, Your Age, Your Mode of Life 


tive purchaser with all the verve that her tem- 
peramental calling demands. 


her frocks and ncng 
can ‘adapt this fad. too. She could adopt any- 
with it—for a while. 
doesn’t have to 
have to use her head to save her hips. 


looks charming no matter what she wears. 
is too gre at for that mixture 


> young girl who isn’t built like 


been nineteen for dear knows es aged years, 


sakiine = Na a quarter of an inch ‘- 


tween one session at the dressmaker’s and the 


you’ve lost in youth. Your corsets are ¢ 


no traveller returns—age. 


there s no reason shy other people should know 


G O R D 


That her figure may have a natural, 
artful and still simple grace a woman 
wear a Gossard. 


For the type who wish their corset 
to descend well below the hips with 
perfect flexibility is this Gossard. 





conceals itself like the detective’s dictaphone. 
It gives you the slim graceful uncorseted line— 
if you haven’t gone beyond recall in the matter 
of no-corseting. And yet, because it’s built 
to fit your very own figure, because it doesn’t 
attempt to change you radically or make you 
conform to some fleeting style-tendency not in- 
herently becoming to you, you'll never have 
that tied-in, pinched- together look, that “cor- 
seted look” that is just as fatally aging as its 
sagging uncorseted reverse. 


This matter of designing for type is the whole 
secret. If you haven't found the corset that 
fits you, the corset that moulds, restrains, sup- 
plements, easily, gently, naturally; that brings 
you, by hidden ways, to the goal of your de- 
sires, the most of which your figure is capable— 
then it’s because you haven’t gone to the right 
shop. 


For there’s one firm in America that has 
made your corset. And there’s one store in 
your town—possibly a great many stores— 
where that corset is sold, along with just-as- 
clever models for all 
your varyingly-figured 
friends. 


What’s the magic 
word? if you know it, 
you’re nodding an ac- 
quiescent head _ to 
everything on this 
page. If you don’t— 
here it is— 
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The one instrument approved 


alike by artists and public 


| omnes approval fol- 
lows artistic leadership. 
The Victrola stands alone. 
The great artists who make 
records for it have by that 
simple fact given it the 
only sanction which really 
counts. 

Victrolas $25 to $1500. 
New Victor Records dem- 
onstrated at all dealers in 
Victor products on the Ist 
of each month. 


> 
AX 
=. eo @ ' 





¢ F A 
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REG US PAT OFF 

This trademark and the trademarked 

word ‘‘Victrola’’ identify all our products. 

Look under the lid! Look on the label! 

VICTOR TALKING MACHINECO, Victrola XVII, $350 
Camden, N. J. Victrola XVII, electric, $415 


Mahogany or oak 


Victrola 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden,N.J. 
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“THE FAN” 





ERTE’S description of this month's cover, translated from the French 


Under the sky, warmed by the bright rays of the sun, the summer flowers sleep lazily. The 
colors in which Nature is dipped are those of a fire. The shadows become blue and cool against this 
blazing background, and as in the flames of fire, every human figure kissed by the burning heat 
seems light and transparent, so in the heavy heat of the sun, all forms appear vaporous and unreal. 

Here is one outlined on a blue shadow in the midst of fiery flames; she is slim and airy—so airy, 
indeed, that the butterflies which surround her lift her and make her dance, holding her by her hair. 
This dance, as elusive as a dream, as lazy as sleep in summer, aerial and quite silent, causes a light 
breeze to stir, which is more precious in summer than all the world’s riches. 

The slender sprite, the cool shadow is a fan. It dances in a woman's perfumed fingers just as 
this fairy who follows the movements of the butterflies. The fan is the symbol of lightness and 
coquetry, resembling the butterflies that frolic with the locks of the maiden. By the fluttering 
movements of woman, the fan is stirred into motion. It gives us the needed breeze, a delicious rest 
after the stifling heat, just as playful and mischievous Zephyr cools Earth, and completes Nature. 
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Fifty-Fourth Year Whole Number 2507 


THE AUTUMN FAS HION S NUMBER 


FASHIONS FOR EARLY AUTUMN “Rich Relatives’—Continuing the serial by Comp- 
NS NT EES Re te apa Nee ee pot oe Ree EN eR el Hey 32 SEER ES EEO ce ne aera eae ae oie aan Foe 58, 
hn eg ee er tee 36, 37. 38. 39, 42, 43, 44 | “dn Understanding Heart’—by Marie Beynon 
Soulié chs ihe dnote tes heal teens Steen e eens 40, 41 | se es 64, 
The influence of the Romantic on Costume.......+++ 45 “The Importance of Being Nice’ —<A short play by 
Bernard SELENE E LEE TEP RTO LET eT 46 Rechel Ceethere ....... peat rs te: 68. 
a eae oe ge he Aa Ie en Ca 50, 51, 52, 53 
SE FE MINN n+ «0 «0 ns ee onset o es Go, 61, 62, 63 SPECIAL ARTICLES AND PHOTOGRAPHS 
Yen sie ah York Shope. . ‘ : : : ; : ; : : : / : = = “d mericans in Their Paris” —by Edith O'Shaughnessy 
I ai ae a od a en ea 74, 75 The Acquisitive Connoisseur, by Elizabeth Louns- 
Costumes by Peggy Hoyt for “The Merry Widow” .76, 77 2 = Sh 
Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service............44. 80, 81 A portrait of Mrs. Carroll L. Wainwright.......... 
Last Minute Sketches from Paris..............- 82, 83 A Review of Lytton Strachey's “Queen Victoria,” 

HARPER’S BAZAR FICTION Pg ae. a ee 
“From a Balcony’—A short story by Charles Cald- New York's Turtle Bay Colony...........+.+.. 00, 

IER ONE sc isla) Seg! Scie as 5 aw ankles ase areas 34, 35 Estelle Winwood, a photographic study by Baron 
“Margey Wins the Game’—A modern tale in two de Meyer .........cccesccsccccncceeeceees 
parts, by John Van Alstyne Weaver..... 47, 48, 49 FE PE es eacthxrs ows UEERSCO pebdnwaeeehees 


The Next Issue Will Be 
THE WINTER FASHIONS NUMSES 
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HE smart Parisienne has the exquisite faculty of 

always being in the picture. Against the back- 
ground of her beloved Paris she stands, poised and 
lovely, a complex blending of the sophisticated and 
the poetic. Walking in the Bois, driving in the Champs 
Elysées, her loveliness uses Paris as a foil. She is 
woven into the fabric of the vivid Paris life; she 
is the quintessence of Paris made human and vital 
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Place Vendome from the Harper’s Bazar Paris office, 2 rue de la 
Paix. Chéruit’s is in the Place Vendome. Premet’s, Maria Guy, 
Deuillet’s and Seligman’s are seen. 


IN THEIR PARIS 


Martial et Armand, 


AMERICANS 


By 


EDITH O’SHAUGHNESSY 


houses further on. 





Looking to the right from the window of the Paris office of 
Harper’s Bazar; showing maison Paquin opposite, Worth’s two 


At the end of street is Place de l’Opera. 


Author of “A Diplomat’s Wife in Mexico,” “Alsace in Rust and Gold,” “Intimate Pages of Mexican History.” 


WAS sitting at Colombin’s 
taking my tea somewhat 
late after the usual, slightly 
intoxicating, first day in 
Paris, \.hen you've been or- 
dering a good many things 
you'll be sure to regret later, 


seclusion, to write and to think.”’ 
will pardon us. 


“[ have seen enough, heard enough and lived enough to last 
a long, long time,” said Mrs. O’Shaughnessy, when we bade 
her bon voyage some weeks ago; “now I go to Paris to seek 
ha-ed we, “if you 
Never on this mortal plane will you reach only trouble is there are too 


’° 
Ha, 


day things are easy enough—if 
vou've kept your feet and 


legs” 


LEFT them talking. There is 
no law against them. The 


and haven't let a soul know you ee le a Htateens wank RENE. hes "i many of them. Those two wom- 
are in town. Two American t . somnolent stage of seclusive re iin tag ction. S to the en, no longer young, had what I 
women came in and took a thinking and the writing; all we ask is your next sheaf of call the “concrete” face—take 


table by mine. They had cold 
eyes, but they were beautifully 
dressed; one in black Georgette 
crépe, wearing pearls the size of 
ivory beads; the other, though 
no jewels were visible, had 
adorned her head with the two thousand franc 
black Rebout hat, the perfectly plain one, except 
for the paradis that comes from under the right 
side of the brim and dusts off the cheek of the 
neighbor. Lying in her crépe marocain lap, rip- 
pling over her knees, was the biggest goldmesh 
bag I have ever seen. 

“I'm sick of being done,” said the one with the 
pearls. “I’m mad,” (she looked it) “most of the 
time. This eternal wanting us Americans to pay 
for everything!” 

“It makes me shut up like a clam,” answered the 
other, and she snapped the emerald clasp of that 
bag, “that’s what spoiled the trip to the battle- 
fields, that same, what I call ‘locusty’, look on 
every face.” 


“[)ONT talk to me about those battlefields,” 

answered the Georgette crépe and pearl one, 
and proceeded to dispose of the battlefields in so 
final a manner that she took my breath away. “I 
never saw anything so over-rated in my life. It 
rained all day and we didn't get back to the Ritz 
till ten o'clock. We had that Emery girl with us. 
My dear, she wept nearly all the time and at some 
place—I forget its name, I only know I spoiled 
my gray suéde shoes there, standing about in the 
cemetery—she got down on her knees in the rain 
and kissed a cross. I was quite embarrassed.” 

“She always is a bit extreme,’ answered the 
other, continuing, “we had good enough weather 
when we went, but at Chateau Thierry, where we 
had lunch, my husband got so excited I was afraid 
he would be ill. A limping, one-eyed waiter, who 
spilled wine all over my shoulder—I do hate being 
served by those mutilated anyway—brought the 
bill with a mistake of twenty francs, in their 
favor, of course, and had the impertinence to in- 
sist. 

“Well, Fred’s not very good at French and the 
only word he could think of was ‘cochon!’ My 
dear, that waiter pulled himself up, got pale as 
death, and such a look in that eye of his! I was 
afraid he would knife us before we could get out. 
I always say it’s safer to pay and, of course, 
never go back. Only I predict that if they keep 
on that way, they'll find their battlefields being 
boycotted,” 
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contemporary observations to use as a leading article in 
And here they are, and here it is! 


“They deserve a bad season if they're going on 
like that, and when you think that we won the 
war for them.” 

Here I began to choke on my scone, and was 
ready to.deny my country, not thrice but any num- 
ber of times, before either of them cackled again. 


T this stage they got fresh muffins, and after 
the pearl one, quite full in the bust anyway, 
said, “I oughtn’t to touch a half even, they go 
straight to the hips,” the magnetic, inevitable sub- 
ject of exchange came up. 

“Mademoiselle Claire, the tall one, with the gray 
hair, at Callot’s tried to sell me that little white 
dress with the black embroidery in the sleeves 
‘pour trotter le matin’ for three thousand francs! 
I told her she was crazy and she had the face to 
say with the exchange the way it is I would only 
be paying twelve hundred! Between ourselves, I’m 
afraid we've seen our best days with exchange. 
The francs will go up and the prices won’t come 
down. When I went to Morgan and Harjes yes- 
terday and found it was only 11.60, I folded up 
my letter of credit quick. The clerk looked a bit 
silly when I said ‘Nothing doing for me to-day, 
I'll wait till the clouds roll up again’.” 

“Well, Fred even said he thought he would find 
it cheaper to borrow than to bring more mgney 
over here if the exchange goes on behaving that 
way. Did I tell you that Annette gave notice yes- 
terday? Though I've been paying her American 
wages, she said she simply wouldn't wait up at 
night, her ‘santé avant tout’ or some such remark. 
When I got back from the dance at the Inter- 
allied Club, not a sign of her, though it wasn’t 
more than a minute past one-thirty. Fortunately, 
that monkey-fur, black Chanel model just slips off, 
not a hook or a button to it.” 

“How was it at the Club?” 

“Crowded, but there’s always that awful mo- 
ment when they clear away the tables for dancing 
and you see all the crumbs on the floor and the 
waiters rolling up mussy linen. J like neatness. 
But I wish I knew where all the smart French 
women are. After all it is Paris.” 

“My dear, it’s the clothes. When you look like 
your daughter behind and your mother in front, 
there’s very little to be done in the evening. The 





the word in any sense you 
please. Hard and smooth and 
cold as granite with a glaze on 
it, that particular face is an 
American specialty, and nothing 
except the sledge-hammer I felt 
inclined to use makes any impression on it. After 
forty, nothing gets in and very little gets out. 
They're like stone entrances to nothing; stone 
exits from the same. They think a good deal about 
not “being done,” and oh! how they hate “to be 
used”! Their men entirely forget about them 
unless they are renewing their bank accounts, din- 
ing out with them—or getting rid of them because 
they have found elsewhere something a bit less 
concrete. They are very clean in their personal 
habits, have beautiful underlinen, and are most 
particular about what they eat and how their 
front doors are answered, and, of course, they die 
like other people, though one sometimes wonders 
how even death can dissolve them. 

“But God help scarred, sick, starving, shivering 
Europe, if this is the face to which she must show 
herself!” I thought, as I turned into the Rue de 
Rivoli, suddenly dreadfully tired, and then as I fell 
into a taxi, “it will be a long time before any but 
the well-to-do and the amiable can travel in 
Europe with any pleasure to themselves, to say 
nothing of profit to others. Why on earth can’t 
they make up their minds to the high prices, keep 
themselves comfortable by giving big tips, and not 
let it get on their nerves—or stay at home? After 
all we are rich and fat and they are starving— 
though not at the Ritz and the Crillon” % 


T was a day or two after that I found myself in 
another Paris, the living Paris, in the shadow of 
whose bricks and mortar only, those women of 
Colombin’s were living. One of the strangest weeks 
in French history was unrolling itself, the double 
week of the Féte de Jeanne d’Arc, burned at 
Rouen, of the centenary of Napoleon’s death on 
an English island, and—Briand in London. The 
spectacle of the inconstancy of international love 
and hate alike, made me “sit up.” Rouen and 
St. Helena! London and Lympne! Who will love 
who next? The nations show as irresistible a 
tendency to form new unions as do the sexes that 
compose them, their atoms detaching themselves 
with almost chemical inevitability from the old 
combinations. But to that other Paris. 
At Notre Dame, at the solemn requiem- 

mass for the centenary of Napoleon’s death, I saw 
compressed into an hour (Concluded on page 100) 





OMETIME ago, be- 
fore such an Ameri 
can institution as a 
chop suey restau- 
rant was transplant By 
ed from Broadway, a 
New York, into San Fran 
cisco’s Chinatown, there 
lived in an upper chamber 
overlooking Grant Avenue a 
woman named Wong See. Now, Wong See was 
no ordinary Chinese woman. To begin with, there 
had been more Tong wars started over the posses 
sion of Wong See than ever had been attributed 
to any other cause. And, by the same token, more 
deaths lay indirectly to her credit. To attempt to 
analyze Wong See’s charms was futile—in occi 
dental parlance, she had a way with her. And 
when you have said this about any woman, you 
have said all. 
This upper chamber, opening as it did upon a 
balcony green with potted shrubs, existed in its 
present state of splendor by favor of one Look 


Look Fong Ming took aim 


FROM A BALCONY 
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he lacked the power or bru- 
tality to support her in any 
style he chose, but there are 
some things which are not 
done, and indifferently main- 


CHARLES CALDWELL DOBIE ee 
Wong See is one of them. 
Illustrated by Dean Cornwell This Fong Ming was a 


Fong Ming, a gay young blade, quick with a gun 
and having a keen taste for intrigue. He was not 
what you would call a merchant, and he certainly 
did not toil for wages, and on the other hand he 
was not exactly an idler. How he came by his 
money, nobody in Chinatown knew, or, to be 
more exact, nobody disclosed. But his purse must 
have been a weighty affair since Wong See was 
an expensive luxury, and, although he had won 
her at the pistol’s point instead of prosaically 
buying her for the required pieces of silver, the 
fact remained that she had to be supported in the 
style to which she had been accustomed. Not that 





There came a flash, a clattering of falling dishes. 





good deal like the usual run 

of males. An apple just out 
of reach intrigued him; once it had fallen into his 
hands he lost a measure of his interest; having 
bitten into the core he grew frankly indifferent. 
But he did not either throw or give the damaged 
fruit away. Instead, he put it on the shelf, locked 
the door to the store-room and gave the key into 
the keeping of a trusted servant. In Wong See’s 
case, this trusted servant was a _ hideous old 
duenna, lacking a nose, named Shoo Shee. 

Now, an upper chamber, overlooking Grant 
Avenue hung with red and gold tapestries and 
smiling with lilies and almond boughs and asters 
in their season, was without doubt a delightful 

place. But, to say the least, it grew 
monotonous when sometimes a week 
went by without any companionship 
save a shriveled old hag who blew in- 
cessant clouds of smoke through two 
holes in her face. 

“Why does he not sell me, if he is 
tired?” Wong See would demand of 
Shoo Shee. “I have brought as high as 
twenty thousand dollars and certainly 
my day is not yet over.” 

To which Shoo Shee would reply 
wagging her bald old head viciously: 

“What is twenty thousand dollars to 
Look Fong Ming!” 

And there being no further room for 
argument the discussion died still-born. 


BUT thoughts are not so easily killed 

as words, and Wong See was not 
the woman to be scorned without a 
struggle. At first she wondered whether 
her charms were failing. But her mirror 
gave her beauty a good report. So she 
merely plucked out a truant hair or two 
from her eyebrows and penciled them 
afresh. On occasions she tried to 
awaken Look Fong Ming's interest with 
a new arrangement of seed-pearls in her 
head-dress, or by painting her upper lip 
into an original and fantastic shape, or 
by a mincing walk achieved in lieu of 
lily-feet by embroidered slippers set high 
from the ground upon teetering soles. 
She learned a new song, she dug up 
piquant stories for his delight, she com- 
posed a poem, she even sang a hymn 
that she had acquired when ske had 
been an inmate of a Christian Mission, 
but all to no purpose. Look Fong 
Ming’s visits grew less and less fre- 
quent, and Shoo Shee’s exhalations of 
cigaret smoke more and more boresome. 


At this juncture, Wong See fell back 

upon the diluted pleasures of remi- 
niscence. She regaled the complacent 
Shoo Shee with tales of what previously 
had been her portion. 

“Would you believe it,” she said, “but 
when I belonged to the apothecary 
Mock Wah, he came twice a day, at 
noon to bring me seed-cakes and in the 
evening to surprise me with unheard-of 
gifts. When I was stolen from him and 
taken to Sacramento, six men died be- 
fore I finally came into the possession 
of Tung Ding. My last master gave me 
sixty pearls and half as many pieces of 
jade. Even at the Mission where I was 
concealed for three months the matron 
gave me hair ribbons and taught me to 
sing stupid songs in her language because 
she loved me. And yet here, I 
must sit from dawn to dark, with not 
so much as a bag of candied melon rind 
by way of knowing that my lord still 
favors me.” 

“Well, well,” the old crone returned, 
“if it is a matter of gifts, tell me what 
you want, and I shall put a word in the 
ear of Look Fong Ming the next time 
he condescends to visit us. What shall 
I demand—slippers lined with fur 
or a carved box for your eyelid rouge 

. . Or a jar of preserved ginger?” 

“Demand?” Wong Shee echoed in- 
credulously. “That may be the way of 
some women, but it is not mine. I am 
poorly schooled in this business of beg- 
ging favors.” 

At this old Shoo Shee smiled un- 
til her black gums almost cracked 
“Fortunately for you,’ she 





threw 
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Ying Choy drew herself up proudly 


back, “the years are great teachers. You will 
learn, in time, like all the rest of us. I could 
tell you tales of- gifts, also, if I had a mind 
to let my tongue click on until the end of time. 
You cannot fancy that I have always been old 
and lacking a nose. Perhaps six men have not 
died fighting for me. But I was wanted in my 
day, and I fetched round sums. Yet I learned in 
due season that it is much easier to ask than starve.” 
“You!” Wong See retorted contemptuously. 
“What can you know of triumphs! Did any of 
your masters go so far as to teach you to write? 
Remember, I once had a scholar for a lover. He 
kept me in wretched style, it is true. But every 
evening he taught me how to paint a new char- 
acter, until I knew enough to write him messages 
of love. Yes, perhaps you will not credit 
it, but three times every day he sent a boy for 
these messages, until in the end he grew tiresome. 
So I turned these shafts of love into 
weapons. I sat down at my table one day and I 
traced with my brush upon a bit of rice-paper 
these words: ‘I am Wong See, the most famous 
slave-girl in ten days’ journey. And yet I am 
unhappy because I love you. Jue Num, the 
scholar, is my master.’ And standing that night 
on my balcony I dropped this bit of rice-paper 
into the hands of the first handsome gunman that 
passed beneath. The next day the boy did 
not come at the appointed time. But, at evening, 
the handsome gunman did. . So I changed 
my dwelling place again. . . . You see, Shoo 
Shee, I am scarcely a fool, and I have ° .ore than 
charms to hold fast to. Look Fong Ming will do 
well to give a little heed to how badly he uses me.” 
_At this, old Shoo Shee, doubled up with deri- 
Sive mirth, said: 
“Can it be that you will be dropping messages 
from this balcony, Wong See?” 
To which Wong See replied: 
“What has been done once can be done again, 
Shoo Shee. All I say now is, let Look Fong Ming 
have a care! One does not need to wait for 





and when Look Fong Ming entered, he saw her standing like the princess of some old tale. 


ripened plums to fall from a tree when they may 
be had for a little shaking.” And, picking up her 
slender brush, she amused herself writing imagi- 
nary love messages to imaginary gunmen, while 
old Shoo Shee blew cigaret smoke through the 
two holes in her face and chuckled. 


OW, after a season, it came to Wong See that 

all this gossiping with Shoo Shee was to very 
little purpose, so she held her peace. But she 
continued deliberately to write messages on rice- 
paper and as deliberately destroy them. In the 
afternoons, she would sit languidly upon the bal- 
cony, plucking at the wind-bitten camellias bloom- 
ing in prim rows along the edge, gazing incuriously 
at the crowds below. Many who passed glanced 
up, trying to catch a glimpse of her face shaded 
by a sandalwood fan, for they had heard of the 
charms of Look Fong Ming’s woman. But they 
took care not to linger, for the wrath of Look 
Fong Ming was not a thing heedlessly to invite. 
So for the most part they went quickly on their 
way saying beneath their breaths: 

“Only a man as powerful as Look Fong Ming 
would risk his heart’s delight upon a _ balcony 
overlooking the busiest street in Chinatown.” Re- 
calling, at the same time, the dark and sunless 
alleys which usually caged such birds of brilliant 
plumage. 

As for Wong See she marked them all, every 
one, against the time when she would write a 
love-message which she would not destroy. And, 
as the days crawled away without so much as 
giving her a glimpse of a man who could intrigue 
her fancy, she began to wonder. 


“CAN it be that I am growing old, indeed!” she 

would mutter. And the next day she would 
spend an extra ten minutes before her mirror, 
plucking her eyebrows again and putting a heavier 
pencil line along their fashionably scant length, 
snared by the sophistry that a youthful face 
would rejuvenate the heart also. But, as before, 









the afternoon would pass without profit. Finally, 
one day, she rose from her seat upon the sunlit 
balcony and went into the house. 

“Well,” said old Shoo Shee, mockingly, “are 
there no gallants in the street below to suit your 
taste?” 

For a moment Wong See did not reply. She 
had not fancied that the old noseless crone had 
guessed her secret and she was at a loss how best 
to answer, but in the end she said boldly: 

“Why waste further time? I have seen the face 
of every man, save one, who passes beneath my 
balcony. And I would not give so much as a 
feather from my jar of peacock tails for the 
entire lot.” 

“So?” answered Shoo Shee. “I will wager that 
I can guess the man whose face you have not 
seen. He is a waiter at the Hang Far Low, and 
every day at three he walks under your balcony 
with a tray of food upon his head, for the family 
of the worker in gold who lives two doors to the 
south.” 

“You serve your master well,” Wong See replied 
with a sneer. “Since you lack a nose for sniffing 
out secrets your eyes have grown twofold... . 
However, his face would signify nothing. A 
waiter at the Hang Far Low would scarcely be 
to my taste.” 


T this, Shoo Shee gave a sidelong glance. “May 

not a youth be lusty whatever his trade? At 

least you must have seen that he is well favored 
in one particular.” 

“He has a shapely hand,’ Wong See laughed 
back in spite of herself. 

“Ah, then, your eyes have not been idle, either!” 
replied Shoo Shee. 

“One sees what one can,” Wong See said pen- 
sively. 

And with that she sat down before her brush 
and rice-paper. But instead of writing imagi- 
nary love letters to imaginary gunmen, 
she thrust the lac- (Continued on page 108) 
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The Prix des Drags drew a large Paris gath- 
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ering to Auteuil. The Princesse de la Tour 
d'Auvergne was an interested spectator. 








The Comtesse de Ganay wore brick- 


Princesse Murat followed the all- 
black fashion in her gown of crépe 
de Chine wornat the Prix des Drags. 


brown kasha trimmed with beige to 
view the Prix des Drags at Auteuil. 
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Comtesse de Coulombiers’ gown of The Duchesse de Brissac chose 


white crépe marocain worn at Long- white crépe marocain embroidered 
champs was fringed with monkey. The Marquise de Polignac’s lace frock was very long. in black for the Grand Prix. 
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MOLYNEUX 









this luxurious 





PARIS LIFTS HER BLACK 





One may be enveloped 
in sables yet retain 
one’s svelte outline, in 
a Molyneux wrap of 
fur. 


SUZANNE TALBOT 





With a misty frock of silver and 
black tulle Mlle. Cabanel wears 
a head-dress of black and silver 
brocade with two straight ose 
trich feathers in blue and black. 


A cape of ermine, self 
bordered and miracu- 
lously full, has the 
new narrow shoulders 
and small high collar. 













MASK AND 


HAILS THE RETURN OF COLOR 


2 rue de la Paix, Paris. 
HE pesages at Au- 
teuil and  Long- 
champs showed a 
sprinkling of mauve 
and violet during 
the Grande _ Se 

maine, but the Bal du 
Grand Prix witnessed a 
veritable cloudburst of col- 
or—volumes of purple and 
gold and red shot with 
mauve and rose and glitter 
ing with stras. Even the 
masks—some of them— 
were of netted rhinestones, 
below tricorns of black 
velvet or felt from which 
veils of black or purple or 
gold lace fell over frocks and dominoes of bril- 
liant silks. 

After months of somber attire the effect of so 
much brilliancy was startling. Vast crinoline 
skirts of red and violet and mauve silk topped 
with short narrow-shouldered mantles of laces 
ballooned up and down the great staircase of the 
Opera and lost themselves in the loges or in the 
shadows of the foyer. Brilliant velvet cloaks lined 
with still more brilliant silks trailed through the 
corridors — one masked 
beauty casting  sidelong 
glances from under high 
arched diamond eyebrows 
applied to her black velvet 
mask. Another with a frill 
of gold lace falling from 
her black velvet loup, the 
eye-slits of which were 
outlined with stras, wore 
an enormous domino of 
gold cloth which was dis- 
tended at the hips with 
baleine. 

Mille. Cécile Sorel, in a 
wonderful cloak of silver 
cloth lined with magenta 
silk, over a frock of yellow 
and orange tulle which was 
designed for her by Drian 





Black velvet mask 


diamond evebrows. 





Black 
gold lace 


velvet cap 
mask. 





and executed by Molyneux, wore on her head a 
silver casque ornamented with towering plumes in 
yellow and magenta and was the very picture of 
a grande dame. The Duchesse de Grammont 


There is graceful 
length but no 
breadth at all to 
Callot’s gown of 
mauve crépe satin 
made for the 
Comtesse Gia- 

notti. 


CALEOT 


wore a gorgeous cardinal’s 
robe of crimson velvet 
with an exceedingly pictur- 
esque red velvet hat, de- 
signed by Drian and made 
by Poiret. 

Many of the masks were 
of satin in bright red, 
mauve or violet, some 
were made of deep purple 
velvet with eye-slits and 
nostrils outlined with bril- 
liants, some were of black 
velvet fringed with stras or 
looped with beads of pearl 
or gold—the loops falling 
over the lower part of the 
face to the base of the 
throat—and some were of 
gold or black lace. 

Shawls of purple, red, gold or black lace falling 
from great Spanish combs mysteriously veiled 
some of the dancers, falling over cloaks of brilliant 
red or violet silk. Few of the masks were lifted, 
women sitting in their loges or strolling about the 
corridors and dancing in /oup and domino, gazing 
curiously at the costumes of their neighbors and 
guessing at their identity. 

It was noticeable that the frocks underneath the 
ample cloaks were almost 
invariably slender and 
rather long. Few were so 
long, however, as some of 
the frocks Callot has been 
making of late. One of 
these, sketched on page 
thirty-eight, was worn re- 
cently at a large dinner- 
party by the Comtesse 
Gianotti to whose stately 
blonde beauty the pale rose 
satin was very becoming. 

The Comtesse Gianotti 
wears also the mauve 
satin Callot gown, 
sketched at. the left—and 
these slender, incredibly 
graceful robes are two of 
the most remarkable frocks 





Mask of violet vel- 
vet ostrich fringe. 





Mask yr turban 
of cloth of gold. 





Chéruit made this tailleur of gray “joli me- 
lange” embroidered in white for the trous- 
seau of the present Duchess of Marlborough. 


PAQUIN 


For Miss Elsie de Wolfe Paquin has made a 
slender frock of black taffeta collared and 
cuffed with fine white embroidered linen. 























which have been seen lately in Paris. Nowhere 


are skirts quite so simply slender nor quite so 
sinuously long as these. 


IMPLICITY is still the keynote of the tailored 

frock—every house in Paris sponsoring the 
simple one-button tailleur with a narrow straight 
skirt and a jacket which flares slightly over the 
hips. A smart Chéruit model in this style which 
was made for the trousseau of Miss Gladys Dea- 
con is sketched at the top of this page. A 
recent Jenny model is tightened at the waist-line 
by many little darts, all of which together are not 
sufficient to produce a ripple in the edge of the 
half-length, fur-edged jacket which falls over the 
narrow fur-edged skirt. 

The straight short skirt is smart also, the newest 
models fitting the hips closely in the manner of 
the little frock which Paquin has just made for 
Miss Elsie de Wolfe. With little touches of white 
in collar and cuffs this severely simple model for 
early autumn has much charm. The Comtesse de 
Ganay wears a simple short straight jacket over a 
narrow straight skirt, the jacket fashioned with a 
raglan shoulder in the style of Vionnet, who for 
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CALEGT C4iL.20F 
Callot’s penchant for The _ Princesse of 
the classic line is evi- Thurn and Taxis add- 
dent in the Comtesse ed a black lace scarf 
Gianotti’s incredibly to her costume of 
slender gown of deli- dull gold and black 
cate rose crépe satin. brocade and lace. 


some time has favored the raglan sleeve. Similar 
in shape is a recent model by Chéruit—a simple 
straight close-hipped jacket over a narrow straight 
skirt. However, the slightly flaring coat, rather 
close-fitting at the waist-line, is perhaps more gen- 
erally liked. 

The wide skirt, we are told, will be worn again 
next winter, sponsored by Poiret and Lanvin. 
Some of these wide skirts will be circular rather 
than fulled on to the corsage. . But the slender 
silhouette will be smartest and some of the slender 
models will show a marked Chinese influence, par- 
ticularly in details of form and trimming. 


ELVET will be worn enormously for wraps, 

cloaks and frocks. Worth’s new model, designed 
for Mme. Jean Charles Worth, is developed in 
white velvet and is embroidered with crystal beads 
and trimmed with long white silk fringe—the 
dripping strands rendering it very graceful. 

Fringe, while not new, is still worn. Not only 
is a fringed and embroidered shawl worn by nine 
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A slim frock of beige and black crépe with 
its equally slim coat of the beige crépe pre- 
sents the Parisian’s favorite silhouette. 


women of the proverbial ten, but fringed shawls 
of plain heavy crépe marocain or crépe satin are 
seen also. The blonde and pretty Comtesse de 
Montcabrier wears one of these plain black fringed 
marocain shawls over a black frock by Vionnet— 
and is lovely in it. 

The influence of the graceful shawl is felt every- 
where in wraps, the prettiest models being those 
which are somewhat vague in shape and are 
wrapped picturesquely about the figure. Every- 
where, indeed, is noted a marked absence of rigid- 
ity in line—a delightful subtle vagueness dominat- 
ing the modes. Seldom, for instance, are two sides 
of a frock alike, nor is it adorned with a proper 
girdle, the effect of a girdle being arrived at by a 
clever handling of folds and fulness, so that one 
looks twice and is not then sure whether it actu- 
ally exists or no. 

In the same way, a second glance is necessary to 
determine whether a graceful wrap is a cloak or a 
cape, whether a slender draped frock is properly 
seamed or whether it is simply a width of velvet 
twisted about the figure and fastened casually 
with a few pins; whether indeed, the bit that looks 
li a girdle is cut in one with the skirt or the 
corsage, and seldom, except in tailored frocks, is a 
skirt of uniform length all the way round. 


JAUNCHED by the Bal du Grand Prix the 

domino type of evening cloak is likely to be 
worn throughout the winter. In the same way 
mauve, red and all the shades of violet—even 
though shown some time before the midsummer 
openings—will be seen in the winter collections. 
Tinted lace, of which much was seen during the 
racing season, will be worn next winter over slips 
of the same or contrasting colors or over metal 
cloth. One pretty model of bright green lace over 
silver tissue is trimmed with soft brown fur and 
pink roses. Mauve ciré lace over mauve satin is 
exquisite, and peony red lace over silver and red 
tissue is tremendously smart, trimmed with flowers 
of purple velvet. 

Fashions at the Prix des Drags, the smartest race 
of the Grande Semaine, although interesting be- 
cause of color were disappointing as to silhouette, 
showing no marked change. The line of the 
smartest frocks was straight—straight from shoul- 
der to hem and girdled at the top of the hips or 
draped a bit to the figure in the Jenny fashion. 
There were literally hundreds of frocks in this 
style, uneven at the hem, with wide long sleeves 
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WORTH 








Worth presages the return of white velvet 
when he uses this sumptuous fabric for a 
fringed cape embroidered in crystals. 


or short sleeves with gauntlet mitts of lace 


crépe de Chine extending to the elbow. 


or 


Contrary to custom, little velvet appeared that 


day at Auteuil, and there was a marked ab- 
sence of tailored frocks—women appearing in 
the lightest and thinnest of frocks of black or 
white crépe de Chine or Georgette with black 
or mauve velvet hats, or frocks of yellow, 
mauve and white muslin with black velvet 
hats or hats matching the frock in color. 

Scattered about the pesage were several 
vivid red hats and two or three red frocks. 
Dozens of costumes were all-white—sheer 
white muslin, lace, crépe or Georgette with 
hats of organdie, white crépe de Chine or felt. 

Many cape-wraps were worn, a few made 
of velvet but most of crépe marocain or black 
crépe satin, which is worn more and more day 
by day. Lace frocks—particularly mauve 
lace combined with mauve crépe de Chine— 
were numerous, and lace-trimmed hats and 
cloaks were worn also. 

The Princesse Murat wore black crépe de 
Chine with falling straps of gold bead em- 
broidery ; the Marquise de Polignac wore an 
ankle-length frock of white lace with a broad 
hat of black crin trimmed with black crosse, 
and the Duchesse de Brissac was clad in a 
white frock with black embroidery. A simple 
tailored frock of brick-brown wool with 
beige collar and narrow bands of beige trim- 
ming was worn by the Comtesse de Ganay, 
the short jacket quite straight to the hips, the 
skirt straight and narrow. Snapshots of these 
costumes, taken at the races, are reproduced 
on page thirty-six. 

At the Cercle Interallié, where the beauti- 
fully illuminated old garden was rendered 
still lovelier by moonlight, the tables were 
arranged in a semi-circle about the dancing 
pavilion, where Maurice and Leonora Hughes, 
Harry Pilcer and Nina Peyne danced for the 
amusement of the assembled guests, which 
included the American colony toute entiére 
and a number of their French friends, with 
Maréchal Foch as the guest of honor. 

Mrs. Robert Woods Bliss, who chatted with 


At the “Bal du Grand Prix’ the Ba- 
ronne Fouquier wore a Worth costume 
of gold lace with mask of brilliants. 

























VIONNET 


The Comtesse de Montcabrier wears a To complement his velvet cape, Worth 

Vionnet shawl of black crépe marocain, makes a lovely gown of the white velvet, 

deeply fringed, over a frock of the crépe. repeating the motifs and the fringe. 
Maréchal Foch the greater part of the eve- Rothschild wore a pale rose frock with full 
ning, was cloaked in vivid blue brocade with a flounces below a brief low corsage girdled at the 


collar of dark gray fur. The Baronne Maurice de waist-line. The Princesse Murat wore a black tulle 
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frock with touches of red and gold embroidery over 
a black slip, and the Princesse of Thurn and Taxis 
wore an exquisite frock of gold and black brocade 
and black and gold lace—a scarf of the lace being 
thrown over her head while dancing. Her brocade 
skirt was looped with pink roses and her cloak was 
of rose-red antique velvet collared with ermine. 

The Féte de Nuit at Bagatelle, which promised 
to be marvelous, was spoiled by the unpleasant 
weather—a blustery rainy day ending in chilly wet 
moonlight, so that guests, with thinly slippered 
feet on the damp ground, shivered :in their furs 
and hurried away to their waiting cars at the 
earliest opportunity. The gardens at Bagatelle, 
beautifully lighted by Jean Gabriel Domergue, 
who placed water-lily lamps on the surface of the 
pool and hid fairy lights deep in the water, were 
still hardly light enough for guests to 
recognize each other. And everyone 
was buried, so to speak, in her own 
furs—only a chilly nose-tip and a dia- 
mond bandeau being visible. Sump- 
tuous furs were worn—ermine princi- 
pally, trimmed with sable or quite 
untrimmed—the cloaks showing the 
new small collar which is so oddly 
smart. This collar, which permits the 
now fashionable earrings to be seen, 
fits the throat closely above the rather 
narrow shoulders. 

The coat-frock will be worn again 
this season—some new models being 
made of black broadcloth with a lus- 
trous satiny surface, belted in intricate 
fashion at the hips and trimmed with 
fur. Some of the new coat-frocks are 
beltless, some are belted across the 
front only and others are very 
slightly draped—the natural fulness 
about the hips being disposed in shal- 
low folds, while others again are fash- 
ioned in the style of a redingote. 

The belted jacket will be seen in the 
winter collections—the girdle placed 
low at the hips—and some coats will 
appear as tunics over one-piece frocks 
—a very pretty style; and there are 
rumors of circular-skirted coats but 
their success is doubtful. 

van Campen Stewart. 


Light brown velvet, with shifting 
golden high lights and sepia shadows, 
is used for this mantelette to be flung, 
cavalierwise, over slim shoulders. An 
ermine lining gives added warmth and 
shows a band of its whiteness on every 
edge of the little wrap, with a fasci 


nating suggestion of hidden luxury 


1 tailored frock that looks strangely 
ike a suit and has all the social in- 
stinct of a suit is of dark gray cloth, 
with gray satin bands of a darker 
hade. Obviously, Soulié has designed 
a costume for the awkward pause 


that often occurs between seasons. 





SOULIE 


LUXURIOUS AFFAIRS 














HARPER’S BAZAR 






















The 
unfailing index of the 
mode. At the Auteuil 
races sponsors of that 


Parisienne is an 


definitely longer skirt, 
which is the definitely 
smarter skirt, were 
Mme. Barrachin, 
Mme. Goudchaux 
and Lady Curzon. 


OUR COSTUMES 
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The redingote has a gift of returning in new and 
enchanting versions of itself, after we are sure we 
have seen it in every mode of its long smart 
life. Here Soulié shows it of brown plush, gir- 
dled and faced with ermine over a lace gown. 
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The facade of the Café 
VUadrid, where smart 
Paris dances and dines, 
is picturesque with its 
horsechestnut trees 
and flower-boxes, and 
forms the shadowy 
background for the 
vivid life of Paris and 
her exquisite toilettes. 


Below) A new slimness and extreme length of 
line have given this squirrel-trimmed gown of 
gray cloth that unmistakable French accent 
heard on fine days in the Bois. The arrange- 
ment of the fur and the accenting note of dark 
give the costume character. 


gray embroidery 











































(Above) Like a delicate film of blue 
smoke over siow, sapphire blue lace 
half veils this gown of soft white crépe 
and trails about its ankles. Mink bands 
on the surplice bodice and side drap- 
evies give the gown its autumn charm. 
The heavy folds of the draperies fall- 


ing in long points is decidedly clever. 


(Left) The straight chemise line that 
1either hesitates nor compromises with 
the feminine form so much as to allow 
one tiny curve to creep in, Soulié chose 
for this cloak of black velvet, made 
gorgeous by gold embroidery. A Black 
satin frock veiled with ankle-length 
tulle is worn beneath the cloak. 
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PARIS 























SAYS IT WITH 
FEATHERS 


Again the haughty 
sweeping plume. This 
time it is black and 
brooding and gives flair 
to a hat of silver cloth 
with a dashing bucca 


neer air; Maria Guv. 














— , : é EVELYN VARON 
Posed by Iréne Bordoni LUCIE HA K 





This is one of those hats the 
Parisienne looks out from un- 
der to say, “But naturally, 
Monsieur,” whether she be- 
lieves you or not. Oh yes,— 
of white felt with mustard 
yellow and white feathers. 
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This hat tilts its wide 
rose-colored velvet °° “— 
bri 1 th , Perhaps the Parisienne’s favo- : 
vim and then trails a ‘ ' ; . »” ; 
; ; F rite is that “Little Corsican B 
long plume of tan an . ; 
ay Set a am hat of black panne velvet. f 


vig 4 ° 
rose uncurled ostrich; a ‘ , ; 
: Here it is trimmed with gly- 





from Lucie Hamar. 





cerined ostrich strands that 
veil the face with blue and 
silver; from Evelyn Varon. & 
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Paris is undoubtedly 
mad about plumes. 
Black and white ones 
spray from the droop 
ing brim of this black 
hat with the much-fa- 
vored width; Georgette 











LUCIE HAMAR 
ARON Photographs by Paul O'Doy: 





This sort of thing makes Paris 
seem all too beautiful and far 
away. It is of black velvet in 
one of those Continental 
shapes Paris does best, trimmed 
with blue and black glycerined 
crosse; from Evelyn Varon, 


When the Parisienne 


The thing that makes this decides to be tailored, 
brick-red velvet hat a “love- she reverts to a crisp 
some thing, God wot,’ is the hat of black velvet 
perfect curtain of brick-col- 

ored ostrich plumes that falls 
from the brim in the back in a 
great shower; Lucie Hamar. 


caught with a metal 
clasp; Lucie Hamar. 























Although full- 
skirted frock of white faille 
is complete in itself, the 


Lanvin's 


couturier adds a long un 
der-skirt of silver lace, a 
longer train of the faille 


and chrysanthemum girdle 
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In her gown of rose taffeta 
and gold lace Lanvin places 
the bouffancy just below 
the hips, the skirt hanging 
im Straight lines from the 
hoop. The corsage and 
panel train are of taffeta. 





PARIS OFFERS 









ARYING DEGREES OF 
BOUFFANCY 


Poiret’s touch is indisputable in a dance frock 
»f black lace and white taffeta which a fair 
Parisian wore at the Black and White Ball. 
The prim over-blouse of the lace as well as the 
full skirt owe much to their peasant ancestry. 









| 
POITRET / 


An important costume, because of its general outline and pg / 1 
individual treatment, is Poiret’s gown of rose, cream and ay 
mauve brocade, cloaked with violet velvet. The pointed 


basque and bias neck-line of the corsage outlined with flat 
pearl sequins are recognized as peculiraly Poiretesque. 











for SEPTEMBER 1921 
A trailing scarf of black sane COSTUMES 


Chantilly lace, worn like a 

gypsy’s ribbon, a close-fitting ~~ ' ror . . 
satin turban—no, ‘siete ~ R O M AN C AS 
really—given a gay, wild air 
by great sprays of glycerined 
ostrich. This is a costume 
suggestive of the romance of . ; O 3 D E N 1) A bg S 


the primitive, of snatches of 


BALLADS OF 


aboriginal music, of native 
dances. Hat by Rose Descat. 


Things of this sort happen 
most successfully in the house 
of Poiret. He named it “Ca 
pucin”; but then we know 
about these smart cloaks 
that pose as being nun-like 
It is their incorrigible desire 
for romance that makes them 
like that,—especially if they 
are made of royal blue 
homespun, braided with 


Like a gay little 18th century 
figure of Venetian pottery she 
wears a gown of bouffant 
Wedgwood blue taffeta, and 
draws a scarf of black Chan- 
tilly lace about her shoulders. 
The gown is trimmed with 
tarnished silver loops that 
give it a romantic old-time 
charm, emphasized by the 


old Wedgwood cameos worn i 
with it. From Reville. i white. Hat from Rebout 
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THE COUTURIERS’ SIX AGES OF WOMAN 


BAZAR 
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lA 
The virile “jeune fille’ who crashes out to The débutante, standing with what we are led Then, of course, there’s the bride. She has 
golf and is rather apt to make it a few sets of to believe reluctant feet, wears her Lanvin been made by Lanvin into a white vision of 
tennis, too, while she is at it, is given a frock with much the same naiveté with which the moyen dge, however intensely strong- 
brief but pointed costume by Lanvin. she wears her eyelashes or her obinions minded her thoughts behind that veil may be. 
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BERNARD 
B.DEMONVEL 





Vionnet has an excellent idea of just how “Maman” is a pleasant person who makes Not at all the “public building’ that Oscar 
homespun and how plaided a great going- well-meaning though rather absurd noises and Wilde made such disagreeable comparisons 
away cloak should be. And that hat. It might is vastly decorative in a flowing Jenny gown about. Rather, a gracious monument—in be- 


have belonged to a gay journeyman “jongler”. that looks as if Fra Angelico had designed it. coming black Chantilly, erected to the “gentil”. 












pens 6 nt 


SEPTEMBER 1921 


A Story 





for 


of What 


Has 





Happened to Society 





“What has happened to society?” 
That question was asked and bit- 
terly discussed by Mrs. Nelson 
O'Shaughnessy in a recent issue of 
Harper’s Bazar. “Society, as we 
knew it in the days of dignity, is 
no more,” said Mrs. O’Shaugh- 
nessy in discussing her article 
with your editor, “for certainly 
these horrid youngsters with their 
intolerable slang, their crude man- 
ners and endless philanderings can 
never be called ‘society’, though. 





of course, they are the sons and 
daughters of ‘our best people’.” = 


MARGEY 


JOHN VAN ALSTYNE 


By 


= HY don’t you get some dope on 
yourself? Don’t be a dumb-bell all 
your life!” 
That was the speech that put the 
T N T under Marge. Pretty curt 
stuff, I guess, but that’s the way 
brothers talk to sisters in real life, and I want to 
tell you right here that “Realism” is my middle 
name, and what I’m going to give you is straight. 
You tell ’em, Dostoievsky. 

I'm getting awfully weary of all these bogus 
yarns about society, where everybody pulls 
Shakespeare or Eddie Cantor in every line. I've 
listened for some years to mile: of tea-chatter and 
dance-floor comedy, and I hope to wear spats if I 
ever heard conversation that wouldn’t discredit a 
shell-shock ward. At any rate in the “younger set”. 

Thank the Lord, I’m thoroughly through with 
that “younger set” stuff. And all of this playing 
around, too, for that matter. I’ve had more than 
enough. I’m settling down. I’m going to be a 
writer, and anyone knows you can’t create mas- 
terpieces unless you lay off the song-and-dance, 
and bid good-by to Ethyl. Maybe I could con- 
tinue my loose ways by selling bonds . . . that’s 
the way Brock and most of these other parlor- 
pythons get by. And, of course, there’s always 
Dad’s sinecure, whatever that means. But I’m 
going to make some sort of name for myself— 
who wouldn’t, if “Souse” Baker was his old one? 


NAME like that cramps one’s style. And it 
" isn’t helped any by the fact that everybody 
in Dearborn knows I was fired from nine— 
count ’°em—nine prep schools before Hogstroms 
finally eased me in at New Haven; and when you 
consider that three separate and distinct freshman 
classes passed on to higher academic glories minus 
my cheerful face—well, you begin to understand. 
Two short weeks ago I received my travel orders 
for the final time. Dad has now ceased foaming 








“Margey Wins the Game” is, 
though fiction, an astonishingly 
true picture of all that so dis- 
tresses the conservative members 
of society. As an _ unexcelled 
exponent of all that is flip, an- 
noying, charming, astonishing and 
gay in the flapper set we present 
that giddiest of modern youths, 
Johnny Weaver. With the publi- 
cation of Johnny’s self-revealing 
story your editor feels that he is 
giving the flapper side of the ar- 
gument. Johnny and his friends are 
“what has happened to society.” 











Illustrated by Charles dD. 
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JOHN VAN ALSTYNE WEAVER 


’ 


Author of ‘‘In American’ 


at the mouth, and consents to allow me enough 
for rolls and coffee during one year of experimen- 
tation. So here I am, a budding realist. 

Perhaps you think all this Margot Asquith is 
irrelevant? Aha! That’s part of my technique, 
you see? By now you must be fairly convinced 
of my qualifications for writing about society. 
And when I reveal to you that Dad is the Baker 
—soap—do you commence to realize? Why, his 
father had money even. Oh, there’s no denying 
it, mine is one of the First Families of Dearborn, 
and I write with full authenticity, as the re- 
viewers will say. 


UT, returning to Marge, her brother Brock’s 

attitude was ridiculous. True enough, it was 
taking rather a chance to cut-in on her. And 
then, that fresh young Williams called her “The 
Tangle-foot Kid”’—and you know how a name 
like that gets about. The name applied mostly 
to her propensity for getting stuck; as for actual 
foot-work, she was about average. 

Marge herself wasn’t average—not by a flask- 
full. She’s a sort of eighth cousin of mine, and 
her mother was a Boston Somers. You know 
what that means. Flocks of position and cash. 
And her old man always gave at least two very 
creditable parties each year. By all the rules, 
Marge should have had a tremendous time. Brock 
stated the situation very well—I'll admit that, 
even though I didn’t have much sympathy with 
his views. 

“What makes me so confounded sore,” he con- 
tinued, “is that you don’t seem to care. That’s 
the whole trouble, Marge. You started off fine 
last year; then you didn’t go so big toward the 
end. Last summer you lost out because you 
would go up to the woods for two whole months, 
with that reading and other truck, instead of 
sticking around and having people up for week- 
ends once in a while. You were a total stranger 


Mitchell 





MICKOLAS MuURAF 


GAME 


WEAVER 


in Lake’s End. No wonder you're beginning to 
hug the wall like the well-known rain-pipe.” 


ARGE, Brock and I were lolling around their 

kitchen, grabbing a shredded wheat after the 

second “Cinderella” dance. I was getting tired 
of all that talk, so I spoke up. 

“Oh, lay off, Brock. You're a knock-out, you 
are. Margey’s a darn sweet kid, and I like her 
the way she is.” 

Brock gave me a dirty look. “Say, where do 
you fit? You don’t have to suffer the way I 
do. I’m sick and tired of being the World’s 
Greatest Rescue Crew. I have other plans at 
dances besides wearing the old eye out keeping 
it on Marge.” 

“Well,” I answered, “you could do worse things 
with your eye than keep it on Marge. Every 
time I look at her I get a large kick.” 

Brock’s voice rose to an angry squawk. 

“That’s what makes me so mad! Can’t you 
get that through your dome? Here I’ve got a 
sister who’s at least presentable, and what does 
she do? Sits around like a namby-pamby—no 
pep—reads all the time—treats everybody as if 
they were so many old shoes—and they call her 
‘The Tangle-foot Kid.’ Hell!” 

Marge didn’t say anything, but her big brown 
eyes forecasted “cloudy, with probable showers.” 





BEGAN to be sore. “Pipe down, Brock!” I 

said. “Leave her alone. Don’t you let him 
hurt you, Marge. You're the prettiest kid in 
town, and you’ve got it over these dancing cana- 
ries like a tent. Stay the way you are. Who 
cares, anyway ?” 

Brock flung his hat in the sink. “I care—that’s 
who. I’m not going to have my sister a joke.” 
He walked over to her. “Play the game! Snap 
out of yourself! Put some life into your work!” 

I broke in. “The deuce with the game, Marge. 
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Some of the 


You're slick the way you are. Absolutely the 
only girl I ever saw who keeps a mind. What if 
the goofers don’t cut-in? Being stuck with you 
is a pleasure. I get more ideas hearing you talk 
about books and art and music and all that, than 
any Prof. I ever saw could give me. Brock’s a 
poor sap.” 

Brock turned a lovely mauve. He 
hand into his pocket, and hauled out 
paper. 

“fam, am I? All right 
lutely, positively and completely through 
can take charge of her, if you're so smart. 
that and weep.” 

He flung a piece of paper into Marge’s lap, 
and marched out 

Marge looked the clipping over and handed it 
to me. She was biting her lower lip and trying 
not to cry. It was a rotten shame, the poor kid. 

I recognized immediately the familiar style of 
“About Town.” Oh yes, it’s familiar enough—I 
used to receive a weekly raspberry in their col- 
umns. And you know how everybody reads it. 
They all protest loudly—fling around adjectives 
like “contemptible’—*scurrilous”—and all that; 
but just the same they never fail to know the 
nasty little digs their friends have been getting. 

I tore the thing into bits, and walked over to 
Marge’s chair. She looked up, and the showers 
had retired, giving away to a fine exhibition of 
heat lightning. “Whoa,” I said, “don't take it 
out on me, Marge. I didn’t write it.” 


dived his 
a piece of 


I'm through—abso- 
You 
Read 


idiot, 
liked 


“Don't be an 


\ ARGE smiled grimly. 
2 another thing I 


Larry.” (That was 


about Marge; she never used “Souse’—it was 
always “Larry”; in fact, she invented “Literary 
Larry”, which I hope sticks, and why shouldn't 


it, because—but never mind, we'll And 
then she stamped on the floor, and announced, 
“That settles it.” 

“Settles what?” I asked. But I knew, all right. 
A sad thing was about to happen. A very sweet, 
very shy, very real little girl was about to get 
hard-boiled. 

I put all the pleading possible into my voice. 

“Margey, darling child, don’t pay any attention 
to these fish. Leave the game alone. It’s not 
worth it for a second.” 

Margey smiled sourly, and patted my hand. 
“Shut up, Larry dear. Now, answer me a few 
questions. First, am I truly pretty?” 


see.) 


“Hades, yes,” I answered 





girls were full of guesses about the lady of mystery 


“But not so?” she pressed. 

*Delicacy—refinement 

Margey stopped me. “Sufficient. No pep 
that’s what you mean. All right. I know how 
to fix that. Now. Can I count on you?” 

“To the last encore.” 

“Fine. And—er—one last thing 
love with me?” 


conspicuously 


you aren't in 


ATURALLY I wasn't—my own cousin? How 
could she flatter herself? A very nice child, 
that’s what she was, but love—well, no matter. 
So of course I answered up, “Yes, Margey, I 
am. Quite badly, too.” 

Margey smiled. “I’m awfully glad you aren't. 
Because it ought to be much easier to pretend.” 

“Pretend!” and my voice sounded effectively 
shocked. 

“Yes, Larry. That’s all I want for a starter. 
Just pretend for a little while, and then I won't 
need you any more. You see, I have a plan. I'm 
going to play the game, and I’m going to win it. 
And you're going to be used—see ?” 

I dropped the kidding, and took hold of both 
her hands, and looked deep into her eyes. “Marge, 
for the last time I beg you. Can this stuff. You 
can count on me, as I told you. But can it—it 
isn’t worth it.” 

Marge looked away. “You promised. Maybe 
it’s not—but just the same, I'm going to play it 


and see. So—here’s the general theme. Pay 
attention.” 
I sat down. And you'll find out soon enough 


how much dope Margey really had 

This is a dirty trick known as suspense—but if 
I am ever to exchange that name “Souse” for 
“Literary Larry”, I'll have to use all the feeble in- 
formation I ever extracted from English |I—a, band c. 


OR the next two weeks, Marge regretted every 

invitation. This was wise, because her dancing 
had to be whipped into shape. Every afternoon 
I gave her one half-hour of my invaluable time, 
trying to get her to shake her feet as if she meant 
it, not from duty. “Just give in, let the old jazz 
get into your blood, and nature will do the rest”— 
that was my only instruction, and you'd be 
surprised— 

There was no half-way business about any of 
Margey’s preparations, either, confound her. She 
dropped her sculping at the Art Institute, and 
she never opened a book—*Beautiful things make 
you soft, Larry, and I’ve got to build an armor- 





and fixed Marge with an accusatory look. 


plate.” She bought all the numbers of Harper's 
Bazar and Vanity Fair for a year back and 
studied them carefully, developing thereby a line 
that consisted of smart remarks on every subject 
from plays to Paquin—hollow, but amazingly 
pat-——wit for every emergency. 

Meanwhile she was dashing around from one 
dressmaker to another—mysterious stuff, and ex- 
pensive, I'll bet: I put in a mild protest; she 
told me it was none of my business, that her 
allowance had been piling up for two years, and 
that her Dad didn’t care how she spent it. If 
her mother had been alive, there’d have been a dif- 
ferent story—rather, there wouldn't have been a 
story at all, because no “game” would have been 
necessary. Her Dad, dear old bird, spent all his 
time (except about three hours of the day at the 
office) sleeping either in bed or in one of those 
mushy-looking armchairs facing the boulevard 
windows of our exclusive mausoleum, the Dear- 
born Club. Brock asked questions, but when I 
told him that Margey was preparing to knock the 
snakes for a goal, he let out three rapid, piercing 
cheers and went to New Haven, ostensibly to see 
the game, but—well, anyway, the bond buyers 
had to get along without Brock for a month. 


HE De Wilk’s Bal Masque came a couple of 

days before Thanksgiving. It was the first 
big blowout of the season, and the old Wycherly 
was packed. 

The time was the celebrated magic hour of 
midnight, when a distinct lull is always percept- 
ible. The petters were hesitating; should they 
chance a brief slink-up to the nooks on the back 
stairs,.or ought they to hang around the supper- 
room and secure decent tables? The stags were 
half through the process of drinking their fill, 
cutting-in was slack, cutting-up was becoming 
rather a bore, and everybody was trying to figure 
out just who three or four unidentified maskers 
could be. At that moment entered myself, ac- 
companied by one of the cutest spectacles those 
crystal chandeliers ever hung above. 

The whole effect, as Madame Q’s column might 
say, was “daringly demure’’—sophisticated nai- 
veté, or words and music to that effect. The 
spectacle’s skirt was 1860, modified—sort of demi- 
crinoline, if you get what I mean, and just short 
enough to be not-too-short. Tight bodice, or 
whatever you call it, and then the loveliest arms, 
back, neck and shoulders, all in their proper 
places. That's all I remember, except that the 
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dress was peach-colored, and the lady’s hair, in 
contrast with all the covered ears and bobbed 
shocks, was up on top of her head, the way you 
see it in daguerreotypes, and there was one little 
ringlet athwart each ear. Her mask was care- 
fully put on, so that, with all the other innova- 
tions, I wouldn’t have known her myself if I 
hadn't been a fellow-conspirator. 


I DANCED her once around the stag-line, which 

was, as usual, jammed into the middle of the 
room. Half-way round, I saw a temporary col- 
ored gentleman taking a surreptitious swig out of 
the patent flask which he carried concealed in his 
left coat sleeve. His gesture revealed to me at 
once that he was Bill Thompson, our city’s orig- 
inal Debs’ Delight, whose judgment even the most 
conscious man-about-town respected. I steered 
my partner toward him and trod carefully upon 
his toe. He whirled around abruptly, spluttering. 
Then he clapped his hand to his head and stared. 

“Great Lord and 
Taylor!” he shouted, 


where we had parked our coats, anticipating just 
such an emergency. 

Margey tore off her mask. 
dancing. 

“Success ?” she asked, as Jacques stepped on it. 

“Oh, Papa!” I said. “Beats the schedule fifty 
blocks. Curiosity—excitement—! Say, those 
birds won't get over talking about this for a week.” 

“Do you think they're angry?” and Margey 
caught her breath. 

“Angry! Telling the great Dook to hit the air?” 

“But you think—” 

“Think? I know. My child, next week's trunk 
murder mystery will be tit-tat-toe compared with 
the curiosity you stirred up to-night.” 

Marge grinned in silence until we 
her door. 


Her eyes were 


were at 


T was pretty fortunate for me that I had ac- 
cepted an invitation to go hunting for the next 
week. I left early the following morning for a 
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was that “she was sick of being one of the flowers 
that bloom near the palms, tra-la”, or something 
like that. They were full of guesses about the 
sensational lady of mystery—and every time they 
said anything they fixed Marge with an accusa- 
tory look. 

“Honestly, Larry, I can't hide things any 
longer,’ Marge wound up. “I don’t think anyone 
has very definite ideas, but some are on the trail. 
We'll have to make the revelation to-night.” 

“All right,” I answered. “The stage is set. Now 
for the big scene.” 


O that evening, just as the clock struck twelve, 

I steered into the Wycherly ballroom the same 
charming spectacle that had intrigued the gang 
one week before. Identical peach-colored demi- 
crinoline, ringlets and all—only minus the dis- 
guising mask. 

Well, there’s no denying it, it was a sensation. 
I may even say that half the people in the room 
stopped dancing, 
and craned their necks. 





and six couples in his 
vicinity, in their curi- 
osity, collided. 

He dashed up to us. 
“May I—” 

“Get the gate,” I said 
at once. “Nobody cuts 
in this dance.” 

Bill seized my arm 
and tried to pry me 
away. “How do you 
get that way, you 
egg?” he muttered. 
“Miss — eh — Miss — 
eh—” 





MARGEY shook her 
*Y* head. I wrenched 
away, and snaked her 
behind a_ providential 
fat couple. Bill was 
caught in a jam of 
dancers. 

And just at that mo- 
ment there stalked up to 
us who but “The Dook” 
himself—Jim Stanton, 
the city’s best matrimo- 
nial bet. Tall, blond, 
manly and oh, so dif- 
ferent—the difference 
being that on account 
of his acknowledged 
super-eligibility, he al- 
ways pulls a line of the 
most patronizing rude- 
ness. His peopie have 
had so much money for 
so long that they don't 
even bother to talk 
about it—some record 
for our city. Not half 
as stuck-up as you 
might expect, either, 
considering how any 
sweet young thing 
shivers with delight at 
his smallest insult. 

He didn’t even both- 
er to ask—just started 
to brush me aside. I 
dodged Margey away. 

“Nothing stirring, 
Jim,” I said kindly. 

He gave an amazed 
imitation of the dear 
old game, “Still-Pond- 
No-More-Moving.” 

“Sorry,” I went on. 
“Lady has a cold, so 
I'm talking for her. 
Any cut-ins?” 

Margey shook her 
head again. 

“See?” I finished tri- 
umphantly. Jim 
gulped twice — and we 








There was a_ sharp 
pause in the shuffling. 

B ill Thompson 
pushed through the 
stags. It was evident 
that he was so intent 
upon. snatching the 
lady away from me 
that he hadn’t recog- 
nized her as yet. I 
kept her back toward 
him. Sure enough, he 
bounced up. I released 
her to him at once, and 
fled. 

I must say, Bill was 
an ace. Never a flicker 
of astonishment, never 
a sign that he felt he’d 
been roped in. Marge 
said he started dancing 
with tremendous gusto, 
and said in a_ voice 
that carried twenty 
couples away, “Marge, 
you're certainly there. 
Never fooled me for a 
minute.” 

That was white of 


him, eh? And, of 
course, having once 
started that line, he 


was bound to hold to 
it; he had committed 
himself to giving Marge 
a whirl, and I knew I 
could count on him for 
at least a week. 

Then I pulled a bit 
of cagey work myself. 
I hustled over to the 
corner, and parked my- 
self next to the leader 
of the Nebraska Glee 
Club. 


NOW, of course, this 

isn’t really any 
Glee Club. But there 
is a gang of young 
climbers who stick to- 
gether for purposes of 
social campaigning. 
They number about 
twelve, and they are 
either recent arrivals in 
Dearborn, who came 
without much _intro- 
duction and started by 
edging in on one or two 
dances, and then called 
faithfully on all the 
debs, or else they are 
South Siders who have 
forsworn their accus- 
tomed haunts and 
companions, and are on 
the make. You know 








were out of danger. 
That is, from Jim. But 
before we reached a 
strategic position oppo- 
site the door, I had 
collected two promises of punches in the eye and 
five muttered epithets. 


TOOK a hasty glance around. Jim and Bill 

were talking animatedly, favoring us with 
nasty and threatening glares. They linked arms, 
and started toward us, being joined immediately 
by three other annoyed young men. 

“Ready ?” I whispered to Marge. 

She whispered “Yes”, and with that we made 
a break for the door. Then down the back stairs, 
and out the side door, and into Margey’s car, 





“Where have you been all my life?” asked Jim Stanton. 


club down in the wilds of the Mississippi flats, 
where I acquired much health pursuing the nimble 
duck. It was obvious that I would have had some 
very unpleasant encounters with disappointed 
cutters-in. 

As it was, I didn’t see anybody except Marge, 
and that was on the afternoon of my return. 
Instalment two of our conspiracy was planned 
for that night. She told me that some of the girls 
had been over, very suspicious, and plying her 
with questions as to why she stayed away from 
all the parties. Marge’s answer to all inquiries 





how any Glee Club is 
looked upon, generally. 
And you can imagine 
a Nebraska University 
Glee Club —well, it’s just a term, but it’s 
really most effective. ‘These birds always overdo 
things—they wear their black ties tucked under 
their collars, they used to sport the accordion 
dress-shirts—all those little pieces of ultra-stuff 
which are the earmarks of the Blacksmith. But 
they do their duty-dances disgustingly faithfully, 
they talk blah-blah to the chaperons, and they will 
truckle to almost anyone, if they think they’re 
making social capital thereby. 

Marge had always treated the Nebraskans with 
the utmost contempt. (Continued on page 102) 
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This is the sort of thing that makes us murmur, “Ah, 

they undoubtedly do manage those things so much 

SCREENS FOR THE THIRD better in France.” Erté has given this flexible screen 
of panels of black and white lacquered wood, held 

Ty - > 3 ,AT EO together with yellow silk threads, all the versatility of 

AC ARE DESIGNED an intrigante, and her same ease in being adequate to all 

’ situations. The bolster-shaped cushion on the floor is 

BY ERTE made of bands of black and white fox, and appears to be 

filled with yellow silk tassels that flow from either end. 
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Great disks of black and gold lacquered wood form a screen like 
a cluster of exotic black flowers, with gorgeous purple silk tassels 
falling from the center of each for their lovely drooping stamens. 


RELATION 





A single piece of gray 
shantung, lined with cor- 
i al, has been coaxed by 
Erté’s imagination into 
this graceful cape. The 
pattern is at the right. 


Monte Carlo, Monaco. 

ARIS, the ville lumiére, does not 
attract me by its ephemeral pleas- 

ures, by its nocturnal attractions, 

dear only to the foreigners and pass- 

ing travelers. There is another 

lumiére in Paris which draws within 

its rays every artist, every soul athirst for 
beauty and elegance. This season, as usual, 
there have been in Paris quantities of artistic 
exhibitions and interesting theatrical repre- 
sentations. My short stay in Paris did not 
allow me to see all I should have liked to see, 
but I came back with the certainty that Paris 
is not dead because of the war, that it is still 
alive and active in all the artistic researches. 
All sorts of exhibitions, which began with 
the Dutch and Ingres and ended with the 
Futurists and Dadaists, show that artistic 
Paris, reaching in its researches the limit of 
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ERTE TALKS OF MODERN ART AND ITS 


TO BEAUTY 


possibility and even to the caricature of art, 
does not disdain the examples of immortal 
beauty from olden times. 

The Parisian taste is supple and tolerant in 
art as in politics. Republican Paris greets 
with enthusiasm the passing foreign royalties; 
artistic Paris admires the futuristic monstrosi- 
ties, and remains open-mouthed before the 
beauty of Ingres’ drawings. 


T is a strange or, perhaps, logical thing that 

in the same exhibition hall where the futur- 
ist artists’ works were hung, the same manager 
organized another exhibition of drawings from 
children aged from six to ten years. One cer- 
tainly can not deny that the “wonder child” 
has a right to existence, but I do not remem- 
ber that in the world of painting there has 
been any “wonder child.” Painting is the most 
difficult art, for besides genius it requires a 
developed technique. It is nearly impossible 
that a child of six years old, even extraordi- 
narily gifted, could have technique of any 
sort. Every child, boy or girl, trying to find 
an opening for its childish imagination, will 
draw on the margins of its copy-books, but 
very few of these children have become art- 
ists. The manager of the Futurists is going to 
present to the Parisian public these drawings 
as masterpieces and as a revelation in the 
world of drawing. And this exhibition will 
take place not far from the exhibition of 
Ingres, the unquestionable master of the pencil. 

If such exhibitions are attended by the pub- 
lic, that does not yet prove that the visitors 
must really like such works. They go there out 
of curiosity, just as one goes to the Zoological 
Gardens and stops in front of the toad that 
spits at one, or in front of the monkeys that 
throw on one the remains of their food. 


HE best barometers of the artistic taste of 

the public are the sales of pictures and 
works of art. Recently, I had the opportunity 
to admire the works of Hubert Robert before 
they were passed on to the auction rooms. 
Amongst his pictures two particularly drew the 
attention. They were the precious documents 
of the great period preceding and preparatory 
to the Revolution. These two works of art 
represent in the intimacy of her “home,” Mme. 
Geoffrin, celebrated for her wit, her connec- 
tions, and her political salon, where the great- 
est men of that period met. These pictures are 
of an unquestionable historical interest, besides 





these 


young persons have convert- 


The screen exquisite 
ed into a marionette theatre 
is curiously made of white 
and black silk, 
checks. The evening gown at 
the left is of black, white, and 
silk; that at the 
is achieved by a 
of white silk 


woven in 


rose right 
ingle piece 


I1¥e° line 
green lined 


being exquisite works of art, and should have 
been put in one of the national museums. How- 
ever, they have been bought by a private indi- 
vidual for a very high price. Hubert Robert's 
other pictures have also been sold at very high 
prices. That proves that the amateurs of the 
beautiful have not disappeared because of the 
Futurist, Cubist and Dadaist propaganda of ideas. 
Sometimes these ideas are beautiful but too often 


they are realized in forms grotesque and contrary 
to beauty. 

With its museums, its exhibitions, its art sales, 
Paris always remains the center of art in Europe. 
Paris also remains the center of elegance, and will 


not yield its place to any other capital. Only one 
must own that often researches in the world of 
elegance are akin to the ridiculous. This hunt 
for the “new line” which has been spoken of for 
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years and years always irritates me very much 

A theatre manager in Paris asked me to find a 
new “line” for the modern dresses of a play which 
he is going to produce next season, so as to be 
able to inaugurate a new “uniform” fashion. I 
refused, of course. 

A lady, two ladies, hundreds of ladies ask me, 
“What new line will be in vogue next season?” 
And to all of them I answer, “Look at Harper’s 
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Bazar; you will see that I create personal indi- 
vidual fashions and not uniform! It is a great 
dressmaking firm that will give you news of the 
new line!’ ” 

But from inquiries made near a few Paris cou- 
turiers, the problem of the “new line” is already 
settled. One has only to go back to the fashions 
of Louis XIV and Louis XV and to begin again 
to wear stays. So the artistic imagination will be 


UNDER THE MAGIC OF ERTE 
FLOWER 








NIGHT 


carried back to zero, and one will only have to 
copy the toilettes of mannequins in the Museum 
of Historical Costumes or even from the post 
cards representing the portraits and pictures of 
masters of olden days. Then, when one wears 
this historical uniform, one will have also to wear 


stays. Why? Because one can not hide that 
truth that it is easier to dress a mannequin that 
makes studied movements than to dress a lady 


THE 











SCREEN 


Blooming like some strange 
Baudelairean “fleur du mal’ 
is a screen that is also a lamp 
—made of wood lacquered 
dull blue, inlaid with orange 
and white. Electric bulbs 
are hidden in forms of white 
jade. The blue and silver 
cushion, too, has an electric 
bulb in a white jade ball. 


of the world who lives, and sometimes moves, 
naturally. It is, of course, still easier to dress 
a wax mannequin and apparently there are those 
who would like-to see part of the female body 
hardened and seemingly deprived of life by stays. 

I do not wish to make remarks on this genial 
idea which wants to introduce the corset in the 
feminine toilet. But I find ridiculous this going 
back two centuries in the world of fashion.—Erté. 








Early XVIth century Flemish 
tapestry illustrating incidents 
in the life of Tobias. Car- 





Van Orley. Complete set in 
Imperial Vienna Collection. 
The detail of weave,on the 
opposite side of the page, 
shows the actual size of the 
even Flemish tapestry stitch. 





LTHOUGH tapestries as an expression of 
art are only really understood, in a tech- 
nical sense, by the collector who has 
devoted years to their study and has 
developed an acutely sensitive touch 
through the constant handling of 
tapestries, tending to determine their 
origin, their very rarity and distinc- 
tion have given them the general 
appeal that has sent their values 
soaring to figures only comparable 
to those brought by Old Masters. 
As the earliest examples extant, 
such as the fragments of Coptic 
tapestries of the fourth and fifth 
centuries, are preserved in the great 
museum collections of the world 
and are not available to the private 
collector, the present-day ‘interest 
in tapestries lies in the great “pic- 
tured cloths” of the Middle Ages 
and the Renaissance. 
Among Gothic tapestries, the 
looms of Flanders produced the fin- 
est examples, reaching the height of 
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By ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY 


FLEMISH, FRENCH AND ENGLISH TAPESTRIES 
Courtesy of French and Co. 


their perfection in the work of the fifteenth cen- 
tury tapestry weavers in Arras and of the six- 
teenth century in Brussels. 

Both the haute lisse (high warp) and_ basse 
lisse (low warp) looms were used. While the dif- 
ference in the result of the weaving is hardly 
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distinguishable, even to experts, it was the famous 
tapestries of the sixteenth and seventeenth cen- 
turies that gave the high or upright loom the 
preference, as they were endowed with what was 
regarded as a mysterious quality and charm, pos- 
sibly due to the greater sacrifice of time and 
effort required in the use of the high 
loom, as the weaving or warp and 
woof was the same in both looms. 

It may be well to explain, as the 
art of tapestry is expressed in French 
terms, that tapestries are divided 
into two general classes: namely, 
“verdure,” or designs in which 
masses of green foliage appear, and 
field and wood flowers (character- 
ized as “mille-fleurs’” in the early 
Gothic), as well as the more formal 
landscapes of parks and gardens; 
and “tapisseries des personnages,” 
which have, as the name _ implies, 
the human figure predominating in 
the design. 

Next in importance to the tapis- 
siers or weavers of tapestry were 
the dyers. With what skill their 
work was done is attested by the 
threads they dyed, which remain al- 


In this the blue, for which these 
English tapestries were renowned, 
forms the background. In the 
detail of the border, at the left, 
may be noticed a strong similarity 
to Flemish weave, due to the 
fact that Flemish weavers were 
employed in the Mortlake works 
when they were first established. 
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XVIIIth century Royal Gobe- 
lin tapestry, after the cartoons 
of Etienne Jeaurat, woven by 
the most famous chef d’atelier 
of the Gobelins, Audran, about 
1740. At the right is a detail 
showing the weave to be 
noticeably finer than that of 
any of the earlier tapestries. 


most unaltered in color after five hundred 
years’ exposure to light and air. In early 
Gothic design there is a noticeable absence of 
perspective, and columns and arches were 
used to divide the subject into separate group- 
ings. Later, in the Middle Ages, while the 
Gothic influence still prevailed in tapestry de- 
sign, the master weaver needed no other car- 
toon than his own sketches, enlarged from the 
illuminated missals of the day. But after 1520, 
and with the approach of the Renaissance, 
came a demand for more elaborate expression. 
Tapestries now played an important part in 
the life of luxury of the time, and became an 
indispensable accessory of wealth and glory. 





XVIIIth century English petit point panels. 


Palaces, castles and military encampments, 
alike, were made gorgeous with tapestries; and 
cartoons by Raphael and other great Italian Mas- 
ters sustained Italy’s preéminence in the field of 
design during this period of magnificence, al- 





“The Wedding Feast of Daphne and Chloe.” 





A remarkably brilliant Louis XIVth panel, 
of petit and gros point. 





Queen Anne needlework in petit and gros point. 









though her looms were never regarded as im- 
portant. 

Toward the end of the sixteenth century the 
production of the great looms of Arras and 
Brussels waned, and they were superseded by 
those of Paris, where, in the Gobelin factory, 
the greatest tapestries of the seventeenth cen 
tury were produced. 

Inspired by the success of the Continental 
looms, and by the fact that England produced 
the finest wool in the world, James the First 
established the Mortlake works with Flemish 
weavers near London, in 1619, where unex- 
celled tapestries were made. Owing to finan- 
cial difficulties, however, the factory was closed 





Panels from Metropottan Museum of Art. 


in 1703. Thus ended England’s notable tapestry 
production, until revived through the efforts of 
William Morris at Merton Abbey in 1881, where, 
for a few years, tapestries were once more made, 
filling all the requirements of the old. 
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Charlotte Fairchild 


MRS. CARROLL L. WAINWRIGHT 


Mrs. Wainwright, formerly Edith Gould, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
George J. Gould and sister of Lady Decies, not only is an expert 
horsewoman but has a decided talent for writing verse. 
Vrs. Wainwright have divided 


Mr. and 
their time, this summer, between 
Southampton and the Gould place at Lakewood, New Jersey. 
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HE most strik- 
ing point about 
Lytton Stra- 
chey’s “Queen 4 
Victoria” is the - 
tardy justice 

done the Prince Con- 

sort. For seventy-five 

years he has barely sur- 


review 


of Lytton 


By GERTRUDE 


EMERGES THE PRINCE CONSORT 


Strachey’s ‘**Queen 


ATHERTON 
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shocking negligence with 
which she _ permitted 
money to be squan- 
dered—a pound where 
a penny would have 
sufficed—horrified every 
thrifty German instinct. 
But he was as subtle, 
patient and_ persistent 


Victoria’’ 





vived in modern history as a 
German nonentity imported to 
insure succession in the direct 
line, unfashionably — virtuous, 
and so mean that he sold the 
candle ends. I have lived in 
England off and on, but that is 
literally all I could ever learn of 
him. The statesmen who knew 
and appreciated him were long 
since dead, and upon society 
and the people at large he 
seemed to have left no impres- 
sion whatever. Although I was 
in England at the time of the 
Queen’s Diamond Jubilee and 
of her death, his name was 
never mentioned—in conversa- 
tion, at least. 

But Albert emerges from the 
lively pages of Mr. Strachey 
not only as a personality, a 
statesman, but as the hero of 
the story. From the time he 
appears, rather unwillingly, 
upon the stage, he dominates; 
and even after his untimely 
death at the age of forty-four, 
worn out in the service of a 
country for which he had little 
sympathy, he dwells as_per- 
sistently in the mind of the 
fascinated reader as he did in 
the memory of his widow even 
during her temporary infatua- 
tions. 

He is a romantic and tragic 
figure, who, if he had followed 
his original predilections, would 
have lived the life of a gentle- 
man and a scholar, a dilettante 
in the arts, and have married 
some beautiful and sympathetic 
creature whose mental gifts and 
tastes equaled his own. 





UT his fate was far from ro- 
mantic. It was arduous, al- 
most obscure, thankless, and his 
private life commonplace. When 
he was taken over to England 
and exhibited, he was far from 






as all Germans, and bided his 


of the first child. hen every 
recalcitrant atom in Victoria’s 
none too complex psychology 
cohered and surrendered. She 
was wax in his hands. Lehzen 
was banished to Germany with 
a pension. The domestic ex- 
chequer, in Albert’s hands, be- 
came a model for the nation. 
Melbourne’s influence waned, 
Albert was initiated into the 
mysteries of state, and hence- 
forth he and his royal spouse 
worked at adjoining desks. 


ys seed . : 
We 7 as time. It came after the birth 
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UT Albert’s triumphs had 

only begun. It took him 
long and patient years to im- 
press cynical and weary states- 
men that his intellectual powers 
outclassed their own, and that 
he had a real genius for gov- 
ernment. 

His first chance came with 
Peel. That great minister's 
manners were worse than Al- 
bert’s and the queen began by 
detesting him. It is quite pos- 
sible that he courted the hus- 
band in order to ameliorate his 
own sad lot, but at all events 
Albert got his wedge in and he 
drove it deeper and deeper. “In 
the ministerial crisis of 1845 and 
1846 the prince played a domi- 
nating part. Everybody recog- 
nized that he was the real center 
of negotiations—the actual con- 
troller of the forces and func- 
tions of the crown. The process 
by which this was reached had 
been so gradual as to be almost 
imperceptible; but it may be 
said with certainty that, by the 
closing of Peel’s administration, 
Albert had become, in effect, 
the King of England.” 

He was then twenty-seven. 


ROM this time on his record 
is remarkable. It is one of 








excited at the prospect of 
marrying the young queen, al- 
though the prize had been dan- 
gled before him from boyhood. 
She had the charm of youth, 
vivacity, and great estate, but he could not 

fall in love with her. The dreaded visit to 
England was expected of him and he paid it. 
When Victoria (who had viewed the re- 
nouncement of her virgin liberty and her 
flirtation with Melbourne with profound dis- 
favor) had been reduced to her primitive ele- 
ments by his classic face and superb figure 

and impetuously proposed to him, he could 

do no less than accept. 

Little he reckoned what he was in for, poor 
youth. Victoria had a hard egotism that 
amounted to vulgarity, and the most adroit 
flatterer in her realm, her Prime Minister, had so 
watered her vanity, both as woman and queen, 
that she was even less fitted to assume the double 
harness of matrimony than the spoilt daughter of 
an American billionaire. Her Albert was as beau- 
tiful as a god, yes, and her infatuation never 
diminished from the moment she laid eyes on 
him, but he was merely a Prince of Coburg and 
she was Queen of England by divine right. He 
was hers to play with and his the proud position 
to father the future King of England, but she 
was still too excited, after her meager years in 
Kensington, with the powers and privileges of 
her high estate and Melbourne still in her pocket, 
to share her proud eminence with a mere husband. 


O consort in history has occupied a more un- 
"enviable position. Proud, sensitive and ambi- 
tious, he found himself a cipher in his wife’s 
household, or at most an honored guest. When 
he tried to talk politics to the queen, she laugh- 
ingly changed the subject or insisted upon his 
making love to her. His abilities and his ambition 
were alike unsuspected; elderly statesmen are not 
Prone to observe nascent statesmanship in young 
men, particularly when they are merely consorts. 
_The aristocracy disliked him. He was un- 
English in his appearance, he knew nothing of 





EVTTON STRACHEY 


From the Caricature by Max Beerbohm 


Mr. Lytton Strachey is perhaps the biggest literary lion 
of the moment, as not to have read his “Queen Victoria” 
is to be a complete fossil. 
Strachey “trying to see Her with Lord Melbourne's 
eyes” is one of the most delightful productions of that 
gifted caricaturist, and one of the best specimens oj hi 


work at the recent Leicester Galleries Exhibition. 


gallantry, he did not ride to hounds, and, as far 
as they knew, had never handled a gun. He was 
as silent with men as with women—who might 
as well have tried to flirt with a stick. They 
relegated him to outer darkness, and if he sus- 
pected the cause he was far too proud and too 
formidably virtuous to change his habits. 





HE middle-class, the great bulk of the nation, 

was indifferent. The young queen was its 
cynosure, and she had married a healthy and per- 
sonable and respectable young prince, as was to 
be expected of her; but there their interest stopped. 

Albert was far too modest to imagine that he 
knew enough to guide the destinies of a nation, 
but he had a natural masculine desire to be lord 
of his own household. In that small kingdom 
within a kingdom, however, one Baroness Lehzen, 
former governess of the queen, reigned supreme. 
Lehzen had attained ascendancy over her pupil 
when the future queen was as plastic as nature 
ever permitted her to be, and she still slept in a 
bedroom next to that of her royal mistress and 
ruled the household with a rod of iron. 

She was not only an offensive middle-class per- 
sonality (was it, by the way, her early influence 
that gave Victoria’s mind its middle-class obli- 
quity?) that offended Albert’s royal soul, but the 


“Max's” caricature of Mr. 


cor micmreo the ironies of history that such 
achievements should have been 
consigned to oblivion for so 
many years. 

It is a great pity that Albert did not have 
it in him to make friends and allies of some 
of the great political women of that era. 
He might have been as virtuous as he liked, 
but if ever a man needed an Egeria he did. 
Mr. Strachey gives us not a glimpse of the 
political salons of the Victorian era, but Al- 
bert certainly played no part in them. If he 
had he would not have waited seventy-five 
years to emerge from the background to the 
forefront of history. His handsome face and 
figure, combined with his legitimate position 
as first gentleman of Great Britain, would 

have made him the cynosure of any salon, and if 
he had overcome his shyness and forced himself 
to be as agreeable and witty in company as he was 
in his home, he would have been the most bril- 
liant figure in England. 

But actually society ignored him as far as was 
possible. He was not “fashionable’—what Ger- 
man ever was ?—and that was the end of it. He 
passed to and fro behind the throne, a decorative 
background for Victoria, nothing more. 


E endured some twenty-one years of this life 

and then died willingly, although his ambi- 
tions were but half realized: he had tasted power 
but not fame. He had literally worked himself to 
death, and not only for love of the work itself, 
but to drown his imagination. 

Albert had nothing of the megalomania nor the 
martial fevers of the late Kaiser. His lust was not 
for world domination but for perfect government, 
and the modern world lost its solitary chance to 
study benevolent despotism in action. It is pos- 
sible that he might have arrested the cursed march 
of democracy. 

Now that Albert has been “discovered,” more 
and more, no doubt, will be written of him. One 
of these days, some fifty years hence, when there 
are no delicate sensibili- (Continued on page 114) 
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“Now, I think Jasmine’s a charming name,” said Vibart. “Would you jump overboard if I called you Jasmine?” 


PARTS I AND II IN BRIEF ™~ ~ more of him—so he promised 
RICH RELATIVES =i 
OVELY, 


twenty and Her uncle, her aunt and her 


lonely. two cousins were quite as 

Jastnine Grant i a . pees Bali ¢ horrid as she had feared. And, 
really couldn't be By COMPTON MACKENZIE of course, she did everything 
blamed for respond- wrong—missed the groom 
ing to the kindness i oe dace + Bears Batetes who was sent to the station 


of the strange young man in for her; late for dinner; had 
the railway station. He had never played golf; and to 
such pleasant manners — and cap the climax, she was only 
besides, he was socially all right. Hadn't he said and a beautiful Italian peasant, was on her way’ too aware that, unfortunate as it might be, she 
that he was the heir of Sir John Vibart, a to live with her rich relatives. presented an exquisite contrast to her dowdy 
baronet of much longer standing than her own She was in for it. First Uncle Hector, then _ relatives. 
Uncle Hector? Aunt Cuckoo, then Uncle Alec and finally the And, of course, the relatives lost no time in 
Uncle Hector! She shuddered as she pictured Dean of Silchester. No more swooning Italian putting her in her place. Uncle Hector, with 
him in her mind. A large-nosed physician, was nights beneath the stars, no more beauty of great flourishes and trumpetings of his noze, an- 
he not,—a snob, a climber and a bore? But Sirene. Strange conventions, strange faces, and nounced to her that she was, indeed, penniless. 
then — beggars could not by any means be the fate of being patronized. Ah. well—at any She was appointed Lady Grant’s secretary, in 
choosers, and to all intents she was a beggar. She, _ rate, the young man was very pleasant. And he place of Cousin Edith, another poverty-stricken 
the orphan daughter of an unsuccessful painter was also bound for Spaborough. She would see dependent who resembled nothing so much a; a 
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daddy-long-legs. Jasmine saw nothing ahead but 
to die of dry-rot. 

In moments not occupied with her secretarial 
duties, she was allowed the privilege of walking 
with Cousin Edith and a porcine dog, Spot. As 
if it were the Kohinoor, she was presented with 
a season ticket to the Spa Gardens, which she 
promptly lost, so that her irate uncle, with a 
long-suffering air, had to replace it. 

The Spa ticket was not altogether without its 
advantages, for once, while visiting the place with 
Cousin Edith, she ran into the young man, Mr. 
Vibart. Cousin Edith was horrified when she 
learned of the first meeting. Jasmine was dragged 
away. 

Finally, after Jasmine had come to the con- 
clusion that she was going mad with ennui, and 
had banged upon the 
Spa drum, with the 








“They will become impatients if he doesn’t go 
back soon,” the young man laughed. 


ADY GRANT had never heard anybody make 
a joke about Sir Hector’s profession, and if 
Mr. Vibart had not been the heir of an older 
baronetcy than her husband's she might have 
resented it. 

“How long will it be before my daughters get 
back ?”’ she asked after a while, when she found 
that the conversation between Jasmine and Mr. 
Vibart was steadily leaving her behind. 

“T should guess in about an hour and a half.” 

“Well, in that case I think my niece and I 
ought to be getting home now,” said Lady Grant. 
“Perhaps if I sent back the car,” she added, “you 
would let my daughters drive you home?” 


- 


59 





sides, she saw no reason why Jasmine should be 
puffed up with an undue sense of her own im- 
portance of being allowed to suppose that she 
was capable of entertaining anybody like Mr. 
Vibart. 

It may well be imagined, therefore, with what 
dismay Cousin Edith discovered that Mr. Vibart 
was identical with what had already been mag- 
nified by time’s distorting hand into an agent of 
White Slavery, which was the only kind of ap- 
peal she could allow Jasmine to be capable of 
making. 


HE was now in a dilemma: if she revealed the 
secret of that meeting in the Spa, she would 
have implied that the impression made by Jas- 
mine was capable of enduring, though it had 
been stamped and 

surcharged over and 





result that the man- 
agement complained 
to her uncle, relief 
came. 

Sitting at luncheon 
in the country-club 
with her aunt, she 
spied Mr. Vibart. 
Destiny was on her 
side. The waiter 
dropped a roast duck + 
on the floor, where- 
upon Jasmine and her 
aunt jumped up in 
fright. Mr. Vibart 
caught a glimpse of 
them, rushed over, in- 
troduced himself to 
Lady Grant, was in- 
troduced to Jasmine, 
and invited them to 
lunch at his own table. 


PART III 


ETTICE and Pa- 
mela did not 
dare to look as 

disagreeable as they 
felt, for each knew 
from her sister’s 
countenance how ugly 
ill-temper made her. 
The host was so bois- 








over again by the im- 
ages of Lettice and 
Pamela; on the other 
hand, if she kept 
quiet, and if by any in- 
conceivable chance— 
and men were men— 
this young man should 
really prefer Jasmine 
to her cousins, she 
would run the risk of 
being suspected as an 
accomplice. On the 
whole, Cousin Edith 
decided that it was 
far safer to betray 
both parties, and 
while assuring Jas- 
mine of her intention 
to keep the secret of 
her previous acquain- 
tance with Mr. Vibart, 
she should ‘do her 
best to prevent this 
acquaintance from 
ripening into any- 
thing more _ perma- 
nent, and at the first 
opportunity, by some- 
how involving Jas- 
mine with her aunt, 
procure her banish- 
ment from the family, 








terously cheerful that 
the luncheon party 
appeared to be going 
splendidly, and when 
about two o'clock 
Lettice glanced at her watch and asked if they 
ought not to be getting along with the foursome 
before the links filled up, Jasmine thought that 
she could have no idea how old such fussiness 
made her seem. 

“T say, Claude, do you know,” Mr. Vibart said 
gravely to his companion, a young man to find 
any other adjective for whom would be a waste 
of time, “I say,, Claude, I believe I did strain my 
leg in the ravine before the eighth. Most extraor- 
dinary! It’s gone quite stiff.’ He called to 
another friend who was passing out of the dining- 
room unaccompanied. “Ryder! Are you engaged 
this afternoon? I wish you’d take my place in a 
foursome, like a good chap. I’ve strained my leg.” 

“Oh, let’s postpone it,’ Lettice begged, with a 
desperate attempt to hide with an expression of 
concern the chagrin she felt. 

“Oh, no, don’t do that,” said Vibart. “Ryder 
might think you were trying to snub him. He’s 
an awful sensitive fellow.” 

Claude Whittaker, whom Vibart had _ been 
kicking under the table with his strained 
leg, urged the prosecution of the foursome, and 
the two sisters, with a reputation of jolly good- 
fellowship to maintain, had to yield. When they 
were gone, Vibart turned to Lady Grant and 
asked if he could come and sit with her on the 
veranda. He said that he thought he could 
manage to limp as far as that. 

“But how are you going to get home?” she 
asked. 

“Oh, I shall get a lift in a car from somebody.” 


[ADY GRANT hesitated. She was wondering if 

* she should offer to drive him in hers, or rather 
she was wondering if she could not manage to 
get him and Lettice into the car. 

“Didn’t I see you at York railway station about 
a fortnight ago?’”’ Mr. Vibart was saying to Jas- 
mine. “On a Sunday afternoon, it was.” 

“My niece did pass through York,” Lady Grant 
admitted unwillingly. 

“I thought I recognized her. Are you staying 
long at Spaborough ?” 

“My niece is staying with us indefinitely,” said 
Lady Grant. “But how long we stay in Spa- 
borough will depend rather upon the weather. 
a my husband’s patients are waiting for 
im.” 


“Thank you very much,” said Mr. Vibart. “I 
really think I ought not to wait so long as that. 
My leg seems to be getting stiffer every second. 
But that’s all right. I shail get a lift. May I 
come and call on you one afternoon, as soon as 
my leg’s a little better?” 

“But of course we shall be delighted,” said 
Lady Grant graciously. “Perhaps you will ar- 
range a day with my daughter Lettice so that we 
are sure to be in? Good-by, Mr. Vibart, I do 
hope your leg will soon be all right.” 

“Oh, yes, I think it will,” said Mr. Vibart. Nor 
was his optimism unjustified for the very next 
afternoon it was well enough for him to call at 
Strathspey House, where, having forgotten to 
make any arrangement with Lettice, he found 
that Sir Hector had just gone out, that Lady 
Grant was lying down, and that Jasmine was 
by herself in the drawing-room. He knew that 
Lettice and Pamela were safely engaged on the 
links, and before Cousin Edith divined that some- 
thing was going on in the house, he had had five 
minutes alone with Jasmine. 


R. VIBART spent most of that five minutes 

in telling Jasmine how much he disliked her 
cousins; he was just going to demonstrate how 
much he must like her in order to put up with 
the company of such cousins for a whole fort- 
night of foursomes when Cousin Edith came in. 
Naturally, in what she called her intimate heart- 
to-heart talks with the dear girls, and what they 
called keeping Cousin Edith from feeling too 
keenly her position, she had been told a good deal 
about young Mr. Vibart, nephew and heir of Sir 
John Vibart ; and in her anxiety to stand well with 
Lettice and Pamela she had committed a kind of 
vicarious bigamy, so earnestly had she encour- 
aged both of the girls to believe that she was the 
chosen of Mr. Vibart. The moment she heard— 
and she heard these things by being as tactful 
with the servants as she was with the family— 
that Mr. Vibart was in the house and was shut 
up in the drawing-room with Miss Jasmine, she 
was alert to defend the honor of her patrons. 
She knew, of course, that such an insignificant 
girl as Jasmine had no chance of rivaling either 
dearest Lettice or darling Pamela, but at the 
same time Cousin Edith’s profound distrust of 
all men disinclined her to run any risks. Be- 





and thus remove what 
seemed likely to be a 


“Look here,” Vibart protested, “we can’t leave all these fish to get trodden on.” rival to Lettice, Pa- 


mela and _ herself. 
Thanks to Cousin 
Edith’s discretion nobody suspected that the two 
young people were even interested in each other. 

Indeed, it would have needed a considerable dis- 
play of affection to have convinced Lettice and 
Pamela Grant that anybody so foreign-looking 
as Jasmine was capable of attracting anybody so 
English-looking as Harry Vibart. So Lettice and 
Pamela supposed that his now daily visits were 
paid for them, and though they would have been 
better pleased to observe his admiration wax 
daily on the links, they were much too fond of 
him to let him play golf a moment before his leg 
was completely healed; moreover, since they did 
not want him to feel that he was depriving them 
of a pleasure, they protested that as a matter of 
fact they were growing tired of golf, and that 
one round in the morning was enough for any- 
body. There was a charming display of sisterly 
affection when Lettice entreated Pamela and 
Pamela implored Lettice not to give up golf on 
her account. 

“Poor Claude Whittaker will feel quite de- 
serted,” Lettice declared spitefully. 

“Ves,” Pamela replied. “Only this morning he 
asked me why you always went home for lunch 
nowadays.” 

“T don’t know why he should ask that,” Let- 
tice exclaimed. 

“Don’t you, dear?” her sister asked sweetly. 

“For he can’t be missing me,” said Lettice, 
“because he’s so devoted to you.” 

“Oh, no, my dear, he’s much more devoted to 
you,” replied Pamela. 

“They’re such affectionate girls,’ Lady Grant 
whispered to Mr. Vibart. “They really do ad- 
mire each other, and that’s so rare ~m sisters 
nowadays.” Lady Grant always implied by her 
disapproval of the present that she and all to do 
with her were survivals of the Golden Age. “And 
really,” she went on in a low voice, “everybody 
likes them. I know that as a mother I ought not 
to talk so fondly, but I do believe that they are 
the most popular girls anywhere.” 


ME. VIBART nodded in absent-minded sa- 
gacity. 
“T never met your uncle, Mr. Vibart,” Sir Hec- 
tor said importantly. 
“No, sir, he keeps very much to himself.” 
“Quite so. Quite so.” (Continued on page 86) 
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Mrs. Sylvanus Stokes, Jr., of New 
York and Washington, was one 
of the many guests at a recent af- 
ternoon dance at Newport's quaint 
and picturesque Clambake Club. 


Mrs. Louis S. Treadwell, who is 
passing the summer at her cottage 
at Newport, was snapped in this 
unique costume as she alighted 
from her motor at Bailey's Beach 


Suffragan Bishop Herbert Ship- 
man and Mrs. Shipman have been 
sas eas passing the summer at Newport, 


No Southampton season would be 
really complete without Mrs 


James T. Terry, who is a leader 
Viss Beatrice Pratt appears almost where they have taken a promi- 


of the younger married set at this 
daily on the golf links at Shinnecock. nent part in its social activities. 


popular Long Island resort. 
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UNDERWOOD & UNDERWOOD 


Mrs. Arents Humphreys 
and Mrs. Steuart Davis 
are among the many young 
matrons of society who 
find Southampton amusing. 
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The picturesque Mill Cottage at Southampton. 


ALONG 


IME must 
have quick- 
ened his 
pace most 
amazingly 
during the 
last eight or ten 
years, for within 
that brief span he 
has carried us into 
a region of new 
aspects where fa- 
miliar landmarks 
have all but dis- 
appeared, or where, 
if they live on, 
they assume a fa- 
miliarity which puzzles by its strangeness. 

Southampton, a_ brief decade since the very 
quintessence of distinguished informality, now pre- 
sents to the summer visitor a series of palatial 
facades and Continental gardens, and a social life 
of pronounced punctilio. So gay, in fact, has 
Southampton now become that many erstwhile 
habitués of Newport and Bar Harbor have found 
its charm compelling enough to draw them there 
for the season. Among these is Mrs. William K. 
Vanderbilt II, with her two daughters, the eldest 
of whom—Miss Muriel Vanderbilt—is already out, 
and for her many delightful entertainments were 
given. Mr. Clarence Mackay was another so- 
journer during the summer months, being accom- 
panied by his younger daughter, Miss Ellin,—Miss 
Katherine Mackay the while being abroad with 
her grandmother, Mrs. John W. Mackay, under 
whose chaperonage in Carlton House Terrace and 
the Bois she has been initiated into the enchant- 
ments of English and Continental society. 

Mr. and Mrs. James Lawrence Breese, of the 
original Southampton colony, entertained much 
during the past summer in their beautiful house 
“The Orchards,” opposite the Irving House. Their 
ballroom, it will be remembered, was designed by 
Stanford White, who, in gathering its equipment, 
spent two years in Europe. 





Bet amidst this modern splendor quaint land- 

marks persist. Each Sunday society throngs St. 
Andrew’s Church in front of which still lies the 
old anchor cast once upon the dunes by some 
eighteenth-century wreck. Many of the most 
notable weddings of America’s social life have 
taken place in this modest little structure:—those 
of Miss Frances Breese and Mr. Lawrence Mc- 
Keever Miller; Miss Beatrice Claflin and Mr. 
Robeit P. Breese, and Miss Helen Krech and Mr. 
William Sheffield Cowles, Jr., among them. And 
then there are the Old World lanes of another gen- 


Mr. Morgan J, O’Brien’s villa at Southampton. 


eration leading to the beach, which still bear their 
primitive names,—dare we quote them ?—‘Gin 
Lane” stands out insistently in one’s memory. 

With these, however, simplicity ceases, for the 
social ritual of the bathing hour at Southampton 
is as portentous an institution as the ordering of 
courts, and as final as the dictum of Cinderella’s 
fairy godmother. 
One appears on the 
bathing beach pre- 
cisely at five min- 
utes past twelve and 
one leaves it exactly 
on the stroke of one. 
—or else—one’s 
Rolls-Royce might 
turn into tae 

But radical youth ‘ 
rebels,—with diplo- | 
matic tact, however ; 
it has established at 
Peconic Bay, near- 
by, bathing-houses, 
rafts and all the im- 
pedimenta required 
by those who love 
the surf, and there it 
dives and_ splashes 
away the afternoon 
as it wills. 

In the face of this 
present day elabora- 
tion, of the innu- 
merable activities at 
the Meadow and the 
Shinnecock Golf 
Clubs, it is interest- 
ing to recall the 
Southampton of a 
half-century ago. 
Then the leaders of 
Gotham = society 
(among them the 
Schieffelins, Coes, 
Parrishes, Gallatins 
and De Witts) felt 
an urgent need of complete rest after the pressure 
of a vivacious winter in town. By train they went 
from Manhattan to a point within twenty-five 
miles of Southampton, a journey which covered 
the major part of a day. On alighting they trans- 
ferred themselves and their commodious Saratoga 
trunks to the comfortable interiors of a series of 
caravan carriages, and in these were driven the 
remaining twenty-five miles. Once ensconced in 
their summer homes, there they remained until 
autumn in hermit-like seclusion, neither entertain- 
ing nor being entertained. During the summer 


Jay Gould, with racquet ever in hand, has 
been nicknamed the “king of the courts.” 
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The Dune Church is a landmark of Southampton. 
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season of 1921 the visitors to Southampton arrived 
for the most part in Rolls-Royce cars which 
whirled them over the length of Long Island in a 
few brief hours, while many of them descended 
upon the resort in aeroplanes! 

With this annihilation of time and space it is 
natural that the Southampton season should be 
prolonged; in fact it 
now lasts well into 
the autumn, for the 
pulse of law, com- 
merce and _ finance 
are all easily acces- 
sible by train and 
motor. But there are 
many of the fash- 
ionable world who 
still prefer to mi- 
grate from seaside 
villa at Newport or 
Southampton to 
country estate for 
the. autumn and 
early winter months. 
Among these are Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Allen 
Townsend, Mr. and 
Mrs. Paul D. Cra- 
vath, Mr. and Mrs. 
Colgate Hoyt, Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry 
Payne Whitney, and 
Mrs. Oliver H. P. 
Belmont, all of 
whom have places 
not far from Piping 
Rock, now the pre- 
ferred of all in-be- 
tween-season locales. 
Here it is that horse 
shows and _ races, 
dinners and neigh- 
borhood parties en- 
liven the months be- 
tween _ sea-bathing 
and opera. 

The beautiful Westchester country, the hills and 
dales of northern New Jersey, it is true, are still 
dotted with luxurious country-seats, but the 
younger generation, as a rule, is deserting these 
more or less sequestered spots for the now smart- 
er North Shore of Long Island, where, in addition 
to Piping Rock, the Hempsteads, Glen Cove, 
Westbury and the Wheatley Hills sections boast 
many estates of great distinction. 

Christmas and the. New Year duly celebrated 
with country cheer, society once more wends its 
way to Gotham for its winter season in town. 
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On the extreme left is a graceful daytime frock of 
dark blue Canton satin with gold embroidered 
waistcoat. Next to it one sees a frock of blue 
serge with roughly brushed gold braid. Then a 
gown of dark brown satin embroidered in bronze- 


red thread; while last is a dashing confection of 
blue picotine with appliqués of scarlet leather. 





Horse Show exhibitors of much Miss Fanny and Miss Marion Wickes, 
experience, Mrs. John R..Fell, daughters of Mr.and Mrs. Forsythe Wickes, 
and her son, John R. Feil, Jr. with their blue ribbon riding horses. 
















Models from Bonwit Teller 
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Miss Ellen and Miss Katherine 
Comly always take part in Tux- 
edo’s many out-door events. 
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The above models show the range of the enveloping 
coat. On the extreme left it is in blue cloth em- 
broidered in white; next comes a fur-collared and 
cuffed model of taupe duvetyn. In the center 
brown duvetyn is finished with brown fur. Then 
comes blue cloth with an all-over design in gray 
wool and, last, brown velvet, embroidered in gold. 





CENTRAL News 


INTERNATIONAL INTERNATIONAL 


Miss Annie Burr Auchincloss on A jolly four at Tuxedo Park—David Wag- Mrs. R. Penn Smith, Jr., for- 
her way to play her morning staff, Jr., Grenville Kane Walker, John Kim- 


merly Miss Carol Harriman, is 
tennis at the Newport Casino. ball Brown, Jr., and Haut Tilford Wagstaff. 


a keen judge of the show horse. 








DRIAN THOMAS glanced up and 
down the long table, then turned 
to his companion. “There are 
so many celebrities here that I 
don't know anyone,” he re- 
marked. “I suppose I go to 
bed too early to meet them.” 

She leaned forward, smiling, to review 
the ranks of artists, novelists, actors and 
musicians gathered at the board of this 
club of clever men, and her movement 
brought a woman on Adrian’s side of the 
table for the first time into his view. At 
that moment, his dinner partner, catch- 
ing sight of his face, leaned toward him to 
whisper, “You see a ghost?” 

“Very like a ghost,’ he answered, drag- 
ging his stunned senses back to her. Then, 
as though he had taken an opiate, the 
tinkle of glasses and voices slipped into 
silence, the surrounding faces drifted out 
into space, and only the face of that one 
woman remained, intense as a drugged vi- 
sion, with a lovely warmth of flesh and 
vitality of line. From where he sat, he 
could see only her back—the slim, white 
line of her body slipping down into its 
black velvet sheath, and the black silken 
sweep of her hair rising above a gracious 
neck; but the face that had struck across 
his memory like an electric current, vitaliz- 
ing dead areas, was as intensely clear to 
him as though he still saw it. In that 
brief glimpse, a past that had seemed as 
remote as a previous existence had started 
into sudden animation, like actors on the 
rising of the curtain. On that stage of the 
past, he saw a woman who moved through 
drudgery—a woman with a resentful face, 
dark eyes he turned from uneasily, a white 
weakness he abused. He could not remem 
ber in her sharp body and unfleshed face a 
single prettiness. Yet, for one startling 
moment, that woman and this one, into whose 
delicate hand even flowed the beauty of her body, 
had seemed to be the same. 

Suddenly she turned fully toward him again, 
and almost as though someone had shouted the 
words, he heard, “It is she,” ringing from cham- 
ber to chamber of his brain. He bent to his com- 
panion. 

“Tell me, do you know the fourth woman down 
on our side?” 


HE leaned forward to see, and came back to him 

with a little negative of the head. 

“No. Isn't she very lovely? I never quite 
understand how anything as perfect as that hap- 
pens. Nature—birth—is so haphazard—how can 
it produce, well, coloring like that with a nose 
like that? You would think some one little thing 
would have gone wrong. Yet I am sure that even 
the two littlest toes of her are perfect.” 

As she finished speaking of her, the woman in 
black turned away, and a feeling of ease and relax- 
ation, as though he were bathed in a light, warm 
perspiration after a great physical effort, came 
over Adrian—a sense of escape. How absurd to 
have thought for one moment that there could be 
any connection between those two women. Why, 
this woman was younger to-day than that woman 
had been fifteen years ago! No possible sequence 
of events could have torn that woman from her 
environment and set her here; and nothing could 
have translated her into such beauty. 

As they left the table, he once more caught a 
glimpse of her face, and his heart broke into a 
quick, irregular trot. 

Oscar Derwent, the President of the All Arts 
Club and his host of the evening, stood next to 
him, and he gripped his arm. 

“Tell me, who is that woman in black?” 

And even as Derwent answered, “Why, don’t 
you know? That is the famous Lady Lanley,” 
he told himself, with complete conviction, “That 
is Mary Cameron—my wife.” 





HE paused so long in knotting his tie the next 

morning that when his eyes snapped back to 
his mirrored task, he caught a stranger in the 
glass—one whose face was brushed with several 
fleeting emotions—wonder and pity and incredu- 
lity, and that was very odd on a face which never 
did anything but think. 

Lady Lanley—Mary Cameron—his wife! 


His mind darted about, seeking loopholes of 
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It is with no meager gesture of pride that 
we present Etienne Drian to America as 


an illustrator of short stories. This 
greatest of modern French portrait 
painters has consented to illustrate fre- 
quent short stories for Harper’s Bazar 
and to continue to present to its readers 
glimpses 


his intimate of Parisian life. 


escape—not that this morning he believed in the 
identity of these two women. When Lady Lan- 
ley was not actually before him, he knew the ab- 
surdity of his delusion; but he drew relief from 
the proofs of its impossibility. 

True, Mary Cameron had years ago disap- 
peared—or rather, he had fortunately lost track 
of her. He remembered the abruptness of his 
leaving. He had returned to their home unex- 
pectedly one morning, passed through the kitchen 
where she was washing dishes, and said “I'm 
going this afternoon.” Then he had gone up- 
stairs and packed his bag. They had not even 
said good-by, and as he glanced back from the 
last, dusty turn in the road, she did not raise her 
head to look after him. 

He had never gone back. He had written, had 
once sent money, but she had not answered. 
When her mother died, he had heard that she 
had come to New York. That was after their 
divorce. 

He supposed that he had been cruel, but the 
thought gave him little pain. He saw this event 
as a necessary factor in his career. He had given 
her the choice of accompanying him, but she had 
been afraid. Besides, they had grown hateful 
to each other. 


ADY LANLEY—Mary Cameron! No two lives 
could have been further apart, no two women 
more unlike. Fifteen years ago, a country drudge, 
emaciated, drooping, young, but without one of 
the sweet attributes of youth—a trailing, com- 
plaining woman, resentful of his ambition, fearful 
of change, clinging like a mollusk to the poverty 
and stagnation of her native village; to-day, Lady 
Lanley, with a slender perfumed beauty, and an 
elegance in the turn of head and hand that came 
only with long, gentle custom. How strange that 
there should be so much likeness in so much dif- 
ference. 

Adrian Thomas felt extremely foolish as he 
lifted the receiver to call Derwent, though he 
knew the latter would pass over his question with 
some deft, unembarrassing remark. 

“Who is Lady Lanley?” repeated Derwent’s 
light, amused voice. “It is useless, my dear boy. 
there are fifty better men in the field. However, 
if suicide is your ambition, I'll take you to tea 
there some Sunday. Who is she? The loveliest lady 
this side of heaven; operas have been dedicated 
to her beautiful hands; flowers, mountains, apart- 
ment houses, omelettes, twins, and South American 
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republics have been named after her. Her 
stage name was Dolores Karaz, and she sold 
her beauty far too cheaply when she mar- 
ried a mere baronet. But she has a pen- 
chant for respectability. She was some- 
thing of an actress, and a great deal of a 
beauty—the type artists go mad about. Sir 
Arthur Lanley, the painter, you know, mar- 
ried her out of the greenroom, though I 
believe she is said to come from a very 
decent English family, impoverished de- 
scendants of a Sir Pendelton Pelerington.” 


AFTER that, Adrian Thomas had no diffi- 

culty in putting Mary Cameron out of 
his mind, though Lady Lanley remained to 
come often and unawares upon him as a 
vision of the most haunting and exquisite 
loveliness a woman could accomplish in this 
life. 

At this time, Adrian Thomas, under the 
tutelage of Oscar Derwent, was beginning 
his education asarich man. He had arrived, 
but he wished to go on. As Derwent said, 
he knew how to make money, but not how 
to spend it. Derwent himself had a wide, 
thin experience of life that gave him a pol- 
ish that Adrian would never acquire. Der- 
went knew almost all the interesting people 
in New York, and quite all the interesting 
stories, many of which he had invented. He 
had seen all the beautiful pictures in the 
world, heard all the great music, and read 
most of the great books. He spread much 
kindly feeling over a wide, thin area of peo- 
ple, and had a very real affection, active 
and light, like all his emotions, for Adrian 
Thomas, the narrow, solid column of whose 
intellect impressed him just as his own per- 
vasive intelligence amused and amazed 
Adrian. 

It was part of Adrian’s education as a 
rich man to go with Derwent to art exhibi- 
tions and the sale of Degas’s paintings, an event 
of the first importance in the art world, naturally 
took them to the Hotel Plaza one evening in 
January. Adrian’s untouched taste in art was still 
in that infantile state where the work of this burly 
antagonist of prettiness was as much a shock to 
him as it had been to the artist’s own contempo- 
raries. He thought most of them unnecessarily 
messy and brazen. Prettiness still seemed to him 
one of the chief requisites of painting—as tuneful- 
ness of music. So he had thought when he had 
first viewed the pictures at close range at the 
American Galleries. 


eR: 


UT as the wine velvet curtains of the stage 

drew swiftly apart that evening in the Plaza 
ballroom, revealing at a studied distance one after 
the other of these master-strokes of genius, as 
superbly assured of their supreme rightness as 
though they had followed all previously accepted 
standards of beauty, Adrian Thomas felt the cur- 
tain of his mind rise on a new world. Had he 
been whisked to China or reincarnated in a Co- 
manche, his view of life could not have undergone 
a more sudden and complete reversal. Simply, he 
stood on the other side of a curtain that he had 
not known existed. 

There was prettiness, Adrian put it to himself, 
and there was beauty. There was a stereotyped 
way of seeing objects in pleasant little groups, 
neatly trimmed off and fitted into a frame; that 
was prettiness. And there was the way a plain 
pair of eyes saw things whenever they happened 
to glance at them; and that was beauty. A pair 
of nude legs rising at the right of a canvas might 
be as beautiful a part of a composition as any 
neat arrangement of complete humans. 


T was at this point that Adrian began to bid for 

one of the most defiant of the pastels—a study 
of recklessly abandoned green arms and legs. 

“Don’t,” said Derwent. “It really is hideous. 
Wait for another.” 

“T want this one,” said Adrian doggedly and bid 
in the green legs. 

“You'll give it away in a month,” said Derwent 
“Try for this one. It’s a gem.” 

“Femme au Tub”—a bit of tropical blue sea 
poured into a bathtub, and “flesh,” said Derwent, 
“that you could bite.” 

Adrian Thomas chuckled as, for one moment. 
he found himself thinking that this was almost 
too pretty, but he put in his bid. When he had 
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weapon, had struck him. 











Adrian felt as though a soundless shot, fired from a hidden 
He pulled himself together heavily 
and looked across the flamelit space at—was it Mary Cameron? 





gone to three thousand Derwent pressed his arm. 


“Do you know who is bidding against you?” 
_“Durand-Ruel,” replied Adrian, mentioning the 
French firm which was bidding in most of the 
canvases. 

“Yes, but I mean the third bidder. Look.” Der- 
went motioned to the left, but Adrian, raising his 
catalog to indicate a higher bid, dared not give his 
attention. 


“Lady Lanley,” whispered Derwent, and Adrian 
started suddenly on his little gilt chair. 

Over the packed heads of collectors, artists, 
dealers, and a scattering of men and women in 
evening dress, Adrian found her, wrapped in black 
furs, looking strange and foreign—like a Russian 
princess, he thought. 

“That’s a cousin of her husband’s with her,” 
said Derwent. “Get in, or you’ll lose your bid.” 


“I’m going to let her have it,” said Adrian, and 
the hammer went down at forty-five hundred. 

“Ts her husband very wealthy?” he asked. 

“Oh, Lanley is dead—died two or three years 
ago. He left her a fair fortune.” 

Once more Adrian found himself bidding against 
her, and a second time he yielded. As they left 
the ballroom, he and Derwent were crowded with 
her and her companion (Continued on page 92) 
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HE view above is of the northwest corner of the gardens, showing 
a typical iron fence and gate used to separate the individual gardens, 
adjoining each house, from the central walk extending the full length of 
the enclosure. A loggia on the roof of one of the dwellings commands an 
uninterrupted southern view of the city, above the tall trees and housetops. 
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THE TURTLE BAY GARDENS 
Edward C. Dean and Wm. Lawrence Bottomley, 


Associate Architects. 


F the newer East Side developments in New York, there 
is none that more charmingly reflects the atmosphere 
of the gardens of southern Italy, in semblance of age 
and old growth, than the gardens adjoining the group 
of houses which occupy an area of some two hundred 
feet, extending through from Forty-eighth to Forty- 

ninth Street. 

The street exposure of these twenty houses that comprise the 
Turtle Bay colony, presents the conventional New York brown- 
stone dwelling completely transformed by stucco and an elimina- 
tion of high stoops and railings. The rears open upon individual 
gardens separated from a general central garden by iron fences 
and gateways, stucco or brick walls. 

Through the center of the gardens, extends a twelve-foot walk 
bordered by flowering shrubs, with a circular arbor standing mid- 
way between great stone fountains, At the east and west ends of 
the gardens, loggias, such as are illustrated above and at the right, 
open out upon the path, and here again fountains trickle into 
flower-bordered pools. 

The planting of oleanders, wisteria, hybiscus, rose of Sharon, 
and potted tropical plants, shows with what a careful eye to 
perpetual bloom the gardens have been treated. While they are 
under the supervision of a community gardener, the planting still 
expresses the thought and labor of each member of the colony, 
without the restrictions of stereotyped gardening. Everywhere 
is warm glowing color, against the lemon-yellow, gray and salmon 
pink prevailing as the color notes of the ivy-covered stucco walls, 
and here and there a graceful ailanthus tree, part of the original 
planting of the property, rises with the dignity of a royal palm. 

















“It's so very charming to see you both,” 





THE 


Another new 


Author of “Nice People,” “30 East,” 


ONSTANCIA BIDDLE is lunching at the Ritz because 
she likes it—seeing and being seen. 

Nancy Marshall, who is with her, of course, is doing it 
in the attitude df having to eat somewhere—it might as 
well be here. 

However, Nancy seems to be enjoying her food in her 
beautifully healthy way—her glowing vitality and large magnifi- 
cence never more effective than in her perfect clothes of the 
moment. 

Constancia is looking even more dimplingly, twinklingly disrepu- 
table than ever—the crinkle of her hair and the general audacity of 
her clothes giving her a delicious effectiveness which is impossible 
to resist—to say nothing of a youthfulness far below her years. 

CoNnSTANCIA (finishing the last crisp bite of her fish)— She’s the 
rottenest nice woman I| know. 

Nancy—Who? 

ConstTancta—Miriam Leslice—over there. 

Nancy—I don’t see her. 


ConstanctAa—Yes, you do. You're looking right at her—with 
the long jade earrings. 


Nancy—Oh Heavens! she looks terribly degenerate ! 








said Mrs. Leslie. 
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“My dog’s waiting for me. Au revoir.” 











OF BEING 
play 


NICE 






















att 
CROTHERS 


one 


and other successes of the theatre. 


Constancta—Terribly distinguished, you mean. Look away from 
her a minute at everybody else and then look back at her and you'll 
see what I mean. For instance, anybody could tell with half an 
eye that Mrs. Jimmy Sullivan at the next table is a perfectly good 
little woman trying to look fast—but Miriam suggests layers of 
“past”—covered up with exquisitely groomed conventionality. Mrs. 
Jimmy is gazing at you. Bow to her—do—so her afternoon will be ; 
a success. Oh, smile at her. Lord, you are a prig, Nancy !—the 
damndest prig for a somebody of anybody I know. What harm 
can it do you to make that little nobody happy? 

Nancy—Nonsense! [ can’t grin like an ape. 

Constancta—Um—I thought a man would show up. Ye gods! 
it’s Charlie Beach. Can’t Miriam Leslie do better than that? 
Look—see. My word! he’s kissing her hand. We are getting con- 
tinental, aren’t we? 

Nancy—We’'re getting disgusting. Look at this room. There’re 
lots of nice people here and it’s as bold as Paris. 

Constancta—And as amusing. I love it. 

Nancy—I loathe it. I loathe New York now, anyway. It’s too 
loose for words. There isn’t a woman or a girl here—with any style 
at all—who isn’t made up and most of it is so blatantly done that 
one wonders if they have no mirrors in their home:. 
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ConsTANCIA—You do it so awfully well, dear, it makes you criti- 
cal. You're looking marvelous to-day. 

Nancy—What do you mean? I never use anything except the 
merest little touch—occusionally—when I’m tired. 

ConstancrA—Um-um. | know—I know. Why worry about it? 
The rest of us sling it on quite openly and are perfectly comfortable. 

Nancy—You're absurd, Constancia. You know you think it’s all 
as outrageous as I do. Why pose? 

ConstanctA—I decided long, long ago not to bruise my shins 
kicking against the inevitable. Why criticize the moon? She goes 
on behaving just as she pleases and that’s what humanity is doing 
—in spite of you and me—Nancy dearest. 

Nancy—It needn’t be so—if they were in- 
spired to something else. Do you mean to tell 
me the women in this room would look as 
sensuous as they do if they were interested in ee 
something besides themselves? Look at them 
—the way they sit—the expressions on their 
faces. Look at their legs—their necks—their 
whole bodies—displayed—that’s what they are 

-displayed for allure—and all pretending to 
he totally unconscious. 

ConstTaAncta—Most of them 

Nancy—Don’t talk rubbish. How can they 
he? 

Constancta—Well, aren’t you unconscious ? 
/ am—and we’re about as exposed as the rest 
of ’em. 


are. 


Nancy—You are. /'m not. 


ConsTANCIA—Oh, yes, you are—more so. 
That is, you’re more exposed for you than they 
are for them. | mean—compare yourself and 
your figure and all the rest of it with five years 
ago. Your bust and waist-line are much—a—um—wcell—f reer—and 
where are your petticoats, Nancy? Why did you give them up? 

Nancy—Well, of course, one can’t look as if one came out of the 
ark. I always have said a woman’s greatest power is in being 
attractive if she’s going to have any influence for good. 

ConsTaANc1a—Yes, dear—yes. 

Nancy—But, good heavens, there is a limit. Now your gown is 
too low, Connie—to be sitting here in the middle of the day in this 
public place. 

ConxnieE—You mean it’s lower than it was five years ago at this 
time of day. That's fashion, dearest. It has nothing to do with 
my virtue. 


Nanxcy—I don’t know how men can think women are decent, 
when they look so loose. 

Connie—Slush! You sound like a magazine. I'll bet you any- 
thing on earth there isn’t one of us—not one—who is any looser 
inorally because we’re wearing fewer clothes and more make-up. 
And men aren’t any more excited about the extra amount of 
our anatomies they're secing than about our hands and feet. 

Nancy—You’re 
talking hot = air 
and you know it, 
There is a subtle, 
insidious som e- 
thing now about 
women _ that’s 
deep and danger- 
ous and having a 
horrible effect 
everywhere. And 
if really nic ¢ 
women stood to- 
vether—no, no, ] 
don’t want any 
potatoes. You 
know T don’t eat 


them — stood to- 
gether and 
worked as_ they 
did for the war, 
th ey could do 
something about 
it. 


ConstTancta— 
But they don’t 
want to do any- 
thing about it. 

Nancy —But 
they could be 
made to want to. 

Constancta—Well, tell me Nancy, who’s going to make them? 


Naxcy—-I would do something if I weren’t nearly mad now. 


_ Constancta—Well, you might let poor old France take care of 
itself a while and Polish Relief and various other nations of the 
earth and take up American morals. 

Nancy—How can I? 


How can I drop a thing once I put my 








One wonders if they have no mirrors. 





Marie Antionette’s men friends nursed her through the measles. 
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shoulder to it? And China really is starving, you know. 

Constancta—Well, then, if'you keep China from starving what 

difference does it make if nice people at home aren’t quite as nice 
as they used to be? 

Nancy—You're a lazy good-for-nothing thing, Connie. 

might come down to that workshop one day a week anyway. 


You 


Constancts—But that would always be the day I wanted to do 
something else. 

Nancy—Oh, but my dear—you’d get so interested you'd forget 
everything else. It’s inspiring. Really, it has the greatest spiritual 


effect. There’s nothing like it. If you’d come Mondays I could 
get rid of Mrs. Travers. 
Constancia—What’s the matter with Mrs. 
Travers? 
Nancy—Oh, I can’t abide her. She’s so 
sure of herself—with her ideas. 


Constancia—Get Mrs. Jimmy Sullivan over 
there. She’d be tickled to pieces and wouldn't 
trouble you with any ideas. I'll ask her to 
come over here now. 

Nancy—No—don't. 

Constancti—Why not? 

Nancy—Oh, she’s so insignificant. 

ConsTANCIA—But she’d work like a dog— 
and be so flattered. She thinks I motioned to 
her. She’s coming. 

Nancy—Heavens—what a bore! 
nie, don’t you say— 


I don’t want her. 


Now Con- 


Constancta—How do you do, Mrs. Sulli- 
van. Come and have your coffee over here. 
Mrs. JiMMy SULLIVAN—How sweet of you! 
I'd love to. 
Constancia—You know Miss Marshall, don’t you? 
Nancy—How do you do. 


Mrs. Suttivan—How do you do. I know Miss Marshall, of 
course, but she doesn’t know me. I’m one of your greatest admir- 
ers, Miss Marshall. 

Nancy—Really ? 

Mrs. JimMy SuL_ivAn—You do do such wonderful things! 1 
think it’s perfectly marvelous! I simply don’t see how you do 
it all! You must be absolutely superhuman! How any woman 
can just simply have something to do with everything that’s going 
on in the world and always look as smart as you do, is too mar- 
velous for words. I think that gown you wore the other night 
when you were asking for money for starving Ireland—or China, 
wasn’t it?—was the most ravishing thing I ever saw. Some nasty 
cat of a woman right behind me said, “If she hadn’t bought that 
gown she might send enough food to feed the whole country,” but 
I don’t feel that way about it at all. I always feel more like giving 
money if a woman looks fascinating—and I know men feel that 
way about it. Don’t you think so? Yes, thanks. No, two lumps. 

ConsTancitA—Why don’t you get Miss Marshall to give you 
a job in some 
of her noble work, 
if you’re so crazy 
about it? 

Mrs. JIMMY 
SULLIVAN — Oh, 
dear, I haven't 
done anything 
since [ rolled 
bandages. I was 
awfully popular 
in the Red Cross 
because I always 
did anything any- 
hody wanted me 
to. Jimmy says 
I'm an awful 
goose. Of course, 
I can’t organize 
and lead and that 
sort of thing, you 
know. The only 
thing I was really 
awfully good 
about was sitting 
next to somebody 
that nobody else 
would sit by. I 
suppose it’s aw- 
fully silly, but it 
did seem to me 
that just being 
kind to somebody, whether you were very keen about them or 
not, was sort of useful, too—don’t you know. I mean it sort 
of makes it possible to get things done sometimes, when nothing 
else on carth will, you know. But of course I can’t do really big 
things as you do, Miss Marshall. What are you laughing at, Miss 
Biddle ? 

Constancta—Nothing—nothing at all. (Continued on page 104) 
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TAILLEURS OF FUR SHOW The slender outline is undoubtedly the smartest for winter tailleurs and 
day dresses. And to be farther in the mode, the coat must have a touch 
of fur, braid or ribbon about it. Deep bands of mole fur trim a tailleur 

Ait T HE GR AC E of green du-vel, while black Hercules braid appears in straight lines on 
dark blue tricotine. The high collar, cuffs and skirt of a brown trelaine 


_ i " walking suit are banded with brown grosgrain ribbon and a costume 
OF THE COSTUME OF CLOTH 


of red trelaine has its Russian blouse girdled with red ciré ribbon. 
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Isabella trims her long-waisted costume of 
seal with purple and gold braid. 

















Beers eaters 





The soft pliability of moleskin makes 
possible this severely plain tailleur. 


Shoulders have re- 
turned; the newest fur 
coats emphasize them. 
Miss Steinmetz indi- 
cates this trend in a 
long coat of seal, col- 
lared with otter, which 
also bands the long 
normal sleeves. The 
muff is of the otter. 
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The Crusader, long and slim, is built of 
mole and girdled with links of steel. 


To wear with the seal 
coat at the extreme 
left and so make a 
complete costume is a 
slenderly full frock of 
black crépe de Chine 
bordered with otter. 
A bib of plaited or- 
gandie gives the be- 
coming touch of white. 


Scotch plaid in green 
and gray provides a 
striking background 
for light gray squirrel, 
and the result suggests 
early winter at Lenox 
or among the West- 
chester hills. The short 
kimono coat tops a 
noticeably full skirt. 
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FEATHER COMES THE FALL HAT 


A tiny tricorn of black 
hatters’ plush makes itself 
vastly important with 
wide-spread black ostrich 
edged with jet; Bendel 





? 
‘ 
Do, On The wide-brimmed black 


velvet hat is here given 
showers of ostrich feath- 
ers delicately rose and 
blue; from Peggy Hoyt 





— 
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Photographs by Alfred Cheney Johnsion 


Lanvin gave this black panne 
velvet hat a wide, up-sweep- 
ing brim and covered the 
under side of this brim with 
gold-dipped black feathers; 
imported by Peggy Hoyt. 
The silver fox neck-piece is 
of the type taking the place 
of the smaller furs; from 
H. Jaeckel and Sons. 
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Midnight blue grosgrain rib- 
bon, plaited, and _ pulled 
forward like the crest of a 
great bird, forms the brim of 
1 blue grosgrain hat made by 
‘ Lanvin, with all the Lanvin 
naiveté; imported by Thurn. 
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Posed by Tallulah Bankhead 








HERE AND THERE 
FOR THE SAKE 


A hat that the immaculately 
tailored person will recognize 
as the complement of her 
tailleur is of “café au lait” 
hatters’ plush; from Joseph. 


The hat that sweeps in to 
tea is of hatters’ plush trail- 
ing a black plume; from 
Waters. Chinchilla _ scarf, 
from H. Jaeckel and Sons. 








A lacquered hat—of black 
ciré satin—that looks Chi- 
nese and might be Russian, 
trimmed with little tufts of 
glycerined ostrich, is one of 
Lanvin’s smartest this sea- 
son; imported by Thurn. 


No gallant lady who played 
at being a cavalier and rode 
to hounds with a _ cock’s 
feather in her hat ever 
achieved a more picturesque 
result than this of black velvet 
and coq; from Peggy Hovt. 
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Exquisite flower-like cos- 













tumes worn by the chorus 
in the 
rose-pink chiffon velvet, 


first act are of 


embroidered with rhine- 
stones. Great jeweled 
roses give them charm 
- 
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Costumes designed for “The Merry Widow” 


HOYT 





IN 





by 


MERRY 
A WHIRL 
AND CHARM 





WIDOW IS 





In the first act of “The 
Merry Widow,” “Malet- 
za” is a lovely slim thing 
in hyacinth blue velvet 
and black Pearls 
form her diadem as well 
as hold up her bodice. 


satin. 


Another thing that makes 
the first act the success it 
is, is “Natalie” trailing 
about in a gorgeous gold- 
colored velvet gown, tas- 
seled with gold fringe 
held together by jewels. 





OF COLOR 





REVIVED 




































Sweeping lengths of oyster 
white velvet cut in the form of 
the tail of the sacred Chinese 
phenix bird fall from “Sonia’s” 
diamond-embroidered gown. 
Two standing phenix birds 
with streaming feathers form 
the head-dress. The whole 
costume is breath-taking in its 
glittering jeweled whiteness. 
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Deep accent notes 
in the blaze of col- 
or that is “The 
Merry Widow” 
are costumes of 
black velvet with 
sleeves of violet. 



















“Olga’s” gown for the famous 
third act is exactly what we 
hoped it would be—American 
Beauty velvet lined with 
white satin and jeweled with 
quantities of diamonds. Her 
hat is of paler American 
Beauty velvet, and pale pink 
osprey floats from its brim. 


Marie Antoinette would have been mad about this 
gown worn by the chorus. It is of lovely hydran- 
gea blue crépe de Chine embroidered with pale 
pink blossoms. Garlands of blue flowers twine 
about the gown and wreathe the wide pink hat. 












The cape worn with 
“Olga’s” gown is a 
strange wrap of jet 
and steel beads that 
winds around itself in 
glittering stripes. 
Every movement of 
the wearer causes 
some new complica- 
tion of the striped 
and brilliant folds. 



















A great black hat 
with a jade and 
gold feather; a 
gold cloth bodice 
and a black velvet 
skirt; flowing 
fringe of jade silk. 
This makes another 
chorus costume. 
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ESTELLE WINWOOD 


| helen WINWOOD has a quality of strength rather extraordinary 

in so fragile a blonde. Her charm is at all times reinforced by a 
personality that gives character to her work. Just now she is playing 
in the Selwyn production of “The Circle’, by W. Somerset Maugham, a 
play with the usual excellent Maugham craftsmanship and atmosphere. 
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Francis Bruguiere 


MARGARET PETIT 


Fror all her little foreign 

ways and graces, Mar- 
garet Petit is an American 
dancer, who blows through the 
Greenwich Village Follies like 
a bit of blonde thistle-down. 
The photograph (in which she 
looks so much like a painting 
by Degas in one of his less 
piercing moods) shows her in 
the costume worn in her in- 
terpretation of the traditional 
ballet. The presentation of 
other purely classical dancing 
salso part of her performance. 
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ADA FORMAN 






NYONE who has seen the 

long, sinuous body of Ada 
Forman sway in her marvel- 
ously picturesque Eastern 
dances will realize just what 
particular color and rhythm 
she brings to the Greenwich 
Village Follies in her new se- 
ries of dances taken from the 
intricate and wonderfully po- 
etic dances of the Javanese. 
Ada Forman’s personality gra- 
phically reflects the glamour of 
the East; she is one of the few 
authentic Javanese dancers. 
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(Above, right) Black Canton 
crépe afternoon gown trimmed 
with festoons of black and gray 
silk fringe. Long set-in bell 
sleeves with wide band of gray. 
Other color combinations are navy 
and gray, black and navy, navy 
and beige, or all white. Sizes 14, 
16 and 18 years, and 36”-38”". 
Russek’s. Satin slippers. Hanan. 
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REMARKS FUR 
TAILLEURS 
SLEEVES 


FOR AUTUMN 


(Extreme left) Navy Poiret 
twill one-piece gown trimmed 
with black braid. Other colors, 
brown, black and _ reindeer 
Collar and edgings on bell 
sleeves of piqué. Jade duvetyn 
hat, with embroidered wings. 
Russek’s. Patent leather slip- 
pers with steel buckles, baby 

French heels. Hanan. 


(Left) American broadtail coat 
with convertible collar. Beige, 
elephant, brown, black, plati- 
num. Broadtail turban to match 
with black shell rings. Milgrim. 
Gray buck slippers. Hanan. 
















(Above) Panvelaine coat of 
Sorrento blue cut-out over 
red duvetyn. Beaver cuffs 
and collar with fancy but- 
ton. Self-strap girdle, also 
black satin girdle. Other 
color combinations. Velvet 
hat with ornament. Col- 
ors, navy, henna, brown and 
black. Stewart’s. Gun-metal 
calf pumps. Hanan. 


(Above left) Veldyne coat suit, 
with three buttons and self- 
stitching. Gray American broad- 
tail collar. Colors, Sorrento, 
brown, navy, black. Gray felt 
hat with black lacquered quill. 
Other colors. American broad- 
tail street slipper, mole and 
black, also plain and other 
combinations. Lord & Taylor. 
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HE selection of gowns for early fall wear, that will remain in 

fashion throughout the winter, is always a problem. Those 
illustrated here show the latest mode in sleeves and furs, as well as 
the newest footwear. Just write to me care of Harper’s Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y., and I will give you the 
Upon receipt of your order, enclosing the amount of the 





prices. 


purchase, I will gladly send it to you. Jane Jarvis 


(Right) Marvella cloth coat 
trimmed with dyed kolinsky 
collar and Tuxedo revers. 
° : Semi-blouse back. Kimono 
sleeves. Colors, dark red, 
brown or navy. Length 48". 
Black Canton crépe hat with 
gray ostrich and blue glyce- 
rine feather, or other colors. 
Altman. Calf pumps. Hanan. 




















(Above) Malay brown 
moussyne suit with medium 
bell sleeves. Georgette squir- 
rel collar and cuffs. Self- 
strap girdle. Plain skirt with 
inset pockets. Other colors, 
navy, black, Volney red and 
Sorrento. All regular sizes. 
Wax-laize turban. Black and 
other colors. Stewart’s. Gun- 
metal calf pumps. Hanan. 





(Above right) Duvidelaine suit 
with bell sleeves and under- 
Silk cord girdle with 
Detachable 
cloth collar, also beaver collar 
and cuffs. Brown, black, beige, 


sleeves. 
metal ornaments. 
Tomato red chiffon gown, 
embroidered in self-colored 





gray, navy, reindeer. Black crystals. Silver cloth lin- 
Canton crépe hat with gray ing. Also jade and sap- 
glycerine feathers. Russek’s. phire. Altman. Silver 
Tan calf Oxfords. Hanan. brocade slippers. Hanan. 




































(Above right) Midnight blue tric- 
otine frock, embroidered in black 
Has black satin slip and satin- 
faced collar and cuffs edged with 
monkey fur. Narrow black moire 
Navy 
velvet turban with ribbon cock- 
ade. Other colors. Gray squirrel 
choker, 10" high. Altman. Patent 
leather Oxford Hanan. 


girdle with red ornaments. 
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KL THE WINTER WRAP OF FUR 
“ing Wits 
IS STRAIGHT OF LINE 













































UMOR has it that furriers have spent the last few months in 

Africa and other tropical wilds coaxing the now shy mon- 

keys out of the tree-tops and otherwise luring them into the 

open in order to supply their customers with the desired 

pelts. Be that as it may, the fact is that monkey fur is 

scarce at present in Paris, although what is to be had will 

be worn the coming season as trimming on wraps of ermine and pale 















Drecoll’s short cape 
wrap of mole, with its 
effective shawl collar, is 
girdled with broad 
black satin ribbon 





PREMET 





DRECOLL 


Premet adds two shori panels to her Deuillet 


slimly built chinchilla coat and makes 


gray squirrel and = on 
cloaks of satin or velvet. 

Poiret, the resourceful, 
has invented a new fur 

hair of any sort, dyed 
any color, being glued to 
a very slightly elastic 
foundation and forming 
a sort of plushy fur which 
is odd and new, to say 
the least, although as yet 
nameless. 

Very many evening 
cloaks next winter will 
be made of ermine, either 
wholly of this snowy fur 
or trimmed with sable or 
gray squirrel. Chinchilla 
ind sable also will be 
enormously smart—and 
exceedingly expensive 
Cloaks of mole or gray 
squirrel—a very light 
gray is smartest in squir 
rel—will be worn for day” 
and evening, and these 
and other soft thin furs 
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the collar high and the cuffs wide. gray squirrel 











ire treated like cloth in 
the making, the finished 
garment being exceeding 
ly soft and supple 

The tightly curled va- 
riety of Persian lamb will 
be used for cloaks also, 
but wraps of this rather 
tight stiff fur lack the 
softness of mole or er- 
mine. Cloaks of sable, 
either in the form of 
capes, sleeved cloaks or 
shawl-like wraps, are 
lovely, and the new 
































models are designed to Chinchilla, one of the LAXTON A scarf wrap of Rus- 
show admirably the greatly desired furs for LAPIERRI sian sable seen at Baga- 
beauty of the pelts the winter, makes this The severity of its lines enhances telle wore one many- 
Bah on poe thed nite oa sleeveless cape-coat of the beauty of Laxton Lapierre’s tailed side ever so much 
wide-sleeved coats, and Laxton  Lapierre’s. narrow-shouldered chinchilla coat. longer than the other. 








emphasizes the shortened 
front in a high-collared coat of pale 
The back is full length. 


many wraps for day wear 
will be made partly of 
fur and partly of velvet 
or satin. All capes and 
cloaks designed recently 


outline the shoulders 


closely and are topped 
with very small or only 
moderately large 
collars. 

The narrow 
effect at the 
shoulders is quite 
remarkable and, 
so far as early 
season mod- 
els are concerned, is 
everywhere in evidence. 
Narrow at the shoulder, 
these wraps are often 
wide at the hem—the 
width being of the cloche 
variety—but many of the 
smartest cloaks are quite 
slender in line. 

Oddest of all are the 
rare but lovely shawl-like 
wraps which may be ad- 
justed in such a variety 
of ways that the silhou 
ette varies almost with 
each wearing. In mink, 
sable, ermine or chin- 
chilla, they are as grace- 
ful and beautiful as they 
are priceless. 

Muffs will not be ex- 
tensively worn during 
the coming season, as the 
hands may be warmly 
tucked into the folds of 
the wrap or thrust into 
soft kid gloves with fur 
gauntlets which are 
crushed down over the 
hands—each thus being 
protected with its own 
tiny individual muff. 









DEUILULE? 


























WBER 


FT R PANO 


Wrought from | 
Solid Silver ‘a 


NTERNATIONAL Sterling, 
wrought from solid silver, is a 
possession that will endure—a 
treasure that will enrich the asso- 
ciation of your home—a heritage 
you will be proud to bequeath. 
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The Trianon Design is one of 
the “Masterpieces of the Classics” 
that give distinction to Inter- 
national Sterling. 


Your jeweler has the Trianon 
in complete table service. 


Write for Book 152, portray- 
ing Trianon in all its elegance. 
This craftsman’s nak identifies the genuine 

FSL0, Sterling 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY 
Meriden Connecticut 


The most permanent and useful form of 
invested wealth—Solid Silver 





‘| INTERNATIONAL 
+ STERLING 


Masterpieces of the Classics , 
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The Linen Store 


Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Fall and Winter Catalog 
1921 -1922 


James McCutcheon w Co. 














Write now— 
for McCutcheon’s 
New Catalogue 


AINTY handkerchiefs, household linens, 


lingerie, negligees, waists, laces—-lovely 
things which women use and wear 
lightfully portrayed in our new Fall and Winter 
Catalogue. It contains 32 pages filled with 


sterling values. 


are de- 


Ve will gladly send you a copy free on request. 
Everyone knows the high repute of James 
McCutcheon & Co. for exceptionally fine 
household linens. But not everyone knows 
that “The Greatest Treasure House of Linens 
in America” is also rich in the daintier, more 
irresistible articles of feminine wear. 


With the aid of our Catalogue you can enjoy 
the possession and use of McCutcheon Linens 
wherever you live. All orders, whether for 
delivery by motor or mail, are filled under our 
most careful personal supervision. 


A note will bring this catalogue to you at once. 


Ask for No. 17 





Reg. Trade Mark 


James McCutcheon & Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Streets, New York 
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(Continued 


Sir Hector wanted Vibart to realize 
that baronets had certain instincts and 
habits which he, as one of the species, em- 
phasized in his own manner of life. “No, 
when I get away for a few weeks’ rest, 
he went on, “I like to rest; and as I 
know that your uncle comes to Spaborough 
ior the same reasons as myself, I havent 
disturbed him with a card. A fine name, 
a fine name! Fourteenth in precedence, | 
believe? A Jacobean creation? Yes, to be 
sure.’ Sir Hector wished that he were 
a Jacobean creation himseli, and he often 
thought when he saw himself in the glass 
that he looked like a Jacobean creation. 
So he did, just as Jacobean furniture in 
fottenham Court Road looks very like 
the real thing. 

“My title dies with me,” he sighed, 
“and to me there’s always something very 
sad in the thought of a title's becoming 
extinct. You, I believe, are the last rep- 
resentative.” 

Vibart nodded 

“You ought to marry,” 


said Sir Hector, 


| and though the advice was given by the 


baronet, it sounded as though it were given 
by the doctor. 

“L certainly must,” Vibart agreed lightly. 
“By the way, you haven't forgotten that 
to-night’s gala night at the Spa?” 

“Indeed no,” said Lady Grant. “Aren't 
we expecting you to dinner so that you c: an 
escort us afterwards to see the fireworks? 


ATER. when the composition of the 

evening's party was being discussed, 
Jasmine perceived a suggestion hovering on 
her aunt's lips that she should stay at 
home and keep her uncle company. But 
Sir Hector on this occasion was somewhat 
obtuse for a man who had won _ rank. 
money, and reputation by his ability to 
indulge feminine whims, and he decided 
that contrary to his usual custom he would 
himself attend the gala. 

‘I like Vibart.” he affirmed when the 
guest had gone home to dress. “A very 
decent fellow indeed. It must be a great 
consolation to Sir John to feel that the 
title will be in good hands. A very fine 


voung fellow indeed! I shall quite enjoy 
going to the fireworks with him. 
There was only the problem of Spot's 


loneliness to be considered, which it wa- 
decided that Cousin Edith should be called 
upon to solve 

“Poor old Spot,’ said Cousin Edith 
deprecatingly. “Spot shall stay with me 
Yes, he shall, the good old dog! Poor 


Spot! Good old Spot! I shall be able 
to see the rockets beautifully from my 
window. And Spotticums will be able 


to see the rockets. too, Yes, he will, the 


clever old Spot!” 


It was a fine night; the gardens of the 
Spa were crowded with people, the sky 
with stars Sir Hector, who was tall 


enough to be independent of his place in 
the largest crowd, kept ejaculating, “What 
a splendid view we have got! We really 
are remarkably lucky to have found such 
an excellent place! By Jove, that was a 
magnificent shower of gold! Upon my 
soul, I'd forgotten how good the Spa fire- 
works were.” 


Every time Sir Hector applauded a new 
pyrotechnic effect. the people in his im- 
mediate neighborhood all stretched their 


necks and stood on tiptoe to see if they 
could not catch a glimpse of what had 
iroused his enthusiasm, The result of 
this continual straining and struggling by 
the crowd was to separate one from 
another the various members of the Strath- 
spey House party. 

“Don't bother about the fireworks.” 
said Vibart to Jasmine when one oi Sil 
Hector’s loud expressions of approval 
had been followed by a kind of panic of 
curiosity in his neighborhood, and Jasmine, 
in order not to be swept down over the 
slope of the cliff. had been compelled to 
catch hold of Mr. Vibart’s arm “Let's 
get out of this squash and take a 
breather,” 


T was only when they had pushed their 

way through to the outskirts of the 
crowd that they discovered the full en- 
chantment of the night. A hump-backed 
moon, the color of an old guinea, was 
lying large upon the horizon: fairy lamps 
bordered the paths that wound about the 
bosky cliffs: and from time to time burst- 
ing rockets were reflected in streaks of 
color upon the tranquil and hueless sea 
They strolled along until they found a 
deserted corner of the promenade, where. 
leaning over the parapet. they watched 
swarming on the sards below the people 
who were come to watch the fireworks as 
freely as they might watch the stars every 
night of their lives. Beyond the crowd 
stretched a 
already 


wide expanse of wet sand. 
faintly in response to 


glimmering 


i 
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he rising moon. From the beach below 
1 shadow under the parapet breathed yp 
to them in a hoarse voice ’ 
Lovely night for a sail, sir.” 
“Why, there's not a breath of wind,” 
Vibart contradicted. 


Lovely breeze about half a mile ou 
sit Better have a couple of hours’ nice 
sail, sir, 

{t would be rather jolly,” Vibart sug. 
gested with a glance at Jasmine. — She. 


her eyes brimming with memories of the 
South, could not gainsay him, 
The whiting’s biting something 


I itil lovely 
to-night, sir,’ tempted the 


hoarse voice 


tgain, ‘There's a party just come in, 
sir, took ‘em by the dozen in half an 
hour 


\ tempting exit to the sands was visible 
close to where they were standing, the tall 
iron turnstile of which was like a gate to 
the moon. Vibart hurried through, 

“And now you must come,” he pointed 
out, “because I can’t get back.” 

“That's right, lady,’ ’ breathed the voice. 
“He cant get back. 

\ maroon crashed overhead, 
the echoes had died away 
on the free side of the turnstile. The 
voice, which belonged to a_ burly long. 
shoreman, led the way seaward, and when 
they were clear of the crowd on the beach 
~houted: 

“Mermaid, ahoy! Jonas 
own name,” he added. 

Some of the crew clopped toward them 
like walruses and helped them along 
planks over the ribbed and rippling sands 
to the Mermaid’s dingey; and_ presently 
they were aboard with the crew grunting 
over the oars to catch the legendary 
breeze half a mile off shore. 

In the last act of “The Merchant of 
Venice” Shakespeare has said all that there 
is to say about moonlight and its effect 
upon voung people, and if Harry Vibart 
was less expressive than young Lorenz, 
Jasmine Grant was at least as susceptible 
as pretty Jessica. She had a moment's 
sadness in the recollection of her father's 
death after such a night in the Bay of 
Salerno, but it was no more than a tran 
sient gloom, like a thin cloud that Scarcely 
dims the face of the moon in its swift 
voyage past. Indeed, the sorrowful mem- 
ory actually added something to her joy 
of the present: for fleeting though the 
emotion was, it endured long enough to 
stir the depths of her heart and to make 
her more grateful to her companion for 
the beauty of this night. 


and_ before 
Jasmine was 


Pretty is my 


HE skipper of the Mermaid had spoken 

truth: the light breeze he had promised 
did arrive, and presently the grunt of 
oars gave place to the lisp and murmur 
of water and to airy melodies aloft. 

Magnificent, eh what?” Vibart asked 

“Glorious.” Jasmine agreed. 

Pointing to a small craft half a mile 
away to starboard, he quoted two lines of 
verse: 


“A silver sail on a silver sea 
“Under a silver moon 


“That re mally 
you think? 

“Perfec' vy.’ she agreed. 

“Funny that those lines should come 50 


exactly expresses it, don't 


pat. I don't usually spout poetry, you 
know. It really is awfully good, isn't it 
“A silver sail on a silver sea 
“Under a silver moon! 


He marked the beat more emphatically 
at the second time of quoting. “It’s really 
awfully musical. You know, I admire 4 
chap who can write poetry like that. Some 
people rather despise poets, but if you 
come to think what a lot of pleasure 
they give 


“A silver sail on a silver sea 
“Under a silver moon!” 


“Who wrote it?” asked Jasmine idly. 


“Oh, Great Scott, don’t ask me. Jt 
extraordinary enough that I should 
member the lines, I must have lear 
them at my dame’s school. Years 4% 
Quite fifteen years ago. Terrific. isnt it? 
I'm twenty-four, you know. That's the 


worst of being an heir. I wi anted ~/ fh 
East, 
juss. He's a funny “old her. 
have me around, and then grumbles 
time because I’m not doing anything. 5a 
my conversation would cure a defaulting 
I bucked him # 


solicitor of insomnia. Ir 
rather, though, by talking about i 
Do you know, I think he'd rather 4 
you. 


(Continued on page 88) 
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Roadster and 


Bearcat Models 
$5250 


To you who have said: “I have 
always wanted a Stutz,” this an- 
nouncement of a better car reduced 
in price from $3,900 and $4,000 to $3, 
250 and $3,350, may come as the 
realization of your greatest motoring 


ambition. 


For coupled with the material re- 
duction in price is a car which will 
bring a new idea of the superlatives 
in riding comfort, ease of operation 
and supremacy of the road even to 
present Stutz owners. 
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Four and Six_, 
Passenger Models 
$3350 


Larger springs and deeper uphol- 
stery bring new comfort; a remarkable 
new clutch and convenient controls bring 
new ease of operation; and all wonders 
of sturdy Stutz performance developed 
through years of refinement make 
this the greatest car that has ever 
borne the Stutz name. 


The Stutz representative has a new 
standard of motoring values to show 
you in this new Stutz at the new 
price. 
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STEIN & BLAINE MODEL 


Attractive and adaptable to many 
three-piece costume of fur and canton crepe. 
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WG. oe Vise, CUS 


US. © SA, & Sells Sa 


Ana 


The success of Stein & Blaine models 
is universally acknowledged—for the 
degree of perfection to which the 
artist-creator aspires is attained in 
every frock and suit and wrap and fur. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


13 and 15 West 57th Street 
New York 
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(Continued from page 86) 


“A silver sail on a silver sea, 
“Under a silver moon. 


“Dash it, I can’t get those lines out of 
my head. It’s worse than a tune. Yes, 
I think he'd rather like you, Miss Grant. 
Miss Grant! That sounds absurd on a 
night like this. Now, I think Jasmine’s 
a charming name. Jasmine! It seems to 
fit so well with . a silver sail 

look here, do you mind stopping 


me if I begin again? Jasmine! Would 
you jump overboard if I called you 
Jasmine?” 

“Id rather you called me Jasmine.” 


“And of course you'll return the com- 
pliment? My name’s Harry. It’s a per- 
fectly normal name, so you ‘needn’t blush,” 


ME. JONAS PRETTY interrupted any 
embarrassment with the news that 
the whiting were biting. Presently the 
boat was in a confusion of fish. As fast 
as they dropped the lines they had to tug 
them in again with half a dozen iridescent 
victims squirming and leaping and flap- 
ping on the hooks, and in half an hour 
the bottom of the boat was aglow with 
silver fire. 
think 


“Well, I 
said Harry Vibart. 


we've caught enough,” 
“And I mustn't keep 


you out late, Jasmine. Better sail back 
now, skipper.” 

“Aye, aye, sir.” 

Mr. Pretty shouted a number of unin- 
telligible and raucous commands and the 
breeze immediately di away. 

“Lost that nice little wind we had,” he 


grumbled. “That means a bit of a pull 
back. You wouldn’t like to stay out all 
night, sir, with the whiting biting so 
lovely? There’s a lot of gentlemen likes 
to do that and come back with the 
sunrise.’ 

“No, no, this lady has to get home.” 

Mr. Pretty shook his head reproachfully 
at such a lack of adventurous spirit. 

“It'll be a long pull back, sir. 

Indeed the lights of Spaborough did look 
very far away 

“Can't be ‘helped, We must get back. 
How long will it take?” 

‘About a couple of hours, 

“What?” 

“We'd better steer for the harbor.” 

Jasmine did not blame Harry—in the 
excitement of pulling up her line she had 
fallen easily into calling him by his Chris- 
tian name—for the flight of the wind. 

“I say, it’s awfully sporting of you to 
be so decent about it,” he said, turning 
her behavior into an excuse to shake her 
hand. 

“It’s not your fault.” 


URING the long pull 
bor Harry Vibart 
poetry; indeed, he hardly seemed to notice 
the moonlight, so deeply was he engaged 
in telling Jasmine all about his early and 
his present life, and what he should do 
when he inherited his uncle’s title and 
estate. 

“Of course I shall have to get married.” 

“Of course,” she agreed. 

They looked at each other for a brief 
instant; but almost simultaneously they 
looked away again and began to count 
the whiting. Soon afterward they reached 
the harbor. 

The clocks of Spaborough were striking 
the apprehensive hour of one when Jasmine 
and Harry Vibart, each carrying a large 
bunch of fish, disembarked at the pier of 
the old harbor. 

“I’m afraid that they really will be very 


siz,” 


back to the har- 
quoted no more 


cross,” said Jasmine. “But never mind, 
I've had a glorious evening, and I’ve 
enjoyed myself more than I ever have 


since I left Sirene.” 

“They might be cross if we hadn’t got 
these whiting,’ Harry pointed out. “But 
you can’t go against evidence like this. I 
don’t see a carriage anywhere, do you?” 

“Perhaps it’s too late.” 

From the old fishing town to South 
Parade was at least an hour’s walk uphill 
all the way. The whiting began to weigh 
rather heavily. It was obvious that Jas- 
mine would not be able to carry her bunch, 
and Harry relieved her of it. After 
climbing for about five minutes he began 
to feel that the bunches were more than 
even he could manage, and pulling off 
four fish, as he would have pulled off four 
bananas, he offered them to a policeman 
who was standing at the corner. 

“Just caught,” he explained cheerily. 

“Thank you, sir,” said the constable. 
“Tl wrap them up and leave them on the 
window-sill.” 

- t lose them,” 
fresh 

“That’s all right, sir. 
up in_ the evening paper. 
duty till six.’ 


said Vibart. “They’re 


I'll wrap them 
I’m not off 


“They'll still be quite fresh then,” said 
Vibart encouragingly. He looked around 
to see if there was anybody else to whom 
he could make a present of fresh fish, and 
as there was nobody else in sight he 
advised the constable to have two more, 
and so make up the half dozen. Another 
five minutes of slow ascent passed, during 
which the whiting seemed to have grown 
into cod. A wretched old woman asleep 
in an archway, her head bowed in her 
lap, offered a good opportunity for charity, 
and Harry was just going to lay a couple 
of whiting in her lap when Jasmine sug- 
gested that if the old woman put her head 


down any lower she would touch them 
with her face, which might startle her 
too much and spoil the pleasure of the 
surprise. 

“Well, I'll lay them on the pavement 
beside her,’ said Harry. He also put a 
couple on her other side, so that she would 
be sure to see them and not miss her 
breakfast. 


“It’s jolly to think how happy she’ll be 
when she wakes up.’ 

“But if she hasn't got anywhere to 
sleep,” Jasmine objected, “I don’t suppose 
she’s got anywhere to cook whiting.” 

“Oh, yes,” he assured her, “she'll get 
them cooked all right. Oh, rather! She'll 
find some workmen who are mending the 
road.” 


“But how will that help her to cook 
whiting?” 
“Oh, they always have a fire. I don’t 


know why, but they Still not 


a carriage to be seen! 


HE clocks struck a quarter past one. 

The whiting had grown from cod to 
sharks. They toiled on without meeting 
a soul till the clocks struck the half-hour, 
and the whiting from sharks had become 
whales. 

“It would be a pity to go back without 
these confounded fish,’ said  Vibart, 
“because it really was a remarkable catch. 
Besides, fresh whiting’s tremendously good 
for breakfast. It does seem a most ex- 
traordinary thing that there’s not a car- 
riage anywhere. I think I'll try another 


alw ays do. 


” 


way of carrying them—one on each end 
of my stick, and then Ill put my stick 
over my shoulder like a milkmaid.” 


He was demonstrating how much easier 
it was to carry whiting in this way, and 
saying what an extraordinary thing it 
was that he had not thought of doing so 
before, when both bunches slipped forward, 
the front one falling into the road and 
the second one only being prevented from 
joining its companion by Vibart’s shoulder. 

“That’s a pity,” he said. “But I don’t 
think we ought to pick them up, do you? 
They’re rather dusty, and I really think 
we’ve got enough. There must be at 


least sixty left. Only it seems rather 
wasteful to leave a lot of whiting in a 
road.” 

“Come along,’ Jasmine urged. “For 


goodness’ sake let’s leave them and get 
back. Now, if you give me one end of 
the stick and take the other yourself we 
can easily carry the rest between us.” 

Just as the clock struck two they 
reached Strathspey House. It seemed as 
dead in the moonlight as a_ spent fire- 
work, and Jasmine’s heart sank. 


“It does look as if they were very 
angry indeed,” she said. 

“They'll soon cheer up when they see 
the Whiting,” Vibart prophesied. “I'll 
ring” 


He rang repeatedly, but there was no 
answer. 

“Perhaps I’d better knock.” 

He knocked repeatedly; several windows 
in Balmoral were opened, and dim heads 
stared down inquisitively, but Strathspey 
House remained mute. 

“Why doesn’t that beastly dog bark?” 
complained Vibart. “It barks all day 
long. Perhaps I’d better shout.” 

“Oh, no, don’t shout.” 

“Will you ring the bell while I knock 
again?” 

The orchestral effect achieved what the 
solo had failed to achieve. Sir Hector 
put out his long neck and asked severely 
if it were his niece. ; 

“We got slightly becalmed, sir,” said 
Vibart. “But we had a splendid catch. 
You'll be delighted when you see all the 
whiting we've brought back for you. 
Between sixty and seventy. They’re so 
fresh that you'll be able to have them for 
breakfast both to-morrow and the day 
after.” 

But Sir Hector did not reply, and for 
ten minutes Strathspey House gave no 
further sign of recognition. ‘Then the 
front door was opened by Hargreaves, S° 
completely dressed that it was hard to 
believe that she had really been roused 

(Continued on page 90) 
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Are Offered Zor Sale 
Across the Counters of Music Shops! 


‘Brunswick Casts Seriousness Aside For The Moment And 


Frivolously Entices The World To Dance By Applying 


A New Interpretation 


Here is music with a subtle new lure. Happy- 
go-lucky, care-free music that laughingly beckons 
you on to dance. 


But of course if you dance, you needn't be told. 
For people who dance all know it; the whim- 
sical rhythm that’s making toes tingle from one 
end of the land to the other. 


. : : , 
Brunswick, in a remarkable series of Super- 
Feature Records, has vitalized the dance music 
of today. 


Hear them 


Hear “Oh Me! Oh My!’ “Mello ’Cello” by Erdody 
and his Pennsylvania Hotel Orchestra—‘The 
Dangerous Blues’ as done by Benny Krueger’s 
Orchestra. Note the animation in these records; 
the pulsing “vibratones” that seem so strangely to 
entice you. And then you will know, this is the 
music of a World at play. 


Hear the serious things too. Spend a moment with 
Lodowsky, Chamlee, Rosen, Karle and other 
famous Brunswick artists. 


But to hear them at their best, hear them on a 
Brunswick 


The Reason 
“ine to exclusive Methods of Reproduction and of 
iterPretation, Brunswick achieves perfect rendi- 
on of the so-called “difficult” tones—the piano, 


To 


The Music Of The Day 


the harp, the human voice, attaining even Soprano 
High “C” without “metallic” suggestion or vibra- 
tion. Methods which apply to no other phono- 
graphs or records. 


Hence you will find Brunswick in the homes of 
greatest musicians, both in Europe and America— 
the musical world’s accepted ideality in phono- 
graphic expression. 


And highest authorities all will tell you that 
buying any phonograph without at least hearing 
The Brunswick is a mistake. And they will tell 
you, too, that to be without Brunswick Records is 
to miss much of what is best in music. 


Ask your nearest Brunswick dealer for a dem- 
onstration. The Brunswick plays all records, and 
Brunswick Records can be played on any phono- 
graph. Hear, compare—then judge for yourself. 


NOTE: New Brunswick records are on sale at 
all Brunswick dealers on the 16th of each month 
in the East, and in Denver and the West on the 
20th. 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO. 
CHICAGO 
VManufacturers—Established 1845 
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“Oh Me! Oh My!” 


Record No. 2113 


The Super-Feature 
Dance Record of Today 


Hear it today and dance tonight. The © 
nearest Brunswick dealer will gladly 
play it for you. 


Important! 


The three dance hits, “Oh Me! Oh My!” 
“Mello ’Cello’”’ and “The Dangerous Blues” 
can be obtained at any Brunswick deal- 
er’s in conveniently packed envelopes, con- 
taining the three—price $2.55. Or singly, 
if desired. 


Any phonograph can play 


Brunswick Records 


© B. B. C. Co., 1921 















PHONOCRAPHS AND RECORDS 














































_ MARR ME, NPN rH 


CLOTH OvERGARMENTS 
and SPORTS WEAR 


E have enlarged the department of Cloth Overgar- 
ments and added Sports Wear, allotting the entire 
second floor of our building to the showing of our extensive 
ind complete collections in these goods. The increasing 


demands of our patrons prompted the step. 


This expansion, therefore, has for us a significance far 
beyond the mere opening of another source of revenue. 
We see in it a development made possible only because 
of the endorsement of the ideals, the policies and the tra 
ditions of the House of H. Jaeckel & Sons on the part of 


in ever growing clientele. 


The new department will be governed by these same prin- 
Quality of material, workmanship and service will 


ciples. 
be on a par with the quality maintained in our fur business 


tor the past sixty years. 


CLOTH CoaTs, W RAPS,CAPES 
SPORT SUITS 
Sport HATs 
SWEATERS 


Tuke Fifth Avenue Entrance 
We are at present assembling 
a representative showing of | 
fine furs and fur garments of 
our own and Paris designing. 

\ ] 


réhave I AECKEL = Siree 
No. 346 ll & SONS . 3 W. 45th Se. 


Under One Family Management Since 1863 
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(Continued 


from bed by Sir Hector’s method of in- 
ternal communication, 

From a landing above Lady Grant's 
voice was heard. “Youd better go up 


to bed at once, Jasmine, and we'll talk 

about your escapade in -the morning.” 
“I’m afraid there’s not much I can do,” 

said Harry, somewhat abashed by the dis- 


couraging reception, “But Ill get round 
as soon as can in the morning and 
explain that it was all my fault. You 


mustn't be angry with Miss Grant, Lady 


Grant,” he called up. “I'm the only 
person to blame. Can you see our haul 
of whiting? You ought to have a look 
at them before they're cooked.” 

The slamming of a distant door was 
Lady Grant's reply to this. 

“Bit annoyed, I’m afraid,’ he said, 
shaking his head, and then, turning to 
the parlormaid, he asked her where she 
would like to put the fish, 


HE question was answered by the fish, 

because the main string broke, and 
they went slithering all over the hall. 

“I don't know, sir, I'm sure, where 
they'd better be put,” said Hargreaves, 
looking rather frightened. 

“Can't you get a dish or 
from the kitchen?” 

“No, sir, I'm afraid I can’t. Cook 
always has her ladyship’s orders to 
take the key of the basement door up to 
bed with her, and she’s rather funny 
about being woke up.” 

“But look here,’ Vibart protested, “we 
can’t leave all these splendid fish to get 
trodden on. They're whiting! You know, 
those fish they usually serve like kittens 
running after their tails. They won't 
have any tails left if they're going to be 
walked over by everybody.” 

He looked round the hall, and his eye 
fell upon the card-tray. 

“Here's the very thing,’ he cried, and 
emptying the cards into the umbrella 
stand, he began to heap as many whiting 
as he could on the tray. “Well, that’s 
saved enough for breakfast. Well put 
the rest in a corner. Lend me your apron.” 

The prim Hargreaves was as much taken 
aback by this suggestion as her colleague 


something 


Hopkins had been taken aback by Jas- 
mine’s attempt to borrow a chemise on 
the evening of her arrival. But mechan- 


ically she divested herself, and the whiting 
were hung up in a bundle on the hat-rack 

“Tl be round very early,’ Harry prom- 
ised Jasmine. “Sorry I've let you in for 


trouble I enjoyed myseli—well, _ tre- 
mendously.” 
“So did I,” she said. ‘“Tremendously.” 


Hargreaves without her apron seemed 
scarcely willing to open the door for him; 
but she managed to do it somehow, and 
Jasmine went slowly up-stairs to the sound 
of bolts being driven home, of chains 
clanking, and latches clicking. It was like 
being taken back to prison. 


MMEDIATELY after breakfast the 
next morning Lady Grant showed her 
sense of the gravity of the occasion by 
postponing her household duties until she 


had had what she called an explanation 
with her niece about her behavior last 
night. As soon as they were closeted in 


the drawing-room, Jasmine, supposing that 
she really was anxious for an explanation, 
began to give a perfectly straightforward 
account of the misadventure. Lady Grant, 
however, cut her short. 

“I am sorry, my dear Jasmine, to find 
that your only object is to make excuses 
for your behavior. There is nothing I 
dislike so much as excuses.” 

“But I haven't begun to excuse myself 
yet,” Jasmine retorted. 

Her aunt smiled patiently. “Perhaps 
you will allow me to say, without inter- 
ruptions, what I was going to say. I am 
willing to make every allowance for you, 
remembering that you have been brought 
up in a wild island in the south of Italy, 
and remembering that your poor father 
had odd notions about the education of 
young girls, But you are old enough to 
realize that Spaborough is not Sirene, and 
that to come back at two o'clock in the 
morning, after spending the whole night 
sailing about with a young man on the 
open sea, is not a very kind way of show- 
ing your affection for your relations, who 
have been only too anxious to do anything 
on their side to help you. You cannot 
complain of the warmth of your welcome 
to England, and you must admit that your 
Uncle Hector and I showed ourselves ready 
to do all we could to rescue you from the 
condition in which you found yourself after 
your father’s death. 

“I do not wish to say too much about 
Mr. Vibart’s conduct. I can only express 
my surprise that Sir John Vibart’s nephew 
should so absolutely deceive us in this way. 
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And L blame Cousin Edith greatly. Please 
do not think that IL have not already 
spoken to her very severely for the part 


she played in what I can only call a vulgar 
intrigue. She should, of course, have |e 
me know at once that you and this young 
man had made each other's acquaintance 
at a railway station. The idea of it! ] 
should have thought that your natural 
nice-minded feelings, if not your conscience. 
would have told you that casual conver. 
sation with young men at railway stations 
is not the way in which young girls jp 
your position behave.” 

“I dont see any difference between 
speaking to a young man at a railway 
station and speaking to a young man at q 
golf club,” Jasmine argued. 

“Please do not add to your faults by 


being rude,’ Lady Grant begged. “Your 
rudeness only shows that you are, as | 
suspected, insensible to kindness. I haye 


had so much ingratitude in the course oj 
my various charities from all sorts and 
conditions of people whom I have tried to 
help that I no longer expect gratitude. 
But if I do not expect gratitude I certain) 
do not expect rudeness. I do not wish to 


recapitulate what your uncle has done 
for you; but I hope that when you come 
to yourself and think over what he has 
done for you you will realize how much 
there has been, Who was it sent you 
your fare from Sirene to Spaborough? 
Your uncle. Who was it, when you lost 
your season ticket before you had even 
used it once, bought you another one? 
Your uncle. Who was it that was so glad 


to give you an opportunity of learning the 
typewriter? Your uncle? Who was it 
that did his utmost to get us the best view 
of the fireworks yesterday evening? Your 
uncle. Finally, who was it, when the 
servants had gone to bed and the house 
was locked up, rang the bell in Hargreaves 
room? Your uncle. I shall not go on, 
Jasmine, because I see by your face that 
you are hardening your heart. 

“Well, luckily you have other uncles and 
aunts who have come forward to help 
you, I have just telegraphed to your Aunt 
Cuckoo at Hampstead to find out if she 


will be ready to receive you to-morrow 
And although I think that you deserve 
that she should be told of your behavior 


here, I am not going to tell her anything 


about it. I am not going to say a single 
word to prejudice your Aunt Cuckoo 
against you. But I most earnestly beg 


my dear Jasmine, to behave a little 
differently in Hampstead. Your Uncle 
Hector and I, who have daughters of our 
own, will always understand girls better 
than your Uncle Eneas or your Aunt 
Cuckoo can. Frankly, I do not think you 
will enjoy yourself so much in Hampstead 
as you have enjoyed yourself here, or as 
you might have enjoyed yourself here, if 
you had not displayed such a_ wilful 
spirit. What puzzles me is your unwill- 
ingness to make friends with Lettice and 
Pamela. It cannot be their fault, because 
they are friends with everybody. Even 
Mr. Vibart, who must be almost without 
any decent feelings of any kind whatsoever, 
likes Lettice and Pamela. 

“Well, IT am glad we have had this 
little explanation. When next you come 
to stay with us—for although at present 
your uncle is so much annoyed at being 
waked up last night that he has said quite 
positively that he will never have you stay 
with us again, I am sure, knowing his 
goodness as I do, that he will ask you— 
when next you come to stay with vs, I say, 
perhaps in London, I hope you won't 80 
sailing about with young men half through 
the night. Of course you would not 
able to do any actual sailing in London, 
but I mean the equivalent of sailing, like 
riding about on the outside of omnibuses 
at all hours. I fear that in your present 
hardened mood nothing can touch you, 
but I think that at least you might express 
your sorrow at making poor Spot so ill. 

“Is Spot ill?” asked Jasmine. 

“He is not ill any longer,” said her 
aunt. “But you know how careful I am 
about his diet. Apparently he found one 
of those fish which you left lying about 
in the hall, and was sick seven times this 
morning.” 

The explanation was over. The_ nest 
morning Jasmine left Strathspey House, 
and late that afternoon was met at Kings 
Cross by her Aunt Cuckoo. Cousin Edith 
shook her head a great deal at Jasmines 
disgrace, but she was so glad to see the 
last of her that she could not resist waviNs 
her handkerchief to the departing car. “© 
for Mr. Vibart, he called five times during 





the day, and every time Hargreaves, thik 
ing of her apron, was glad to be authoriz 
that 


to inform him with cold politeness 


nohody was at home. 
continued in 


(To be the October issue) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


AN UNDERSTANDING HEART 


Marie Beynon Ray’s Story 


(Continued from page 65) 


om the same elevator, and again the un- He felt as though a soundle-s shot, fired 
sasy obsession that she was mysteriously from a hidden weapon, had struck him— 
like Mary Cameron possessed him. for a moment, nothing but the certainty 


“If she looks at me, I’ll know,” Adrian that he was hit, then the sensation of 
| kept repeating to himself on the way down crumpling. He pulled himself together 
| in the elevator. “If she looks at me, I'll heavily and looked across the flamelit 


know. And she will know.” space at—Mary Cameron. 

Something was drawing tight about his A late bird twittered lonesomely past 
neck and choking him. As Derwent bowed the window, striking its wing against the 
to let her pass from the elevator, then mo- pane; a log fell apart and threw up a 


tioned Adrian to her side, he felt a plunge shower of live sparks. He heard and saw 
of blood to his head that darkened his these scattered happenings, but could not 
sight. seize the thought that passed like a shot 

“Lady Lanley,” he murmured, and through his mind. He felt as though his 





looked straight down mind had evaporated, leaving him only the 
eyes, very cool and strange. power to register small sensations. 
“Thank God,” breathed Adrian, and He rose and stood by the mantel, wait- 
would have liked to loosen his collar or ing to gather the power of speech. 
mop his forehead. ‘*Mary—Cameron!”’ he said at last, 
“The strangest obsession,” he told him- Still smiling, she —— to him beneath 
self on the way home in the car with Der- the shadow of her 
went. “And yet, though every part : “You—you must = known me then 
different, she is disturbingly like her. i the other night,’”’ he labored. 
| wonder, supposing all that had happened “And the first night—at the All Arts 
| to Mary Cameron, whether she would have Club.” 
looked at me like that—whether she would “But you looked so—unconscious.” 
| have wanted not to know me. I suppose “What else cou'd I do in public? Other- 
| so, What a fool I am. wise we might have made a scene. You 
He turned to Derwent. honestly didn’t know me the least little 
“Do you suppose a woman could change bit?” 
| so, say in fifteen years, that someone who Slowly his mind began to function. The 
| had-known her intimately, ong con- necessity of speaking had whipped it into 
vinced he had never known her before?” action and now began to beat up a scurry- 
“Why not? It must happen frequently. ing hoard of thoughts. 
Not nearly so difficult, 1 should think, as —- thought it a strange resemblance,” he 
| to pretend to be someone you're not. Yet said. “It isn’t a thing one could believe, 
ee how many cases of mistaken identity Even now, if you told me you were jok- 
there are.” ing. 


She shook her head and smiled, and he 
DRIAN THOMAS didn’t escape from remembered something in that smile—the 
his obsession all week. No matter how shadow of sadness, perhaps, it was—for in 
often he swept the torturing problem from almost every way, as it flickered up her 
his mind, it crept back to him, penetrating cheeks like a fluttering candle flame, it was 
him, and enveloping him like a mist. He so different. 
invented a thousand curious tales that “It is not only that you have changed 
might have made a Mary Cameron into a physically, but you seem a difierent per- 
Lady Lanley, then, with a breath of relief, son in every way.” 


shattered them with some flinty bit of fact “All made over,” she agreed, “scarcely 
such as, “But Lady Lanley comes of an any of me leit.” 

old English family.” Back and forth be- “Do you remember—can you?—how you 
tween the two women his mind shutt'ed a used to be?” He was saying almost any- 
warp of supposition, a woof of doubt. thing until he had assembled himself. 
Whenever he saw the resentiul eyes of “I have some old snap-shots of myself. 


Mary Cameron, he stared back into them That is the only way I can remember. But 
with something of their own antagonism, other things—my feelings—and other peo- 
but whenever he gazed into the sweet, ple—and events, I remember — bitterly 
grave eyes of Lady Laniey, he felt a little well.” 

faint, as though he were breathing a noc- 





turnal perfume. HEN, for the first time since she had 
He had accepted Oscar Derwent’s offer told him who she was, he remembered 
to take him to Lady Lantley’s to tea, and what Lady Lanley and he had once been to 
when the day came, he felt as though he each other; and that was a torturing em- 
himself were both an immovable object and barrassment. 
an irresistible force. In the end, his habit “I knew you at once,” she continued, 
of always acting in accordance with pre- ‘though you have changed so much. I 
arranged plans was the deciding factor. hear you are everything you meant to be.’ 
The room in which Lady Lanley was “It is a thing so many men accomplish 


receiving gave Adrian Thomas the sense of so easily,” he said. “I had more ambition 
omething foreign, mellow, and extremely than I needed for the job. Mine is such 
right. For a few moments after their ar- a common story.” 
rival it was filled with the late sun reflected He wondered if she would tell him, at 
from the opposite windows, and then a soft that, anything of her own story, which 
burst of many little candle flames gave it must have been so amazingly uncommon. 
a melting atmosphere. “Won’t you sit down and look a little 
From the faint distance of another room, comfortable?” she smiled. “I'd love to 
a violin poured the treacherous sweetness chat with you. This is the first time I 
of Sole Mio, the song of the conquering have been in America for ten years, and 
male. Lady Lanley moved softly about you are the only old friend I have seen.” 


like a mist that could not all be gathered He wondered now if she would, in telling 
together in one place, with floating bits of him, become in the smallest degree Mary 
her dress melting into the air. Cameron, or if she wou!d remain, through 

“Now you know why artists adore her,” everything, this polite and cordial stranger 
Derwent whispered, “She is like a Whistler —of an ease that knew no shade of seli- 
twilight now.” consciousness. Her informality made him 


realize that there is nothing in life so com- 

T was rather late when the two men fortable as the grand manner. 
arrived, and when Adrian at last found She slipped her hand along the single 
an opportunity of speaking to his hostess, feather of her fan, letting its spray curl 
the last guests were taking their leave. She back through her fingers. He remembered 
held him a moment by her side as she said Mary Cameron’s fingers. That comparison 
a final farewell, then turned to him with a _ alone was mystery for an evening’s explana- 


welcoming smile. tion. 

“Won't you sit with me a while by my “Mary Cameron—Lady Lanley!” she 
fire?” she said. “I always shrivel up so at mused, repeating the two names that had 
twilight. If you can get me over that, Pll run in his mind like a squirrel in, a cage 

| be all right for the evening. ever since the night of the dinner, “That 
It was a special little courtesy to him, is further than most people go in a life- 
of all her guests, and he was flattered by time—and yet it is such a very little way. 
it. As they went together toward the fire- Sometimes I went so slowly I thought I 
place, Derwent came in from the next room. must be going backwards and once or twice 
‘ Thomas is staying with me a little it was so fast I almost lost my breath.” 
| longer,” she said. “You will come again “Tell me, before you go on,” he said, 
two weeks from to-day, won’t you?—a lit- leaning suddenly forward, “you don’t hate 


tle early, as I want to ask your advice me, do you? You really want me to 

about some seventeenth century etchings I stay?” 

am considering—from the Palazzo Carmi- She raised her eyes slowly to his, and a 

nati, you know.” faint color, like a reflection of the crim- 
She sat opposite Adrian on a low couch son flood that stained his tace, passed 

| and gazed across the firelit space at him shadow-like over hers. 

beneath the shade of a single, heavy-head- “Why, Adrian, I never felt like that! 

ed plume, supported by a graceful arm. Or if I did, it is so many years behind me, 

Suddenly a little wave of merriment that I’ve grown past it.” 

splashed her face and she tipped back her _» didn’t know but that you might still 

head to laugh. ” he pauced and finally concluded with 
“You don’t know me the least little bit a wave of the hand. 

in the world, do you, Adrian?” she asked. (Continucd on page 94) 
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AN UNDERSTANDING 


Marie Bey, 


10 
(Coutiiued 


HE mused into the fire, curling one after 
the other through pointed nails the long 
flues of her fan. 


‘You know how different we two were,” 


she said. “I never wanted to -get anywhere 
in life. 1 always thought I might have 
cared a little about getting ahead if you 
hadn't been so much cleverer than I and 


such a whirlwind. You took all the spirit 
out of me. It made me feel futile. And 
then you hounded me so—I'm sorry; I 
shouldn't have said that. Well, 1 was 
driven inside myself and grew hard and 
determined not to change nor to admit that 
things could be better. And you just drove 
right on over me. You had to. was 
just a stumbling-block in your way.” 
Lady Lanley—please.”’ 
She laughed. 
‘Lady Lanley!’—how absurd!” 

“But you can't know the impression you 
make on me! You can’t judge by your 
own feeling. Perhaps you feel more or less 
if I were some one you had known be- 
I have changed so little. But you are 
different—so remote and unap- 


as 
lore, 
so entirely 


proachable-—-you must see that I can't act 
as though I had ever known you beiore. 
You can’t realize, I suppose, how com- 
pletely you are not Mary Cameron. You 


are—an overwhelming peeress,’ he ended, 
with a smile. 

“Adrian, don't.” She stooped forward 
and drew her feather lightly across his 
hand. “It hurts a little. I want you to 


feel friendly to me. That is why I want to 


tell you about myself,” she paused “You 
heard that I came to New York? 

He nodded 

Aiter you left, the iron entered my 
soul. That was the way I put it to myseli 
then, and that is how I have always 
thought of it since. It filtered in—hard, 


sharp particles—sifted down into the very 
substance of my soul, and made me bitter 
and hard. That was what I needed—hard- 
ening. I grew so hard that I think nothing 
could have broken or bent me at that time 

I who had been so fiberless.”’ She paused, 
and prefaced her next soft sentence with 
an explanatory wave of both hands. “You 
see, I loved you. That was how I came 
to change after you were gone. What you 
couldn't drive me to, I determined to do 
myself to show you you had been mistaken 

that I wasn't entirely worthless and 
could have amounted to something if you 
had been gentler with me—persuaded, not 
goaded me.” 

*Mary—don't!”’ 

‘There! I have brought her 
you!” she cried triumphantly. 
how live a person she still is!” 

“When she told me what a 
I didn't care. But when you 
despise myself.” 


back 
“You 


to 
see 


I was, 
me, I 


brute 
tell 


HE nodded slowly several times. “Yes, 

a brute. But that was necessary. Ii my 
weakness had won we would both be there 
still. When I came to New York I went 
into a dressmaking shop as a sewing-girl. 
That was all I could do. At night I 
read—as you used to rail at me I should. 
1 went to lectures and to see pictures and 


hear music. And I sewed well and even 
turned out to have a quite exceptional 
taste in dress. Soon, on my wages, 


grew a little plump and pretty, and stood 
up straight and quite put on airs. You 
will laugh, but people did notice me. 
Every month I grew a month younger, 
until, on the day I was twenty-five, I was 
right down to my age. Then, one after- 
noon when they were having an exhibition 
of clothes, the girls dressed me in one of 
the gowns and Madame Clare saw me 
and made me walk out before her cus- 
tomers. 

‘That was the beginning of my exhibit- 


ing dresses. Later, when our house made 
the clothes for a musical comedy, I was 
sent to wear some of them on the stage. 
You see what a long way I have gone 
already.” 

“But—” 

She laughed. 

“You must believe me. I must have 


learned to walk sometime—and to look— 
and that was when I learned it. Girls in 
a dressmaking house just soak up that 
sort of thing like a sponge. And I sup- 
pose I had something to begin with—a lit- 
tle feeling of superiority and dignity— 
and,” she laughed again, ‘“‘a becoming sad- 
ness. That was my chief stock in trade. 
It was all real enough, but it was what 
they—the managers and the press agents 
built my reputation on, They called me 
Dolores—and spoke always of my ‘mourn- 
ful beauty,’ my ‘superb dignity of bear- 
ing,—oh, those’ ridiculous newspaper 
phrases! Can't you begin to see how, by 
that road, Mary Cameron might approach 
beauty ?” 
He only shook an unconvinced head. 
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“I saw nothing in her to account for 
you,” he said. 

“Now look,” she urged, 
suasively toward him. “She 
as they say in Hagerstown. A little flesh 
would make her jfausse maigre, as the 
French more politely put it. She had good 
bones—here and here and here,’ she 
touched hips and shoulders and cheek 
bones. ‘“The skeleton is the foundation— 
and I have a beautiful skeleton. Just 
enough flesh to cover it, so the modeling 
is not lost, and you have the beginning oj 
beauty. When her hands stopped work- 
ing they grew white and soft. Her flesh 
(Hagerstown saw nothing to admire in 
that pale skin) became, with care, rich 
and creamy. And her eyes—well, won't 
you admit that there might have been 
something im her eyes?” She held them 
frankly up for his inspection. 

‘There must have been,” 


bending _ per- 
was skinny, 


he murmured. 


ADY LANLEY dropped back into her 

cushions, 

“And then she learned to arrange her 
hair, which was always long and just as 


black as it is now: and she began to wear 
the simplest clothes she could get for the 


most money, and to droop only a little, 
and not to rouge—ior artists made her 
know how rare that magnolia skin was- 


not even to paint her lips which were like 
dead, crushed roses, they said. You see, 
Hagerstown liked health and vivacity, and 
that was why no one there ever saw any- 
thing in her.” 

“She dragged,’ he insisted. 
spiritless- forgive me, I cannot 
she is you.’ 

“She was crushed,” she answered, ‘“‘flat- 
tened out by your impetus. I'm not going 
to tell you she was an actress. She never 
could act, but there are things a beautiiul 
woman can do on the stage that don't 
require acting. She was never the least 
bit self-conscious, and they found parts 
for her where she just had to walk sadly 
through life. Then ‘the greatest woman 
doing anything on any stage in the world 
to-day’ saw her and gave her the part oi 
the statue of the Madonna in a wonderiul 
old play of medieval France. This golden 
statue with ivory hands and face stood on 
the steps of the church, and during the 
entire play, except for a few moments 
when the statue came to life, she stood 
motionless before the audience, simply 
feeling and looking like the dear Madonna. 
It would sound silly to repeat the things 
the critics said—it is strange how people 
can be affected by an accident of beaury 
like that—but, in Paris especially, where 
I went with Madame Guilbert, that and 
other parts she gave me made me a little 
famous. And that was when I met Arthur 
Lanley.”” She dropped her hands in her 
lap—they lay like carved ivory among the 
blue and green mists of her dress—and sat 
white and still as a lovely statue. 

“I have heard women say a pale woman 
could not wear green,’ mused Adrian 


“She 
feel 


was 
thot 


Thomas. “How lovely her hands and face 
ure against that jade fan!” 

“Lanley was a great artist,’ she con- 
tinued at last. ‘He loved especially a 
poetic kind of beauty in women that he 


thought I had—and the quality of making 
pictures as I moved about. I had known 


him for a year when he married me. He 
was older than I—ten years—and_ he 
taught me all the important things about 
life—understanding and tolerance and 
tenderness. I had grown, you know, very 
hard and bitter, for you had taught me 


that that was the way of life—the only 


way to succeed,—and he had all that to 
break down. He just lived beautifully 
beside me, and let me learn from being 


near. And then there were all the other 
things—meeting and talking to people, q 
books and music and pictures, rooms and 
cathedrals and mountains—though nothing 
about beauty was half so difficult for me 
as just living and feeling right.” 

“Most people think you are English, 
don’t they? There is a story that you 
come from an old English family—some 
Sir Pellerton or other.” 

She laughed aloud. 

“Sir William Pepperrill,”’ 
“Why, don’t you remember my noble an- 
cestor?—the Sir Pepperrill who captured 
Louisberg in 1745 and was made a baronet 

-the only New Englander ever knighted? 
Father was always talking about him. I 
happened to mention him one day to 
Arthur and somehow his family got hold 
of it and used it as an apology for me— 
until I didn’t need one. 





she corrected 


HE seemed to have finished and sat 
silent and alone with the little fire, 
even started slightly when he spoke. q 
“It is no wonder that you are unrecog- 
(Continued on page 96) 
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Continued 

nizable. Mary Cameron has gone such a 
long way 

She has so much further to go,” she 
said softly 

| wonder,” he began -uneasily, “what 


you would think of me if you knew what a 


short distance | have gone. I have only 
Lecome a rich man 

Her eyes flinched with a little stab of 
pain. 

‘Dont, Adrian,” she said. “That isn't 
true, I'm sure. She rose and stood with 
her arm resting on the mantel, the greea 
feather drooping from her hand. “I want 
to hear about that rich man,” she said at 
last, smiling across at him. “I’ve been 


struggling all thee years to keep up with 
him, Won't you tell me about him? 

“I dont think I want to. Somehow, I 
have never known until this evening what 
a failure l am. I have done all the things 
I set out to do-—-and none of them were 
worth doing. 

i I don’t think I understand,” she 
said, coming toward him with parted lips. 
‘Oh, I have some way been stupid 
clumsy—' 

“Piease don't think that. It is just that 
somehow—the things | have never paid 
any attention to, never thought were worth 
while—-you have made, without knowing 
it, seem—so desirable—and unattainable. 
1 don't mean anything you have talked 
about. It is something that you are— 
beauty of some kind—Il can’t explain.” 

She stood helplessly before him, almost 
like one accused. “I have done something 
wrong. And I wanted it to be right. 
You know, Adrian,” she came a_ step 
nearer, her hands tightly clasped, “I've 
thought so much about this meeting. It 
has been before me all my life. It was 
why I left Hagerstown. I said to myself. 
I will show him,—at first with bitterness, 
and then without bitterness—with a sort 
of pride—a gladness that in some way | 
was becoming worthy of you. And when 
Il was coming home and knew that | might 
meet you, I planned just how I would tell 
you everything. I have had such a happy 


sO 


evening—the happiest in years—astonish- 
ing you, that I couldn't bear to think I 


had made you even a little unhappy 


‘lL hope I shall feel this way a long 
time.” he said grimly. “It’s good for me. 
ive never feit so hollow in all my life. 


Then, as he saw distress darkening in het 
eyes again, he stooped to take her hands 
‘It was inevitable that I should come to 
this place in my life sometime. Ever 
since | can remember I have wanted only 
one thing, and I had an inhuman amount 
of concentration, Life has been a harden- 
ing process for me; and I have always 
been able to count on myself for any 
amount of selfishness. My career has been 
as eventiul as a pirate’s, but for all that 
has happened inside me, I might still be 
iving in that dead village. ’ 


HE walked to the couch and sat a long 

time silent. Adrian, watching her, won- 
dered how ali his life he had missed seeing 
veauty shine through flesh as hers did 
a loveliness of spirit that had moulded her 
body for its own expression 
Is that really true, Adrian?” she asked 
last. “Can people remain, through all 
moulding forces of life. unchanged? I 

wondered so ojiten if you had 
You counted so confidently on 
accomplishing everything by sheer force 
of intellect—but perhaps one can only 
earn through the heart.” 

I have known men who accomplished a 
vreat deal,’ he said, “stupid men, some 
of them, whom I could out-think a hun- 
dred times; yet when it came to influenc- 
ing men through personal contact, I had 
to get such a man to do it for me. They 
had a power over people that I lacked. 
They were trusted where I was mistrusted, 
liked where I was disliked. I myself liked 
them He paused and then, as though he 
were learning a new phrase. said slowly, 
Men of understanding hearts.” 

She leaned forward with parted lips. 

That is it, Adrian understanding 
hearts. Somehow what they have to give 
is worth more to humanity than the best 
gifts of the intellect.” She sank again 
into one of her musing pauses and did not 


at 
he 

have 

changed. 


speak for many moments At last she 
said, “I came home ior a very definite 
eason, Adrian—for something you can 
help me with, if you will.” 
I should be so glad to,” he said. 
America has some disabled men _ but 


England has more, and England has some 
ich men but America has more. I want 
to take money over to the crippled British 
soldiers. They need so much more than 
we can give them—schools and houses and 
a start in life: arms and legs and eyes and 
sweethearts and a better reason not to die 
than I can give them. I have some p!ans, 
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but I need help with them. Will yoy 
come to see me sometime soon and go 
over them with me?” 

le rose. 

Can it be very he asked. “And 
will you let me do almost all the helping? 
There, you see how selfish I still am 
Mary, Lady Lanley.” 2 

He smiled as he said it, for this unit. 
ing of the names, for the first time, made 
ihe two women one for both of them. 


soon?” 


“THERE followed three months, during 

which Adrian Thomas was more away 
irom his office than he had been during 
the entire preceding five years y 
Lanley’s organization for disabled British 
soldiers became, under his direction, a 
flourishing charity, and Adrian for the 
lirst time in his life found himself taking 
an absorbed interest in something outside 
his business. For what he had once called 
pleasure, but now realized was something 
more significant—-walks in the park with 
Lady Lanley, motor trips into the coun- 
try, theatres, concerts, and dinners—he as 
lightly neglected his affairs. 

When he admitted to himself at last 
that he was in love with Mary Lanley, he 
knew that he had begun to care ior her 
that first evening at the All Arts Club. He 
knew that if he had never seen her again, 
the memory of her would have prevented 
his ever feeling for any woman the same 
quality and intensity of emotion that he 
now felt for her. And that was a state oj 
Leing totally incomprehensible to Adrian 
Thomas 

Though he had for several years lived 
with Mary Cameron in the hateful inti- 
macy of an isolated farmhouse, Lady Lan- 
ley seemed as remote and unapproachable 
as a distinguished stranger. So now, 
though he realized that the overwhelming 
miracle that he had always considered as 
much outside his own life as religion was 
taking place within himself, it did not 
occur to him to approach Lady Lanley as 
a lover. 

So when one afternoon on their return 
from a walk, some sweet, frail gesture oj 
hers twisted his heart and he stooped and 
kissed her hand with such a rush of emo- 
tion as almost flung him at her feet, it 
was an unbelievable revelation to himself. 

She slipped into a deep chair in the sun- 
light that filled the room like a rich yellow 
liquid, unconscious of the flood of emotion 
that had swept over him. A maid moved 
tinklingly about the room, preparing a 
little tea-table between them. Lady Lan- 
ley’s hands moved lightly over the tray, 
testing the temperature of the tea-pot with 
i sensitive forefinger, pouring a delicate 
amber stream, dropping a fragrant clove 
into a cup. Suddeniy, without giancing up, 


La 


she smiled, the flickering smiie that sug- 
gested candlelight. 

‘Is it something I could hear about?” 
he asked 

Her eyes came back to him from very 
ar away. 

‘It wasn’t a company thought,” she 
said. “For a moment I torgot that I was 


not alone. 

“IT should like to be rude enough to urge 
you just a little. It was such a curious 
expression.” 

“It isn't the kind of thing peopie talk 
about, but—well—” she waved her hesita- 
tions aside with outspread hands. “I was 
just thinking. we live, don’t we, as though 
we were living in eternity?—as though we 
need be in no hurry to do the important 


things. For one moment—one ot those 
mercifully few moments that come like a 
stab in the dark—I thought of death. I 


suppose I smiled to reassure myself.” She 


laid her hand on the round tea-pot. “May 
I pour you another cup of tea? 
He ignored her offer as he leaned 


quickly forward to question her. 
Is there any special reacon why you 
should have thought of it just now? 


“No—no. But that is how it always 
comes, isn’t it?—like a blinding flash im 
the dark. We are all in a great silent 
conspiracy to forget death, It is only 


because we keep very busy doing all the 
unimportant things that make us forget It, 
that we are not overpowered by the con- 
sciousness of our real position—suspended 
for one terrific moment in eternity 

“I wonder if it really matters how we 
spend that ‘one terrific moment.’ Howeve! 
we use it, it must after all be wasted. 

“I think there is something that makes 


it worth while to go on living at ou 
greatest intensity—something more vague 
than breaking mists—” ; 
‘Something that I have missed,” he 
said. 
Suddenly she straightened and brushed 
their seriousness aside. : 
“This all comes of my being a little 
(Continued on page 
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tired and going to a doctor who shook his 
head.” 

“He didn’t mean anything definite?”’ he 
asked quickly. 

“No, of course not, just that indefinite 
thing—rest. 


HE maid passed through the room 

with a streaming taper and in her wake 
sprang up a host of little candle flames, 
pricking the dusk. Lady Laniey sat with 
her chin in her cupped hand, looking 
from the high window down a silvering 
street. Could she know, he wondered, 
how she suited everything—her high- 
backed chair in the pale yellow light 
and how marvelously everything suited 
her? Or did she always just beautifully 
happen—as sunsets do? 

When the maid was gone, Adrian, who 
had no thought that he was so near deep 
places, broke off a light phrase to say 
with a sudden deep earnestness, as start- 
ling to him as to her, ‘““Mary—you know 
how I feel toward you, don’t you?” 

But, as though she had not heard, she 
sat motionless in her chair, her face 
toward the dusk of the street. In a few 
moments he said, softly, “I am sorry I 
said that, Mary. I know it can’t mean 
anything to you, Let us forget that I 
said it.” 

Still she did not move and, waiting for 
her to speak, his body grew rigid in sus- 
pense and his breath caught painfully in 
his throat. At last her face turned slowly 
up to his with tears stealing from beneath 
closed lids, and nothing had ever seemed 
so desirable to him as that blind face with 
sweet, unguarded lips. 

“I—I can’t bear to have this happen,” 
she said. “You know how impossible it is. 
I am still Mary and you are still Adrian, 
however much we may seem to have 
changed, and there is a very real antago- 
nism between us. We couldn't live to- 
gether, Adrian, without that ugly antago- 
nism rising up. Don’t you feel that?” 

“No, I can’t feel that, because I love 
you,’ he said. “You are just saying that 
you don’t love me, and of course, I know 
you couldn't. Only—I’m sorry I spoke 
because it makes you unhappy. Will you 
forgive me?” 

“Don’t—don't, Adrian. 
given for loving.” 

She walked, and he remarked how wear- 
ily, to the lounge, and sank deep into it. 
As she sat silent, he noticed with what 
pathetic attitudes her body appealed for 
tenderness this evening, and a nausea he 
had recently learned to dread, swept over 
him, a great sickening of himself. 

“Tell me, Mary, is it because I am a 
hard man that you are afraid of me?” he 
asked. 

It was a long time before she answered. 

“You are a hard man, Adrian, and, yes 

that is why I am afraid of you.” 


One isn’t for- 


“Am I so brutal that I would be hard 
to you?” 
“Yes,” she nodded, “even to me.” 


“I don’t think you are right,” he said 
slowly, “but I can’t be sure because I 
don’t know myself very well—not as I 
am now. I could always count on myseli 
before, for there was nothing unsuspected 
within me. I knew all my boundaries. I 
haven’t put much love into life, and I 
can’t expect to take much out. And be- 
cause of that, I have never expected any 
one to care for me.” 

“I loved you, Adrian,” 

“Before you really knew me. I wouldn't 
have you go through that again. Perhaps 
I would be hard again, but perhaps some- 
thing has happened recently to change me 
a little. At least I see something in life 
that I never saw beiore.”’ 

“It may be cruel of me to remember,” 
she said, clasping and unclasping her 
slender fingers. “I have no right to judge 
you. But you trampled something into 
my soul in those years that I can’t tear 
out. It made a hard place inside me, 
Adrian, that has never gone away. Once 
I felt hard toward everyone, but now it is 
only toward you. I don’t understand it 
myself, for I want to be kind.” 


H& sat a long time, bent forward, star- 
ing at the floor. 
“I guess there is no hope for me,’ he 


said at last. “Life has beer wasted on 
me. I'm just where I was ifteen years 
ago. I’m not, and I never was, 2 rea 


human being. The rest doesn’t seem to 
count when it comes to something lik- 
this.” 

“There are some things I never forget,” 
she said. “The night you left your mother. 
She was ill, and we knew she might live 
a year or she might die in a week. You 
had saved enough for one year at a tech- 
nical college, and though she begged with 
tears, and promised vou she would not be 
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long in dying if you would wait, you went. 
And you did not have enough money to 
come home to her funeral. I am stil] 
afraid of that man.” 

“I suppose I’m still the same man,” he 
said, staring hard at his clenched hands, 
“I have done things like that all my life. 
There was a man whose life would have 
been saved by six months’ vacation, 
There was a man whose suicide would 
have been prevented by an extension of a 
note. There were men who would not 
have failed if they had not been held to 


96) 


too sharp a contract. I did nothing 
viciously, but I did nothing kindly. I did 
not know the first man was dying. [| 


thought he was weak and a slacker and J 
discharged him. No one ever told me of 
their weaknesses, or illnesses, or troubles, 
or unhappiness. They felt that I lacked 
—an understanding heart.” 

“We knew you were like that,” she 
whispered, “we who loved you—your 
mother and I. When she was dying she 
said to me, ‘Try to put him out of your 
heart. When he sets out to do a thing, he 
will trample over everyone. He will kill 
everything in his path’.” 

“It was true,” he said in a voice that 
would not break. “I have trampled—I 
have killed. Sometimes I was sorry, but 
I went on. And life has never retaliated 

until now.” 

“Perhaps,” she said, and her voice was 
all broken with her pity, “perhaps some- 
thing will happen to change you. The 
miracle of fifteen years may take place in 
a single night. When you ace wiliing to 
sacrifice all that you have gained to gain 
only—an understanding heart, then the 
miracle will happen, Perhaps,” she held 
up a finger as one who teaches a lesson, 
and her eyes shone softly, “when you are 
ready, the miracle will come.” 

Her finger touching her lips made a 
prophecy of it. It almost seemed to him 
as though she knew of the test the future 
was to bring. 


TT HE meeting of a board of directors 

took him to Chicago for several weeks, 
but his election to the presidency of a 
corporation, a position he had coveted 
and worked for for five years, gave him 
only the briefest satisfaction. Immediately 
on his return to town he called upon Lady 
Lanley, only to hear that she had been ill 
for over a week. The doctor was leaving 
the house and Adrian detained him a mo- 
ment on the steps. 

“I wish you would tell me as much as 
you can,” he said. He paused and his 
tongue stumbled against the next words. 
“Lady Lanley was my wife. We are stiil 
very good friends.” 

“Lady Lanley is very ill,” said the 
doctor. “I warned her over a month ago. 
She should have stopped work then and 
gone away. Instead she took a chance, 
and now—pneumonia and—tuberculosis.’ 

Adrian forgot that his car was waiting 
at the foot of the steps and had gone two 
blocks in the wrong direction before it 
overtook him. On the way home he 
prayed, as all heathen pray, with clenched 
intensity to a non-existent Deity. 

During the weeks that followed he was 
constantly at her door. As the acute 
stage of the initial illness passed, the re- 
ports from the servants were more encour- 
aging, but the doctor, when he called upon 
him, had but one verdict. 

“A long illness—years. Travel, rest, 
doubtful recovery, eternal vigi.ance.” 


N three weeks more she was able to see 

him. She came to him slowly across the 
litt'e distance of her sitting-room, catching 
at a chair before he could reach her. Then 
he recognized Mary Cameron—the gaunt 
cheek-bones, the circled eyes, the dragging 
body. But in a moment, with a smile and 
a lovely lift of the head, she was some- 
thing Mary Cameron never could have 
been, ae 

“I am really much stronger than this, 
she reassured him. “I’ve been tramping 
about this room for two days. And to- 
day, for the first time, the smell of flowers 
does not make me feel faint. That's 
because I'm not going to leave them— 


.. 

She would, he reflected, meet death just 
that way, familiarly, easily, as she met an 
old acquaintance or sleep at night. He 
helped her to her chair and arranged 
cushions and footstool. 

She spoke to him of her plans—the 
broken ones and the new ones. She would 
make one more effort for her men—go 
back to England, if the doctors would let 
her, and delegate her work tv someone 
else. Then—the eternal pilgrimage. 

“It is worth going in search of—that 
dear health,” she said, “even if I never 
(Concluded on page 100) 
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(THERE are frocks of taffeta, frocks of crépe, and 


frocks of satin in Lucile’s workshop, but newest of 


all are silk wraps. 


It is evident that this new mode which exacts so much 
from its fabric both in beauty and durability is to play 
an important part in the wardrobe of the chic this 


season. 


Sometimes the wraps match the silken frocks which 
they cover; sometimes they are designed to contrast 


b] 


with them. 


Lucile interprets the mode 
in lustrous Satin Princess 
(Above) No happier interpreta- 
tion of the unprecedented vogue 
for satin could be visualized than 
this wrap of golden brown Cor- 
ticelli Satin Princess which Irene 
Castle wears over a frock de- 
veloped in Corticelli Satin Patria 
of the same warm shade. 

For a daytime coat Lucile nat- 
urally selected a firmly woven, 
lustrous satin that would wear 
well. She trimmed it with little 
sable tails at the cuffs and radi- 
ating from the neck line. 

The lining of soft cocoa color 
Thistledown Taffeta turns back 
in rever-like folds, ingeniously 
accenting the color of the little 
sable tails. 


An exquisitely woven fabric 
Lucile’s choice for an eve- 
ning wrap 

The exquisite weave of Corti- 
celli Print Soie determined its 
selection by Lucile for the charm- 
ing evening wrap which Irene 
Castle delights in wearing. 
__Lined with softest Corticelli 
lhistledown Taffeta, it gives just 
the necessary protection from the 
chill autumn breezes and yet is 
light enough not to crush the 
dainty Corticelli Service Taffeta 
frock over which it is worn. 


CORTICELLI 


Also makers of Corticelli Spool Silks, Ladies’ Silk Hosiery, Yarns and Crochet Cottons 
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Silks and satins of 


exquisite texture play new 
roles in Lucile’s workshop 






































See 


Free booklet of silken 
models designed for 
Irene Castle 


Send for your copy of the free 
booklet (in color) showing Irene 
Castle in frocks and wraps de- 
signed by Lucile. Then ask your 
favorite store to show you the 
Corticelli Dress Silks which built 
them. If the store you patronize 
cannot show you these Corticelli 
silks and satins in all the lovely 
new weaves and colors, please 
write us. Address Corticelli Silk 
Mills, 709 Nonotuck Street, 


Florence, Mass. 





Photos by Ira L. Hill 
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FIFTH AVENUE at 366 


HE new season is welcomed first by 

the enchanting modes which mark the 
distinguished ateliers of Sheridan. 

q Demure and yet delightfully sophisticat- 

ed is this black Canton Crepe frock, 

whose sash and quaint lattice work are 


lined with Orchid chiffon. 


In all prevailing shades 


One of the Exclusive Sheridan Modes 


Write for Autumn Style Book 
Mail orders filled 
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AN UNDERSTANDING HEART 


(Concluded from page 98) 


find it. I was afraid I would lack the 
courage to fight for it and just want to 
go out the easiest way. But even in the 
lowest moment of these low weeks, I knew 
I would want to go on. I won't even mind 
so terribly much, these desperate places 
one has to go to, and the poor frantic 
people one meets there. Perhaps, if I have 
a good deal of courage, it may give some 
of them a little. I have even the cour- 
age,’ she smiled a smile so grave 
and sweet that it was not at all 
pitiful, “to try to get this back 
again.” Her hands touched her cheeks 
and swept her sides with a motion that 
placed all her beauty before him. He 
wondered, as he had almost every time 
his eyes had taken in her loveliness since 
he had known she was Mary Cameron, how 
he could ever have seen no beauty in her. 
The thick creaminess of her skin, color- 
less as though no blood flowed beneath it, 
was the rich texture of a gardenia, and 
her hair rose above untinted ears black 
and smooth as velvet. He dared to bend 
iorward and take her hand. 

“I try to think it won’t be long—a year 
perhaps. I wanted to be strong for you, 
but to see you so brave—shakes me.” 

“Don't, Adrian. Help me.” 


E rose and walked to the window, 
opening on spring. 

“It would be less terrible if you were 
not going alone.” He turned and faced 
her desperately. “You would not let me 
go with you, would you? Oh, that’s mad- 
ness, I know.” 

She looked at him steadily, then shook 
her head. 

“Only one thing could make that pos- 
sible,’ she said softly. “And nothing could 
make it fair. It’s a pilgrimage of years— 
a desperate, heart-breaking pilgrimage— 
first to a sanatorium and then to hot, far 
places. It may be for all my life, and that 
may mean a long, long time or a very 
short time. And it would mean for you 

the end of all you have worked for. You 
would be thrown out of life, stranded on 
a wasted shore, midway your career. And 
your reward in me would be small—a 
woman sick and perhaps dying.” 

He moved quickly upon her chair. 

“Mary! You say only one thing 
would make that possible. What do you 
mean?” 

She smiled faintly up to him. 

“The miracle.” 

“Do you mean,” he asked gently, bend- 
ing over her, “that I should be willing to 
give up all I have gained to gain—you?” 

Her head dropped and she did not 
answer, 

“But, dearest, that is nothing. I thought 
you meant the other evening that life 
would demand some sacrifice of me—per- 
haps to give you up for, oh, some abstract 


principle. And that would be beyond me, 
But don’t you see that to be with you js 
all that matters? If you could dare to 
come to me, it would be all the happiness 
there is in life. It would kill me to haye 
you go alone. Could you let me come?” 

He dropped beside her chair, gathering 
up the fingers that lay loosely in her jap, 
For breathless moments, she hung over 
his face as though she were reading 
legible destiny there. Then she placed the 
tips of her fingers on_ his lips, sealing 
them, and sank back in her chair with her 
eyes closed. When she opened them at 
last they were very large and _ bright. 
“Either way,” she said, “it is beautiful.” 

“Either way?” he questioned, 

“Whether,” she said shyly, “it is pity or 
—love, Either way you make your sacri- 
fice of self. It is the miracle, Adrian.” 

“T see,” he said slowly. “But what has 
happened to me doesn’t really matter now 

except as it makes you think better of 
me. Only I’m not as good as pity would 
make me seem. I couldn’t give up all that 
I have built for pity. It is just selfish love. 
Let me love you, dear and beautiful. It 
is surging up in me so strong that I can't 
stop it, and you won’t be able to either 
unless you stop it now, before I take you 
in my arms. Oh, my dear one!” 

Before he let her slip back into her 
chair, he held her on his arm with her 
face upturned, and slowly a new wonder 
crept into his face. 

“It isn’t—it isn’t love with you, Mary?” 

Then, before she could answer, he let 
her go almost roughly and straightened up, 

“Forgive me, I never meant to ask you 
that. I sha’n’t ever expect it. It will 
mean everything in the world to me just 
to take care of you, if you will let me. 
Only, it almost seemed—for a moment—” 

“Adrian,” she whispered, reaching out 
for his hand, “it is love with me. It al- 
ways has been.” 


HE pilgrimage was not eternal—short 

for that malady, and it ended in the 
South Seas. On the day that they heard 
that she could live anywhere in the world 
she wished, Adrian drove her far out on 
a tropical finger of land and pointed to a 
coral reef waving in the turquoise water. 

“Shall it be there for one year more?” 
he said, “all that heavenly island to our- 
selves, with a yacht to make the rest of 
the world not too far away? It has been 
so beautiful being alone with you these few 
years, that I can’t go back yet.” 

And the lovely Lady Lanley, the perfect 
pallor of whose magnolia skin was threat- 
ened with three freckles and a faint tinge 
of sunburn which Mary Thomas had reck- 
lessly acquired, reached for her husband's 
hand and pressed it to her cheek in a ges- 
ture that had come to contain for him all 
the beauty and the wonder of the world. 


AMERICANS IN THEIR PARIS 


(Concluded from page 33) 


and a quarter the history of France for 
a century and a quarter. Her struggles, 
her sufferings, her victories all in full apo- 
theosis. 


EATED in the tribune of the big organ, 

I could see straight before me, against 
the dimness of the apse, the black-draped 
high altar. Black-robed priests were offici- 
ating before it; to one side a group of alb- 
gowned acolytes was swinging the censer. 
Above it all glowed the admirable blues 
and reds of the great window again in 
place after its hidden war-years. The 
cathedral, densely packed, was resounding 
to the music of Berlioz. The Funeral 
March, the Requiem, the Dies Ire, the 
Sanctus, the Agnus Dei and the great Chant 
d’Apothéose followed one another, magnifi- 
cently rendered by orchestra and choirs, 
while, from time to time, the four great 
fanfares of the Garde Républicaine, with 
their trumpets, pistons, trombones and 
tubas answered them from the transept 
angles, cleaving the heart as with a sword, 
pressing tears from the eyes. 

Near me, so near that I could have 
touched him, was Vierne, the gifted blind 
organist of Notre Dame, with empty music- 
rack before him, accompanying the chant 
of the maitrise. A black-garbed man, wear- 
ing the rosette of the Legion of Honor 
wept quietly by my side. Doubtless it 
was to him the requiem for a dead son 
or sons. I thought shiveringly for a mo- 
ment of the red harvest of the war—the 
garnering of the bright youth of Europe 
into the dark grave.... Napoleon seemed 
near indeed, not dead but living, the hun- 
dred years only as the instant they are in 
Eternity. There at the altar, where he had 
been anointed and crowned in the flesh, 
he was being exalted in the spirit, by other 
generations whose eyes were wet with war. 


The church was gorgeously decorated, old 
trophies, flags and rich draperies adorned 
wall and pillar. Though I could discern 
no imperial emblems, neither eagle nor 
bee, the great violet velvet cloth that had 
covered the coffin when the emperor’s ashes 
were returned to France was spread out 
upon the chancel steps to the piercing sound 
of the fanfares. Near was a great red and 
white and blue draped tribune, reserved for 
the marshals and generals of France whom 
we know—Pétain, Fayolle, Castelnau, Man- 
gin, Nivelle, Pau and their companions, 
reincarnating those marshals and generals 
of Napoleon’s army, who, on that very spot 
had seen an imperial crown placed by @ 
pope upon his head, his lovely empress 
kneeling by his side. 


HE mass finished, the Cardinal Arch- 

bishop, accompanied by the Chapter 0! 
Notre Dame, took his place on the bench 
opposite the pulpit. In it, his breast 
starred with cross and medal, stood the 
Abbé Henocque, Chaplain of the 3rd Divi- 
sion. His beautiful voice had martial 
notes, as he recalled with a rich yet sober 
eloquence not alone the hundred-year-old 
glory Napoleon had flung about France, but 
her new glory .... I could but think, as 
I listened, how little men’s hearts and the 
desires thereof change with the centuries. 

The majestic “Song of Apotheosis” was 
beating on my ears, the fanfares stabbing 
my heart a last time. It was _over—the 
requiem mass and the century. Feeling ™Y 
way down the dark steep winding stairway, 
I came out again into wet, crowded streets, 
where another France than Napoleon's, yet 
the same, was to be seen in the pride of 
other victories, smarting with the sting 0! 
an imperfect peace. . . . I liked it more 
than that Paris of restaurant, dressmaker 
and “exchange.” 
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| it with your tongue. 
| teeth, enters crevices and stays. 





| tive. 


The Charm 


of white teeth comes in this way 


This ten-day test will show you 
clearly the way to prettier teeth. 


You will also know that those 


| glistening teeth are cleaner, safer 


teeth. You will see and feel the 
film removal. 


The results will surprise and de- 
light you. Compare them, for 
your own sake, with the old way 
of teeth cleaning. 


That dingy film 


A dingy film—a viscous film— 
accumulates on teeth. You can feel 
It clings to 


It clouds the teeth’s luster and 
fosters attacks on the teeth. Most 


| tooth troubles are now traced to 


film. 

The film is what discolors, not 
the teeth. Film is the basis of tar- 
tar. It holds food substance which 
ferments and forms acid. It holds 
the acid in contact with the teeth 


| to cause decay. 


Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. Also of many 
internal diseases. 


Teeth left unclean 


fast spreading all the world over, 
among people who care for their 
teeth. 


Five vital effects 


Pepsodent, with every use, brings 
five desired effects. It combats 
the film, wherever it may cling. It 
leaves the teeth so highly polished 
that film cannot easily adhere. 

It multiplies the salivary flow— 
Nature’s great tooth-protecting 
agent. It multiplies the starch di- 
gestant in the saliva. That is there 
to digest starch deposits which 
cling. It multiplies the alkalinity 
of the saliva. That is Nature’s 
neutralizer for acids which cause 
decay. 

Pepsodent twice daily brings 
these important effects. To count- 
less homes around you it has 
brought a new dental era. 


The tooth brush used in old & 


ways leaves much of that film in- 
tact. Then night and day, between 
the teeth and elsewhere, it may do 
a ceaseless damage. 

Teeth are left unclean. Thus 
millions find that teeth brushed 
daily still discolor and decay. 

Tooth troubles have been con- 
stantly increasing until very few 
escape. And the reason lies largely 
in that film. 


Now we remove it 


Dental science has now found 
two ways to fight that film. Able 
authorities have proved them effec- 
Now leading dentists every- 
where are advising their daily use. 

Both are combined in a denti- 
frice called Pepsodent—a tooth 
paste which meets every modern 
requirement. Millions of people 
now use it daily. And the use is 


Pepsadent 





Results are quick 


The results are both quick and 
conspicuous. One can see and feel 
them. One cannot doubt the bene- 
fits they bring. 

Send the coupon for the 10-Day 
Tube. Note how clean the teeth 
feel after using. Mark the absence 
of the viscous film. See how teeth 
whiten as the film-coats disappear. 
Watch all the delightful effects. 


The book we send will tell you 
why they come. Ina week you will 
know a better way to brush teeth. 
And we think you will always em- 
ploy it. 

Cut out the coupon now. 
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| A scientific film combatant, whose 


every application brings five de- 
sired effects. Approved by highest 
authorities, and now advised by 
leading dentists everywhere. All 
druggists supply the large tubes. 
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But I had a very good scheme. As you 
know, men are decidedly sheep-like. If a 
girl is getting a rush, and you can’t take 
more than a couple of steps with her, 
hardly anybody stops to consider the qual- 
ity of the rushers. All that is noticed 
is the quantity. I had Marge’s promise 
that she would be decent even to Ne- 
braskans. So I put on a ferocious glare, 
and began muttering to myself. 


Frank Considine, the Nebraskan leader, 
looked around. 

“What's your sob story, Souse?” he 
asked. 

I winced at the “Souse.” But I swal- 
lowed the wrath. 

“It's that confounded Bill Thompson. 
Why can’t he leave my girl alone?” 

Franky perked up. “Your girl? Who, 
the renovated Marge?” 

“Certainly,’ I answered. “He won't 
leave me alone with her a second. The 


because I wouldn't 
he grabs her first 


other night he 
let him cut in, 
thing.” 

Frank looked incredulous. “You mean 
to say the great Bill is falling for Marge? 
Why, only last week he told me _ that 
when it came to dancing she was the su- 
preme gloom!” 

I indicated 
for yourself.’ 
Marge’s ear 
his technique. 

“Cut in on 


got sore 
and here 


them. “Look 
whispering in 
first tricks of 


two of 
Bill) was 
one of the 


the 


Bill, will you, Frank? 
can’t cut back, and I want to make 
dance at least a two-step.” 

Frank hesitated. Just at that moment 


I 
this 


Bill laughed hugely as Marge smiled up 
at him. This was too much for Frank. 
HE sailed over to Marge. I let him 

get once around, and cut. Over 
Marge’s shoulder, I watched him dash 
back to his cohorts. There was a brief 
consultation. Then Oldsworth Tripp, the 
second most noted Nebraskan, presented 
himself, 


I rejoined Frank, who was stroking his 
chin in perplexity. 

“How do you get that 
quired with just enough wrath, 
send Tripp in there to cut?” 

Frank grinned smugly. 
Who gave you the earth, anyway?” 

He caught my arm. *‘Listen—when 
is this big dinner she’s giving?” 

So—Marge was using her head. She 
knew the way to this type’s good graces. 
A very good stroke. The kid was clever, 
all right. 

“Oh, in 
answered carelessly. 
smoking-room. Frank 
to cut again. I fear I 
Brady almost sober by turning a com- 
plete handspring on the lounge. 

Bill Thompson looked in, and slouched 
over to me. He stood looking down, 
with a quizzical air. 

“You're there,’ he announced finally. 
“That was a darn good stunt, Souse.” 

“What stunt?” I asked innocently. 

Bill smiled. “Never mind. Ill say 
this, though. She's not three-quarters 
bad. I guess I must have overlooked 
something this last year.” 

I put it up to him with 
“Bill, she’s a pretty cute kid, isn’t she?” 

Bill started out the door. He _ stuck 
his head back and said, “You said it. If 
you think you've got any inside track, 
you better think some more. See?” 

Well, I couldn't have asked for more 
than that, could I? But there was still 
the Dook to hear from. Where could 
he be? 

I picked up my 
to the Lafolette for 
was a large flock 


way?” I in- 
“Did you 


“Maybe I did. 


I guess,” I 
And made for the 
was on his way 
startled old Mr. 


a couple of weeks, 


no_ kidding. 


coat, and proceeded 
liquid cheer. There 
gathered round the 
center table when I got there, among 
them at least three who had received 
throw-downs the week before, at the 
masked affair. 

Apparently 
the ballroom since early 
because almost in chorus 
to be told the identity of 
vamp. 

I told 
enough. 

“I know 


them had been in 
in the evening, 
they demanded 
my mysterious 


none of 


them they'd find out, quickly 
who she is, all right,” 
nounced one, leering. “Gee, you've 
a nerve. I'll bet that’s the first 
any Follies star ever horned in 
Wycherly party. 

I had to laugh. “You flatter me.” I 
answered. Just then the Dook strolled in. 

“Nice fellow!” he said. 

“Listen, Jim,’ I answered, “I’m 
fully sorry about the other night. But 
honestly, I wanted her all to myself. And 
I'l! tell you what I'll do. Just to prove 
I'm a white man, I'll make up for it by 
giving you the supper-dance. 


an- 
got 
time 
on a 


aw- 


“When? To-night? Is she up there?” 
“She is. Do you want her?’ 

“Sure!” 

“All right. How’s for looping back 


jJrom 





HARPER’S 
MARGEY WINS THE GAME 


(Continued 


BAZAR 


page 49) 
there? Supper must be about on 

LL the way over, he kept trying to 

pry her name out of me. I sim. 
ply warned him that he was going to get 
a jolt. 

As we shed our coats, I looked him 
right in the eye. 

“Now listen, Jim. You're sure you 
want to go through with this? Yoy 
think she’s cute enough, no matter who 
she may be?” 

Jim did something like smirk. «] 


don't get fooled often. If it hadn't been 


for the mask, I'd say I never saw a nicer 
looking girl in my life. What're you 
trying to do?” 

“Well, come here. Point your eyes 
over to that corner. Now speak up.’ 

He gazed along the given line, and 
then he turned back to me. His eyes 
had a good-natured blink. 

“Why, its young Mz argey Ransom!” he 
said. “At least, it was. 

“Was is the word. Oh, you're sober, 
all right. What you say?” 

He slapped me on the back. While | 


my breath, he kept mut- 
switched. Ain't nature 


was recovering 
tering, “I'll be 
wonderful?” 

Then he grabbed my arm. “Let's go,” 
he said, dragging me Margeyward. 

Bill Thompson rose to his feet 
reluctance. 

“Phone call for Mr. Thompson,” I 
shouted cheerily. ‘Marge, you probably 
know Jim Stanton.” 

Marge smiled calmly. 
one does.” 

Jim was looking her up and down, grin- 
ning. “You're excused, Souse.”’ 

I hurried away. As Marge followed 
with Jim, he sprung a line that startled 
me beyond all bounds, it was so far from 
his usual casual insults, 

Where have yeu been all my life?” 

I knew right there that Marge was off 
to a flying start. So back to the Lajfol- 
lette I went and hung around, talking 
with a bunch of the stags. 


the room was crowded. 
dance was over, and a mob was 
libations. Bill came over 


with 


“I think every- 


ND suddenly 
4% The 
in for farewell 
to me. 
“A fine 
he said. 
time?” 
“Sure,” I 
Two or three of 
do you suppose? 
ter supper.” 
“Who did she go home with? Jim?” 
“That’s the big joke. She turned him 
down cold. Went alone. You should 
have seen Jim’s face. Oh, that kid's a 
corker.” 
Good 
like a 
agreed. 
We piled into a 


oil can you turned out to be,” 
“Have you been here all this 


answered. ‘Where's Marge?” 
them howled. “Where 
Gone home, right aif- 


the game 
stuff,’ I 


Playing 
{Slick 


for Marge! 
prom-veteran. 


taxi, and sped home- 


ward. All the way I kept thinking about 
Marge. They all said she was off me 
a mile for deserting her. I wondered. 
But what of it, anyway? I was only a 
tool, after all. I didn’t care anything 
about her, did I? 

Did I? 

“Great Lord,’ I said to myself, “this 
won't do. Larry, you egg, Marge is your 


cousin.” 


“Only seventh or eighth cousin,” my- 
self answered. 

“True enough. But you had every 
opportunity to capture her, all these 


years, and you never raised a hand.” 
“Yes, but she’s a changed girl now.’ ; 
“Why, you great fool, you know it’s 

all artificial. This remodeled Marge is 


a lot your own work,” 
“Well, I can’t help it. She’s a knock- 
out. By George, am I falling for her?” 
I was aroused from this furious solilo- 


quy by the stopping of the taxi. 

“Get out, stupid,” yawned Bill. “And 
say, we have a new rival in the field for 
the fair Marge.” 

I jumped. “Who?” 

“The Plumber.” 

“You mean that silent bird, always 
slinking around every week-end?” 

‘The same. He was a regular pest. 
I wanted to strong-arm him. Cut m 
every other second. Ought to warn 


Marge to lay off him. I made a couple 
of nasty remarks about him, but she was 
polite; treated him like a human being. 
Well, s’long.” 

When I had dived into bed, I made 
plans for the elimination of the Plum- 
ber. Darling little Marge! What 2 
howling success she was going to be— 


Success! . . The devil! . . . Ought 
to eliminate all of them—all . . . Bill, 
Jim—Nebraskans ‘ Game All 
foolishness Saw her first . In- 


side track . Have her all myself . 
Darling little Marge “Ei? Darling . - 
(To be concluded in the October issue) 
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September Twilight 
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and mellow candle-light. The 
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tracts from the beauty of day’s 
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glow over humble home or 
stately mansion. 

Will & Baumer’s ODOR- 
LESS—SMOKELFSS— 
DRIPLESS Candles are both 
practical and decorative. Made 
in sizes, colors and styles suit- 
able for, all occasions. These 
candles are sold at leading de- 
partment stores, gift and book 
shops everywhere. Buy them 
by the box for economy and 
convenience. 
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is our little booklet, “The Witchery 
of Candle-Light”. Mailed frec, upon 
request. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE IMPORTANCE OF BEING NICE 


Rachel 


Crothers’ 


Play 


(Continued from page 69 


Mrs. Jimmy SuLLIVAN—But, of course, 
I'll be only too delighted to do anything 
in the world you want me to do, Miss 
Marshall 


Nancy—-That’s very good-of you, I'm 


sure lhere doesn’t happen to be any- 
thing just now, I believe. Sometime, I 
hope 

Constanctsa—How amazingly beautiful 
Miriam Leslie is! And how can she 


stand that man? 

Mrs. Jimmy SuLLtivAan—Oh, they say 
she is mad about him—periectly infatu- 
ated. And dozens of titles have been in- 
sane about her in Europe. Jimmy says that 
Beach man is a_ perfect rotter—practi- 
cally lives on what he makes playing 
bridge. And then somebody’s always 
feeding him. That helps a lot. Aren't 
her pearls the most luscious things you 
ever saw? They make my mouth water. 
They say a Russ*in prince gave them to 
her—but she’s awiully nice, isn’t she? 

CONSTANCIA She looks delightfully 
nice 

Naxcy—It depends upon what you call 
nice 

ConsTancta—Yes, that’s the question. 
Who are nice people, anyway? 

Nancy—They’re the ones with too much 
innate dignity and decency to be carried 
away by anything that other people are 
doing 

Constanctia—What do you call nice 
people, Mrs. Sullivan? 

Mrs. Jimmy SuLtivan—Oh, dear me! 
The ones I want to know, 1 spose. What 
do you think they are? 

Constancta—tThey’re the ones I /ike 

Nancy—wNever! You like a mess ol 
people 

Constancta—Thank God, I do. Oh, 
Mrs. Leslie and Beach are going. 

Mrs. SULLIVAN—I heard them say they 
were going to look at a house. Do you 
suppose she’s going to marry him? 

Constancta—Probably not. I imagine 
she’s through marrying people. Hello. 
How are you, Miriam? I haven't seen 
Hello, Charlie. 





you tor ages. 


M* BEACH—Hello hello, Connie. 
4 How are you? You're looking 
iwiully fit. 

Mrs. Lestre—Oh, it’s Constancia Bid 
dle I've been wondering in my _ near- 
sighted way who the awfully chic little 
veman was. How are you? 

ConstTaNciA—You know Miss Marshall 
ind Mrs. Sullivan, don’t you? 

Mrs. Lestie (nodding to Mrs. Sullivan 
id giving her hand to Nancy Marshall) 

I think I used to see you at the dear 
Duchess of Kent's, didn't I? 

Nancy—Y-e-s? 

Mrs. Lestre—When I was Mrs. Rollo. 

Nancy—Oh yes, surely. 

Mrs. Lestie—Congratulations on the 
splendid things you've done in the war 
It's magnificent. 

CONSTANCIA Be careful—she'll ask 
you to do something. 

Mrs. Lestie—I’m sure she wouldn't 
trust me with any of the important 
things she’s doing. 

Nancy—On the contrary, if you're 
looking for something to do I can put you 
to work any time. 

Mrs. Lestre—How charming of you! 
But I'm sailing next week. I'm going 
back to help the duchess with our homes 
ior disabled men. She and I started so 
many you know—and then I must hurry 
on to Russia. Bye, bye. It’s so very 
charming to see you both. My dog’s 
waiting for me. Aw revoir. 

Mrs. Jimmy—Mercy, isn’t she _fasci- 
nating! She smiles way in under her skin 
ind you can’t quite tell what she means. 
Oh dear, I hate to go but I'm going to a 
matinée. Good-by—good-by, Miss Mar- 
shall, I'm so delighted to have met you 
ind remember if you ever do want me 
to do anything I'd love to. Bye, bye. 

Constancta—Good-by—good-by. Oh, 
what a divine farce it is! 

Nancy—What? 

ConsTANcta—You—me—all of us. 

Nancy—I don’t know what vou mean. 

ConstTANcta—Oh, yes, you do. Want 
inother cigaret? Why did you step on 
Mrs. Jimmy? 

Nancy—Connie, you haven't any more 
discrimination than a monkey. All my 
committees are such awfully nice women. 

Constancia—But you fell for Leslie. 

Nancy—wWell, after all she is some- 
body. Loads of personality. And she 
knows awfully nice people. 

ConxstaNncta—Which lets the bars down 
or anything. 

Naxcy—Are you preaching to me? 

Constancia—God forbid! I'm only 
enormously amused. 

Naxcy—You're awfully frivolous, Con- 





nie dear--really you are—and getting 
more so all the time 

Constancta—Oh, no—I'm just getting 
mellow. 

Nancy-—-You _ entirely misunderstand 
what I did. I have to judge people on a 
very big scale and be generous and open- 
minded. 

ConstaAncia—Yes, dear—yes, dear. 

Nancy—You're always looking out for 
ordinary people—so afraid their feelings 
will be hurt or something. You know it's 
because I inspire women who have money 
and power that I get such big results, ~ 

Constancta—I_ know they fall over 
themselves to work with you because you 
are who you are. But for Lord’s sake, 
leave out the words “inspire” and “spiri- 
tual” and a few of those. 

Nancy—Oh— 

ConstanciA—I don’t mean for a minute 
that what you and the rest of them are 
doing isn’t tremendous, but I’m so tired 
of the ego of it all, it makes me sick. 
Nobody can be with one of you two 
minutes till it sticks out—my hospital— 
my soup kitchen—wmy organization, 
Really, the blank Mrs. Jimmies, knowing 
they’re blank, are so refreshing I love ’em, 

Nancy—I have no use for them— 
whatsoever. And the way these blank 
ones are spending and wasting and liy- 
ing in general is too disgusting for words, 
It’s having a horrible effect every way. 

Constancia—But it isn’t half as ob- 
noxious nor half as much what’s the mat- 
ter with the world as our confounded 
selfishness Me—me—wme!  That’s why 
the world’s in a mess—and it won't be 
out of it till 

Nancy—Till one great leader rises— 
one great statesman—who is big enough 
for the job 

Constancita—Great statesman nothing! 
\ great Christ you mean. Nothing else 
can do it. 

Nancy—What? 

ConsTaNcta—We need something that’s 
going to make us good—and then it 
wont matter whether we wear any clothes 
at all—if we only care enough about 
making the other fellow happy. 

Nancy—You're absurd, Connie. You 
don’t see things in a big way. 

Constancia—But I saw the tears in 
Mrs. Jimmy’s eyes—and I think what 
you did to her was much rottener and 
much more harmful to civilization than 
all the Mrs. Jimmies in town showing 
their bosoms and legs. 

Nancy—Connie, it’s just you and nice 
women like you who are responsible. You 
really set the pace, and other women imi- 
tate you and vulgarize everything you do. 

ConstanciA—Oh, your granny. I’m get- 
ting sick of this song. Everybody’s sing- 
ing it. Why, I think it’s marvelous how 
moral we are, considering how the high- 
est ladies in the land were behaving only 
about a hundred and thirty years ago. 
I've just been reading some French his- 
tory and I'd forgotten how funny it was. 
It's too delicious for words to think some 
of the court ladies received gentlemen 
callers while they were in the bath tub 
with a little milk in the water to make 
it less transparent. Some of their fancy 
dress ball costumes were no costumes at 
all. Isn't it a scream! And four of Marie 
Antoinette’s men _ friends nursed _ her 
through the measles. Don’t you love 
it! Only a hundred and _ thirty years 
ago! I think we're coming along pretty 
well myself 

Nancy—Don’t laugh so. Everybody’s 
looking at you. And we'll be right back 
where they were—if we keep on like this. 
And it finally got their heads chopped 
off, you know. 

Constancta—They didn’t get their 
heads chopped off because of their bad 
morals, but because they were stepping on 
the necks of the rest of mankind. Oh 
oh—oh—weren’t they silly fools! It’s un- 
believable that they weren't clever enough 
to save their own necks by being kind. 
To be fair and kind! Nothing else mat- 
ters very much really. Come on if you 
want me to help you get some hats. 


ANCY—I'll have to rush _ terribly. 
I’m speaking at three o'clock. Oh— 
ConstTaNciA—What’s the matter? Why 
are you blushing so furiously? 
Nancy—tThere’s Chichester 
he with? ; 
Connie—Oh, you know—that girl in 
musical comedy. : 
Nancy—It can’t be. She looks like 
an awfully nice girl. 
Connite—She probably is. 
Nancy—She isn’t made up a bit and 
her gown is exquisite—just as simple and 
modest as it can be. 


Whom is 





(Concluded on page 106) 
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- HATS. may be judged 
from pag dene shown. 
It is of light tinted grey, 
and is typical of a hun- 
dred styles of CUPID 
JUNIOR HATs in all the 
new colorings. These 
hats have been designed 
for fall and winter wear 


especially for the high 


school graduate and her 
younger sister. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE IMPORTANCE OF BEING NICE 


Rachel 


Crothers’ 


Play 


(Concluded from page 104) 


ConNniE—My God, why shouldn’t it be? 
He sees you. He’s coming over. 
Nancy—He needn't trouble. 

ing. 

ConnieE—Wait—wait. Lef’s see what 
he says. 

Nancy—It’s perfectly immaterial to me 
who she is. 

Connie—Yes, of course. Chichester 
certainly would be flattered if he could 
see how excited you are. Sit down—do. 

You're giving yourself away, horribly. 
You haven't even paid the bill and / can’t. 

Nancy—What a bore! Check, please. 
Why, here’s Mr. Chichester. I thought 
you never lunched out. It must be some- 
thing very important to get you. 


I’m go- 


HICHESTER (Putting out his big 

hand in his shy British way)—Yes, it is 

rather How are you? How awfully 
jolly! Fancy finding you here. 

Constancia—Il’m here, too, you know. 

CHICHESTER—How do you do, Miss 
Biddle. 

Constancta—Who’'s the awfully pretty 
girl with you? 

CHICHESTER—That’s a young friend of 
mine. May I introduce her? She might 
come and sing for you in some of your 
hospitals, you know 

Nancy—I’m afraid I can’t stop. I’m 
just waiting for my— 

Connre—Hurry up. Bring her over. 

CHICHESTER (Striding off)—That’s aw- 
fully nice of you. 

Connie—Perfectly harmless if he wants 
you to meet her. 

Nancy—But how stupid! Why should 
I meet her? 

ConntiE—No reason in the world why 
you should. That’s why I want to. She’s 
famous. Everybody's crazy about her. 

Nancy—lI never heard of her. 

Constancia—I wouldn’t mention that. 
Buck up and use all the tact in your 
system, or even the guileless Chichester 
will think you're jealous of her or the 
most colossal snob going. A—how do 
you do, Miss Pattie Pitt? I don’t need 
to be introduced. I’ve seen you seven 
times and I adore you more each time. 

Pattr Pitr—How awfully nice of you! 
(She takes Connie’s hand and Connie’s 
homage with frank pleasure—quite un- 
conscious that she is in the presence of 
royalty, and looking peculiarly patrician 
in her clean slenderness and freshness.) 

CHICHESTER—Miss Marshall, this is 
Miss Pattie Pitt. 

Pattie Prrt—Oh—how do you do. Are 
you Tottie Marshall’s sister? 

Nancy—N-o. (Trying to remain on the 
throne). 

Pattie Pirt—She’s the girl who’s made 
such a hit as a boy, you know. She's a 
riot. 

CuHIcuHesterR (a little flushed) —No—a 
—a—this is—Miss Marshall is—a—this 
Miss Marshall is—a 

Pattie Pirt—I meet such a lot of peo- 
ple I don’t always remember everybody. 

ConstTANciA—But we all remember you. 

Pattie Pitr—Mr. Chichester’s such a 
dear—I’m always meeting nice _ people 
with him. He gave me a peach of a party 
the other night and I didn’t know any 
of them. We had an awfully—by the 
way—I’m giving a party to-morrow night. 
Won't you all come? You bring them, 
Mr. Chichester, won't you? 


ANCY (after an eloquent pause)—I 
believe Mr. Chichester is dining with 
me—if I remember. 
Pattie Prrt—That won’t matter. This 
isn’t till after the show. Drop in any 
time and bring anybody. There'll be lots 





of room and the music is going to be 


divine. Too bad you can’t dance, Ches— 
but you like seeing other people have a 
good time. That’s the nicest thing about 
you. 

CHICHESTER—Perhaps Miss Marshall 
would— Perhaps you would like— Per. 
haps you both might— 

Constancia—I’m sure they might. 

Nancy—(Oh, so sweetly from very splen- 
did heights)—-Yes, perhaps you'd like to 
come and sing in some of my entertain- 
ments for the ex-service men in_ hospitals, 
It’s very wonderful and inspiring. If 
you'd try it you might like it. 

Pattie Pirt—Like it? I like it better 
than anything I do. But I don’t know 
whether I could squeeze in any more or 
not. I sing for the boys all I possibly 
can, of course. I was overseas a year, you 
know—giving shows for them, 

CHICHESTER—Miss Pitt is taking care 
of twenty war orphans and all sorts of 
things. 

Connit—How wonderful of you! 

Pattie Pirr—Not a bit. Why shouldn't 
I do it? I'm in a success now. If you 
want any clothes or anything like that 
for them let me know. Id love to help 
out. I know so many men who've got 
clothes enough packed away in moth balls 
to dress up the whole army. I make them 
dig ‘em out. Sorry I have to run along, 
but I must eat and I have three appoint- 
ments this afternoon and have to have 
my picture’ taken _ besides. Good-by. 
Come along, Ches. Bye-bye. (With her 
charming chin well up, she goes back to 
the table, pleasantly conscious that every- 
one in the room is saying “There she is”’— 
followed by Chichester’s long stride, after 
he has, with an honest though helpless 
glance, tried to get it to the ladies that 
this is a nice young friend of mine, whom 
I am very NICELY fond of.) 

Connie (after a pause of much under- 
standing and still more enjoyment )—She 
doesn’t know and she doesn’t give a damn. 
You were a little ponderous, my dear, 
Come on. You'll have time to get one 
hat. 


ANCY leads out, looking sure of the 

kingdom of the earth “but consider- 
ably shaken in the depths of her soul. 
They are in the luxurious seat of her motor 
some moments before she speaks. 

Nancy—But how on earth do you sup- 
pose he knew her? I mean in that per- 
fectly—frank—way. I mean, Chichester’s 
so awfully conservative. 

ConniE—Oh, wake up, Nancy! You're 
lost on the heights. Wasn’t she sweet and 
wasn’t she happy? Gloriously oblivious 
of us! Nothing exists above or below 
her—only what is beside her. 

Nancy—You don’t think for a minute 
she thinks Chichester is beside her? 

4 most emphatically do—and 
he is. But don’t worry—that doesn’t keep 
him from being at your feet. 

Nancy—He can’t be both. 

ConniE—Oh, yes, he can. ‘That’s what 
you've missed, Nancy. You're too far 
away from the promiscuous and unex- 
pected to get the tang of it. 

Nancy—And you're too lax in your 
ideas. You're throwing away what nice 
people ought to hold on to the tightest. 

ConnieE—And you're perfectly blind to 
what nice people ought to see the clearest. 

Nancy—Sometimes I think you're a lit- 
tle hazy about what js nice. 

ConnieE—I am—and I'm getting more 
so every day. 


ND the motor rolls on—picking its 
way skilfully and  condescendingly, 
thoroughly confident that nothing in the 
great tangled mass is quite so nice as i. 
































hom 


sder- 
-She 
umn. 
lear, 

one 


the 
ider- 
soul, 
\otor 


inute 


-and 
keep 


what 
jar 
inex- 


your 
nice 
st. 

d to 
rest. 
 lit- 


nore 


its 
igly, 
the 
s it. 














Sn) Be cin Si eee 





SEPTEMBER 1921 





fo r 


The Perfect Hat for Fall— 
And the Most Popular, 


It's the smartest, most becoming bit 
of headwear you ever did see. Soft, 
beautifully colored, ‘‘Suede Like, ’ art- 
fully draped, a band of grosgrain rib- 
bon, a neat tailored bow—and Lo! our 
fashion artists present you with the 
Priscilla Dean ‘Tam, the stylish hat 
that looks smart on everyone. 

It's not only the prettiest tam-o-shanter 
you've ever seen, but the Priscilla Dean Tam 
is the most practical. Good for any time or 
weather, keeps its shape with the hardest of 
wear. And it will fit, snugly and comfort- 
ably. A special elastic band in the back in- 
sures this, whatever your head size may be. 


Right now is tam-o-shanter time. Girls every- 
where are wearing them. Get your Priscilla Dean 
Tam today—only $2.50 each. 


Exelusive f 
Priscilla Dean Sams 


909 W. Lake St. Chicago, Il. 


the Priscilla Deanlam 
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Elizabeth Arden 


makes these timely 
recommendations: 


Venetian Pore Cream — re- 
duces relaxed pores. Splendid 
for a complexion coarsened 
by tan or wind. $1. 


Venetian Lille Lotion—a 
liquid powder, imparting an 
exquisite flower-like finish. 
Prevents freckles and sun- 
burn $1.50, $2.50. 


Venetian Amoretta Cream—a 
delightful protective cream and 
powder-base; preveiits chap- 
ping and sunburn $1, $2. 

Venetian Bleachine Cream—a 


mild, soothing bleach for re- 
moving tan and freckles. $1.25. 


Theres a Priscilla Dean 
Tam in the color you like 
best. Favorite fall shades 
are— 


Bright Red, Navy, Dark | 
Brown, Co _—— Jade | 


Green, Tan, Orange | 


} 
yy OR, a | 


TRADE MARK COPYRIGHT 
This is the Priscilla Dean 
Tam trade-mark. Be sure 
your tam-o-shanter carries 
this label inside the band. 
It is your guarantee of sat- 
isfaction and high quality. 




























Venetian Cleansing Cream— 
leaves the skin thoroughly 
cleansed and soft, $1, $2, $3 
Venetian Ardena Skin Tonic 

tones and whitens the skin. 
5 2 


85e, $2. 














Poudre d'illusion—a_ powder 
for les elegantes. Delightfully 
fine, fragrant, adherent, per- 
fectly flesh tinted, $3. 








Leading stores everywhere | 
carry Priscilla Dean Tams. 








Venetian Beauty Box—con- 
tains Cleansing Cream, Velva 
Creanr, Pore Cream, and Ar- 








| We will send you a tam Ht fi dena Skin Tonic. at in, an 

; ms : ° tractive pink-e elled box. 

idirect, if you wish. Just | Indispensable for” travelling. 
3.85. 


| send a letter with $2.50, ||| 
| specifying color you prefer. || 


ELIZAB 








Paria, 
Boston, 192 Boylston St. 
San Francisco, 233 Grent Ave, 
Newport, 184 Bellevue Ave, 
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A RDEN 


ThisSummerGoExploring 
—and Discover Yourself! 


HAT summer plans could be as thrill- 

ing as discovering a new self? And 
you can! Under the mask of an old face, 
or a tired face, is another You, of delicious 
smooth cheeks and delectable upturned 
mouth. 


Let Elizabeth Arden help you to discover 
this other You. 


The famous Arden Muscle-Strapping Treat- 
ments set every skin cell athrill with new 
life. The Treatments lift sagging muscles, 
erase unhappy lines, and bring to light that 
pink-and-smooth-cheeked, enchanting You 
that has been hiding. 


Nothing is so refreshing, or so beneficial 
to the skin, during the relaxing heat of 
summer, as a course of these splendid 
Treatments. If you cannot visit the Salons, 
however, take with you on your “summer- 
ing” the Arden Venetian Preparations de- 
scribed here. They will protect your skin 
from the blemishes of wind and sun. 


Elizabeth Arden enjoys corresponding with 
women whom she can help. She will an- 
swer your questions with personal letters 
containing invaluable advice; moreover, she 
will send her attractive booklet, “The Quest 
of the Beautiful’, describing the rden 


Method and the Arden Venetian Prepara- 


trons. 


Please add 4% tax to remittance with order; 
also postage unless order exceeds $10. 


ETH ARDEN 


SALON D’ORO, 673-C FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


255 Rue St. Henoré 
Detroit, Book Bldg 
Washington, 1147 Connecticut Ave 
it'antic City, 1211 Boardwalk 





TRADE MARK REG. PAT. OFF, | 
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i-RIT 


None Genuine Without This Trade. Mark. ' 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR REMOVER | 


A treatment that will remove perma- 
nently all Superfluous Hair from the 
face or any part of the body without 
leaving a mark on the most delicate 
skin. Removes entire hair roots and 
destroys the hair duct. No electric 
needle, burning caustics or powders 
used. 

One application of Mi-Rita will quickly 
and completely remove all undesirable 
hair without pain, leaving the skin soft 
and smooth. 

Every woman who is troubled with 
superfluous hair should know that Mi- 
Rita will permanently destroy the most 
stubborn growth of hair, and this treat- 
ment can be used successfully at home. 

Send for Free Beauty Book listing our 


exclusive preparations for beautifying 
the skin and hair. Write direct ‘to 














Dr. Margaret Ruppert 
Sole Owner of the Mi-Rita Treatment 
Dept. D, 1112 Chestnut Street 
Philadelphia, Pa., U. S. A. 
Established 22 years * 


Now as always | 


: a 


The Aristocrat of fine Fotlet Soaps 





“SLIPPON CAP SHADE 


hair nets in large Gnd small sizes 


IMPORT SPECIAL 


fringe. straight shape. hair nets mneatra lang size 
00 A Dozen When Ordered 
VV Direct ZamUs He lmportersy 


WHITE OR GREY HAIR NETS r 


on oo] SOX DOZEN’ 2h PE > eed Tae 


GEORGE ALLEN i 


1214 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA JA. 


Allen's French Hair Nets. 













UNIFORMS 


| Are in perfect taste and 
possessed of unexcelled 
wearing qualities. 


Complete assortments at your 
dealers, or write Dept. H for ser- 
vice booklet. 


HAYS AND GREEN 


352 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 
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KENWOOD 
ALL WOOL 
BED BLANKETS 







Bed Blankets 
of Pure Wool 

in Delicate Colorings 

Delightfully attractive bed coverings of 


warm, new wool in soft color tones of rose, 
blue, tan, cream white and combinations. 








Decorative, yet retaining all the comfort and 
serviceability of pure wool. 








SOLID COLORS 
Delft Blue Tan Grey 
CHECKED PATTERNS 
Rose-white Blue-white Tan-white 

Rose-blue-white Rose-tan-white 
Blue-tan-white 


White 






Rose 




























Size 72x84. Weight approximately 7!4 pounds per pair 
Edges whipped with worsted or bound across ends 
with satin ribbon. 








cA sample of these beautiful fabrics, sufficient 
to give you an idea of coloring and quality, 
and folder, ““How the manufacture of paper 
created an All Wool Bed Blanket,” will be 


mailed free on receipt of request with name of 


KENWwoop your dealer. 








Kenwood Mills, Department H, 
Albany, N. Y. 


Kenwood Mills, Ltd., 
Arnprior, Ontario 
Canada 
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| tray until he rewards me with, 





Charles 





(Continued from page 35) 


brush between 


quered handle of her tiny 
the red and 


her teeth and sat staring at 
gold tapestries on the walls. 

“How now, Wong See!” cried the old 
trot. “Have you lost the trick of writing 
couplets?” 

“One cannot go far with a single hand,” 
answered Wong See, “even though it be 
shapely.’ 

With that Shoo Shee smiled, showing her 
black teeth. 

“Can it be that she is my friend?” 
thought Wong See. And straightway she 
dipped her brush into her inkwell of carved 
agate, covering the rice-paper with strange 
and fantastic symbols. 


HE next day, sitting upon her balcony 

with wind-bitten camellias, Wong See 
watched anxiously for the passing of the 
waiter from the Hang Far Low. Long be- 
fore she could distinguish so much as his 
outline she knew of his approach by the 
sunlight glistening on the pewter covers 
keeping warm the midday meal which he 
carried so nonchalantly upon his head. As 
he drew nearer she leaned slightly forward 
until the pearl pendants in her slick, black 
hair dangled like arrested snowdrops eager 
to spend themselves. When he passed di- 
rectly beneath, she rose, bending with in- 
discreet curiosity over the railing. But 
his face was as before, hidden among the 
shadows cast by a square tray of unlovely 
regularity. Yet the hand was there, up- 
poised and shapely, resting lightly against 
the tray’s thick edge—a_ golden-yellow 
hand with fingers neither too blunt nor too 
tapering, and the purple veins showing like 
faint traceries upon a fragile vase. 

Wong See sat down again. 

“How comes it,” thought she, “that a 
waiter possesses so fine a hand? I have 
seen men in the fish stalls and _ their 
knuckles were red and their fingers short 
and unhealthy looking from dabbling in 
water. And I have seen the hands of the 
men who pluck geese in the poultry shops 
and they have been equally unlovely. Yes, 
I have seen even the hands of waiters, 
but they must have been ugly like the rest, 
since I cannot remember them otherwise. 
Yet this man has the hand of one who 
might be a carver of ivory or a worker 
in silver. It is a far finer hand than Look 
Fong Ming’s. And certainly neither the 
apothecary, Mock Wah, nor Jue Num, the 
scholar, possessed such shapely fingers. 
Nor did my last master, who gave me sixty 
pearls and half as many pieces of jade. I 
would like to see his face. If his face but 
matches his hand I would be more than 
content.” 

That night she repeated these thoughts 
to Shoo Shee, and the old woman replied: 

“For myself I would risk a great deal 
ona shapely hand.” 

Vith that, she handed Wong See the 
slender lacquered brush and the inkwell of 
carved jade. And Wong See sat far into 
the night tracing messages upon rice-paper 
that seemed never to quite suit her, since 
she tore them all up. But toward mid- 
night she achieved one which brought a 
smile to her lips, and, when it was quite 
finished, she rolled it into a tiny ball and 
slipped it into the pocket of her outer 
jacket of blue silk, embroidered with but- 
terflies. 

Next day 
Hang Far Low 


when the waiter from the 
passed beneath her bal- 
cony she dropped it cunningly upon the 
tray so that it fell between the glazed 
bowls with their covers of polished pewter. 
And as she watched his coarse-clad figure 
swinging down the street below her she 
thought: 

“Old Shoo Shee is right. . . He has 
a graceful swing to his hips and his hand 
is shapely. At least he is young. And I 


am tired of men who have lived long 
enough to have tasted everything!” 
HEN, on the following afternoon, 


Wong See caught the first glimpse of 
the waiter from the Hang Far Low swing- 
ing gracefully down the street, her heart 
gave a sudden leap. At once, she searched 
in the silk-lined pocket of her outer jacket, 
and drew forth a tiny ball of rice-paper. 

“A single message,” thought she, “may 
well be lost. But if he were to miss fifty 
I should continue to drop them upon his 
at least, a 
glance.” 

But, for all her reasoning, when he 
passed swiftly beneath her balcony without 
so much as an uplifted eyelid she could 
have cried her disappointment aloud. 

“Surely this second message will have a 
better fate,” she muttered as she dropped 
it skilfully between the glazed bowls with 
their covers of polished pewter. 

But the next day passed with as little 


FROM A BALCONY 


Caldwell 
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profit, and the next. Indeed, a whole week 
went by, and Wong See knew no more of 
this man who walked daily beneath her 
balcony than the shapeliness of his hand. 
“What do you think, Shoo Shee,” cried 
Wong See in white-lipped anger, “can it 
be that he scorns me, the most famous 
slave-girl in ten days’ journey? He had 
better take care. Look Fong Ming js 
quick with a gun.” 

“In my day,” replied Shoo Shee, *mas- 
ters did not avenge such virtuous affronts 
to their mistresses. a 

“In your day,’ Wong See snapped back, 
“women were fools! You do not fancy 
that the truth will pull the trigger of Look 
Fong Ming’s gun? However, I shall see 
the face of this man if it takes me a year 
and I drop enough tender messages to be- 
guile a hundred times his number!” 

But when two weeks had passed without 
result, Shoo Shee said not unkindly: 

“When I go marketing to-day, I shall 
find out what is said of this man who is 
as cold as the moon in midwinter.”’ 

And, locking the doors diligently, Shoo 
Shee pattered down the steps, while Wong 
See watched her disappear in the crowd be- 
low like some shriveled plum in a holiday 
cake. . . . Presently the old trot came 
back. 

“I have found out everything,’ she 
panted. “His name is Ah Yok, and he 
is betrothed to the daughter of the worker 
in gold where he goes twice a day with his 
tray. They are to be married at the sea- 
son of blossoming lilies. And he is not so 
humble as he looks. For they say, when 
the time is ripe, he shall have a tea-house 
of his own, with tables of teakwood and 
gilt carvings.” 

“Ah, so that is how matters stand!” 
Wong See said too quietly. “A betrothed 
simpleton! Who would have thought it!” 


AL L that afternoon, she sat upon her sun- 
lit balcony shading her eyes with a 
sandalwood fan. But instead of search- 
ing in the crowds that passed below her 
for the figure of a waiter swinging lithely 
on his way, she looked for another. 
Toward evening her patience was rewarded. 
From the gaping doorway of the house two 
doors to the south, darted a swallow-like 
figure. The worker in gold was coming 
home and his daughter was running toward 
him with a greeting. Yes, there could be 
no doubt that she was his daughter. For 
was not her hair twined with blossoms and 
twisted stiffly over one ear in the fashion 
of one who is betrothed? 

“I have seen her a thousand times!” 
muttered Wong See, between locked teeth. 
“A fragrant enough blossom in her way, 
but with an empty head. . . . Well, 
we shall see how long this Ah Yok can 
scorn me. Those who cannot be bribed 
with favors may be driven with whips!” 

And, instead of writing messages on rice- 
paper that night, she dropped a sweetmeat 


in a tiny bag of red silk, and old Shoo 
Shee, watching her, said: 
“What trap do you set with such 


sugary bait?” 

To which Wong See replied: 

“A trap for virtue.’ 

And she smiled the smile of an evil wo- 
man who had been scorned. 


OR several days Wong See kept the tiny 

bag of red silk hidden in the pocket 
of her outer jacket; the dropping of a 
sweetmeat from a second-story balcony was 
not so simple a matter as sending a bit 
of rice-paper fluttering between glazed 
bowls upon a square and unlovely tray. 
It was needful to seize upon just the 
proper moment when the eyes of the curi- 
ous were turned another way. For what 
could Look Fong Ming’s woman have to 
do with the betrothed daughter of an 
honorable man? What, indeed? 
No, Wong See had long since learned ‘that 
to be discreet was to be successful, so 
she possessed herself in patience, enjoying 
the sun daily and seeming to do no more 
than scatter the petals of fading camellias 
down upon those who passed beneath her. 
But, to tell the truth, she marked every- 
thing that went on in the street below, es- 
pecially the swift dartings of the swallow- 
like figure with slick and perfumed hair 
bunched primly over one ear. And the 
more she watched that figvre the more 
bitter she became. 

“Fancy,” she would say, “this drab little 
sparrow is preferred to Wong See {or 
whom dozens of men have died. 

Well, she is not as ugly as she might be! 
With properly penciled eyebrows and 

lips done decently she might have an 
OW. « « Of course, she is young: 
That can be safely granted. And men 
(Continued on page 110) 
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Good Shoes are an Economy 









RipING Boots 
Hanan Riding Boots have that 


correct cut and smart custom 
style which discriminating 
riders appreciate The hand 
shaping of the leg, and a pat- 
tern cut by an expert Boot 
Maker assures a perfect leg fit. 
Flexible leg boots in stock in 
our stores, soft leg Polo Boots 


made to order. 


HANAN & SON 


New York Cleveland Milwaukee 
Boston Chicago San Francisco 
Philadelphia Pittsburgh Paris 
Buffalo St. Louis London 
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00 which is greater than in most 
ng other commodities, will result 
be- in an increased demand.This 
wf will cause a reaction that is 
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s  § pparel for 

' | | Stout W 

. | tout Women 
S LANE Bryant, long recognized 
“4 as specialists in Ready-to-wear 
. slenderizing apparel, offers new 
5 Fall clothes of unusual appeal, 
it that embody every new ma- 
0 terial and style feature. Tailor- 
s ; ing supreme. 

iS 9 

r. Suits, Dresses, Coats 


Skirts, Waists 


in the Same ew styles that other 
shops provide for the slender woman. 
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ie 
‘ Sizes: 39 to 56 Bust 

If unable to visit any of our stores, 
le i write to Dept. K2 for new Style Book. 
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: 21°25 West 38* Street, New York 
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A Message to Women = iar 


is expressed in Mrs. Barton’s little booklet 

on “Personal Daintiness” in which she 

treats of the merits of “FEMS”, a new ‘COON TO Won; 
sanitary pad having several distinctive fea- pe &y 
tures. “FEMS” contain an inner filling of 
“ FRANTEEL ”’, a recently discovered absor- 
bent which is used exclusively in these pads 
and which insures a dry outer surface. 
This quality, combined with an unusual 
absorbency, revolutionizes the use of sani- 
tary pads and means a genuine guarantee TRave maRh 
of comfort. 





“FEMS” are packed in cartons containing 6 or 12 pads all 22 inches 
in length with pads of 7, 8, 9, 10 or 12 inches, as desired. To fully 
appreciate the virtues of “FRANTE€L”, an introductory package con- 
taining 2 “FEMS” with 8-inch pads and 22 inches in length, is offered 
to every woman who uses the coupon below. 


If your dealer has not “FEMS” in “FEMS” 


: - Introductory Coupon 
stock send coupon with 10c giving y a cine 


dealer’s name and we _ will send 1 TO DEALER i) a 

“FEMS” and “Personal Daintiness”’ Please give bearer of coupon 

booklet in plain wrapper. DN oo css swawdntentesedansaamacsasaun 
Address .... 


MRS. MARY E. BARTON, Directress 
Dept. of Hygiene HOSPITAL SPECIALTY CO. 
41 Union Square New York 


Introductory Package of ‘“‘FEMS’’ for 10c. 
HOSPITAL SPECIALTY CoO., 


1 
' 
' 
' 
! 
! 
! 
: 41 Union Square, N. Y. C. 
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fo hatetul hair! 


OT mere Fashicn’s 

whim, but Woman- 

kind’s fine desire for 
utmost dainty cleanliness, 
demands the use of Neet 
to erase unsightly hair. 


Neet 


Comes ready for use without 
mussy mixing. It utterly ban- 
ishes defacing hair growth—so 
quickly ; so easily, 


Simply apply Neet Cream 
then rinse the hair away! 


Merely coat the hair-marred surface, 
using Neet Cream freely in the arm- 
pit, on the forearm, or wherever hair- 
growth blemishes. Leave it a few 
minutes, then with clear water just 
rinse the hair away! It leaves the skin 
soothed, refreshed, smooth and white 
and satiny! Its effect is as certain as 
it is delightful. 


And then—use this! 


After the arm-pits are freed from hair 
with Neet Cream, then apply Neet 
Liquid, the perfect Anti-Perspirant. 
Keeps underarms dry, cool and sweet. 
Makes dress shields needless. Cannot 
stain. Prevents all odors. 


Neet 


The Non-Irritant 
Depilatory 


Cream 


Fragrant cream ready to 
use for removing hair. 
Does not irritate the 
skin. Regular size jar 
50c (In Canada, 65c) 
varge size (three times 
the quantity) $1 ($1.25 
in Canada). 


Neet 
Stainless Anti-Perspirant 
Liquid 


Prevents undue perspiration 
and its unsavory odors. Color- 
less and stainless; makes 
dress-shields needless. Regular 
size, 50c (in Canada, 65c). 








Special 
Trial Offer 


If you prefer to try Neet and convince 
yourself before buying from your drug- 
gist or toilet counter send 20 cents in 
stamps or silver for liberal trial packages 
of both Neet Cream the Non-Irritant 
Depilatory and Neet Liquid the Stainless 
Anti-Perspirant. 


HANNIBAL PHARMACAL CO. 
609 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 





























Youth is not an age— 
but a feeling 


OUTH—happy- hearted, carefree, effer- 
vescent—is not measured by years but 
by feeling. That feeling is best expressed 
in clothes—clothes that give to the wearer 
all the wondrous charm and grace that is so 


individually Youth’s heritage. 


The makers of House of Youth Apparel for 
Misses havewhisked that spirit into their every 
creation. In their new Fall styles now being 
shown by leading stores, you will find beauti- 
fully portrayed that elusive touch of youth- 
ful distinction: Suits so piquant in motif; coats 
and wraps so audacious in line; frocks so be- 
guiling in their shy simplicity—and all distin- 
guished by a delightful moderation of price. 


Seek the store in your city that features House of Youth Apparel 
for Misses. If you cannot locate your store, please advise us 


“Fashions for Youth”’ aninteresting booklet 
will be sent free at your request. Address : 












38 EAST 29TH STREET - NEW YORK 


Tho House J 
= SUITS:COATS 
DRESSES 




















HARPER’S BAZAR 


FROM A BALCONY 
Charles Caldwell Dobie’s Story 


(Continued from page 108) 


have not yet learned that for all its bloom 
an early plum is tasteless. . . . Well, 
there is nothing that cannot be turned to 
account if one has a mind for it.” 
| So, contenting herself with these re- 
| flections, she waited her time. 
OW, as the days went by, Wong See 
learned, among other things, that at 
| the hour when the street was most desert- 
|}ed the betrothed daughter of the worker in 
gold went daily to her father’s shop to 
carry him a bit of something tempting to 
|eat. So one day at the opportune time, 
| waiting thus for her return from this er- 
| rand, Wong See, leaning discreetly over the 
| railing, cried: 
“Little swallow! little blos- 
soming pomegranate! " 4 ; little 
| butterfly of morning! . see what 
| I have saved from my store for you!” 
And she tossed the tiny bag of red silk 
into the upraised hands outstretched to 
receive it. Then, as a happy laugh floated 
up, she put a discreet finger to her lips 





“Tell nothing, and who knows what 
other delights may be your portion!” 


’ if to say: 


At this, the little figure in the street 


| below clapped her hands in understanding 


| as well as pleasure, and was gone. But 


| Wong See, sitting languidly under the 


swinging red lantern that Shoo Shee al- 
ways lit at nightfall, sat motionless for a 
long time. 

“How shall I tempt her next?” she 
pondered. 

And as if in answer to her question, a 
seed-pearl rolled from her hair and fell 
at her feet. She bent over and picked 
it up. 

“You shall be my next messenger,” she 
said, gazing fondly at the tiny bauble in 
her hand. 

But instead of a single pearl she strung 
a chain of them that night, while Shoo 
Shee looked on and chuckled. 

“A sweetmeat first and then a string 
of pearls!” mused the old trot. “As I 
remember, I was captured with some such 
foolishness myself. . . . You may 
not believe it, but I was honorably be- 
trothed once. . . . And but for some 
such trick, perhaps I would be now lord- 
ing it over the unproved wife of a youngest 
son.” 

“Or you might be the barren slave of 
a more fruitful second wife,” replied Wong 
See, venomously. “It is hard to tell a 





tale that has never been written.” 

“You are right,’ replied Shoo Shee. 
“Regret is the child of foolish hopes. . . . 
Yet, proving the right to a throne is an 
innocent pastime, even if one may never 
| sit upon it.” 

Presently, there came a knock on the 
door, and almost at once Look Fong Ming 
entered. 

“Well! More gauds with which to deck 
yourself?” he asked half-contemptuously, 
running the string of pearls through his 
fingers. 

Wong See shook her head and her voice 
was full of melancholy. 

“IT am too old for further trappings,” she 
answered. “These are for a tender blos- 
som that is only just budding. You should 
see her, Look Fong Ming! She is like a 
bit of red coral not yet shaped to its full 
beauty.” 

Look Fong Ming lifted his eyebrows 
and he said: 

“Where does this treasure live?” 

“Ah,” replied Wong See, “to know her 
dwelling-place will profit you nothing. 
She is already honorably betrothed.” And, 





| with that, she put the pearls aside and 


| 





talked of other matters. 


N some such fashion as the sweetmeat 

found its way into the hands of youth, 
so did the string of seed-pearls. And, 
after that, daily for seven golden days 
Wong See’s balcony rained down trea- 
sures at the hour when the street was most 
deserted. Also, Look Fong Ming took to 
visiting the upper chamber overlooking 
Grant Avenue every evening as Wong See 
sat before her carved table devising fresh 
delights for the beguilement of virtue. At 
such times Wong See would say with quiet 
cunning: 

“Ah, Look Fong Ming, it is well you 


| have not seen this ripening fruit for whom 


| I nightly prepare gifts. An apple out of 





reach is a poor breeder of content.” 
Or, again, she would ask more playfully: 
“Were you asleep, Look Fong Ming. 
when this mist of the morning floated 
away and was lost? You must have 
passed her a hundred times in coming 
hither. And you could have bought her 
for a song. . . . But, now, that is 
all over.” 
Look Fong Ming would sit silent and 





puzzled as men do when they cannot put 
a finger on their desire, and, presently, 
having no further fit in Wong See's 
empty chatter he would begone. 

Then Wong See would laugh soitly to 
herself and say to Shoo Shee: 

“Did you mark how melancholy my 
lord has grown? Thus are all men in 
love with a shadow. Had I pointed this 
twittering linnet out to him at once he 
would not have given her a second glance, 
But, now, finding everything withheld ex- 
cept word of her, he comes every night to 
be fed with more emptiness. He will end 
by having her, mark what I say, Shoo 
Shee. Even if she proved as black as the 
ink in my agate bowl, and toothless in 
the bargain, he would have her for the 
sake of vanity if for no other reason.” 

“And to what purpose do you plan all 
this, Wong See?” Shoo Shee would ask. 

“One must pass the time,’’ Wong See 
would reply. 

Then would fall a silence, and before 
Wong See’s eyes would float the outline 
of a shapely hand poised, traced with 
purple veins. And she would think to 
herself: 

“Why did he not so much as glance up 
at me? If he had but looked my way I 
would have forgiven him. Shall I write 
one more message and give him a chance 
to prove himself? I have seen betrothed 
men in my day and they have not been so 
careful with their eyes.” 

Musing thus to herself she would end 
by saying aloud: 

“Shoo Shee, is there anything more fool- 
ish in the world than a woman?” 

“Not unless it be a man,’’ old Shoo Shee 
would answer. And, at that, silence would 
fall again. 


OW, on this seventh golden day, Wong 

See let fall a gift more wonderful than 
all that had gone before. In a square box 
of red lacquer she placed a piece of flaw- 
less jade carved in the shape of a lotus 
bud and this she tossed from her balcony 
into the up-flung palms of youth, saying as 
she did so: 

“Ah, little twinkling moon, little seed- 
cake of feast days, little unstrung pearl, 
when will you climb the steps to my thresh- 
old and warm my sunless chamber?” 

But the head of youth shook sorrow- 
fully. “That may never be, Wong See, 
for I am a woman honorably betrothed 
and you are but the slave-girl of Look 
Fong Ming. . - Yet I would break 
even this rule if the man whom I am to 
wed had not warned me against you.” 

At this, Wong See’s teeth flashed cruelly 
white between her painted lips. “And what 
does this man who is to wed you say of 
me, little peachbloom of springtime?” 

“He says that from your upper balcony 
you drop love messages for any and all 
who will be snared . . And even he 
has not been overlooked.” 

“And did he read them to you, oh, 
little trusting wren?” 

“Nay, he tore them into bits and 
laughed.” 

“Ah, little disturber of men’s hearts, he 
did as I fancied he would . And for 
that reason I tossed my master’s gifts di- 
rectly into the hands of her who should 
receive them instead of dropping them 
upon a cluttered tray.” 

“Your master’s gifts . 
not from you, Wong See?” 

“Can a slave-girl write love messages? 
And would she share gifts with her rival? 
Think on these two things, daughter of 
coming fruitfulness, and if you know more, 
call softly at my wicket at nightfall.” 

With that, Wong See turned away 
quickly and went in and stood before 
Shoo Shee. 

“What did-you drop to-day?” asked the 
old woman evilly. 

“The seed of vanity,” replied Wong See. 
“And before the night is over it will put 
forth its first tender shoot.” 

And she took the seed-pearls and orna- 
ments of sky-blue enamel and the coral 
blossoms from her hair and stretched her- 
self contentedly upon her teakwood divan. 


. Came they 


AFTER nightfall there came a scratch- 
ing sound at the wicket and Wong 
See said to Shoo Shee: 

“Virtue is scratching my threshold . 
Let her in before she mews for entrance.” 

And old Shoo Shee pattered across the 
room and threw open the door upon 4 
slender figure in a jacket of rusty alpaca. 

“TI am Ving Choy,” said the visitor, “and 
my father is the worker in gold who lives 
two doors to the south. I have come to 
call upon Wong See.” 

And with that, Wong See stirred _lan- 
guidly upon the rice mats of her divaa 
(Continued on page 112) 








for SEPTEMBER 1921 


. 4 
Unsightly Wrinkles 
mar many an otherwise lovely face. 
Small wrinkles, unless promptly erad- 
icated, grow deeper and _ longer. 
Preserve your youthful beauty by 
applying 

MADAME HUDSON 

PERSIAN VELVET 
SKIN FOOD 


a delightful tissue-building 
composed of the purest oils. As it 
nourishes the skin, which quickly 
absorbs it, disfiguring wrinkles and 
lines about the eyes and mouth 
quickly disappear. 


Madame Hudson Krystal Mask 


is an invaluable aid in preserving a soft, 
velvety, youthful skin. A few applications 
clear the complexion, eliminate blac 
heads, reduce large pores, and leave the 
skin in a perfect condition. No rubbing. 
Apply with a soft brush which is 
furnished 

At all leading stores or direct from us, 
in plain wrapper. 

Velvet Skin F 

Krystal Mask, 


R. A. HUDSON CO., INC. 
Auburn N. Y 


cream, 








No hairnet is finer 
than the strands 
fromwhichitcomes 
—Kleanets are 
made of selected 
human hair, 


At better stores. 


Cosmos Trading Co. 
229-233 Fourth Ave. 


New York 
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Sooner or Later— 


TorFverlootwear 


REGISTERED 


—why not sooner than the rest? 


“The smartest shoe in years” 
—exclaimed one of the most fashion- 
able women in New York upon first 
viewing Fur-Ever Footwear. 

Women everywhere will agree with 
this fashion authority when they see 
these exquisite models. Made of Alex- 
andre’s Broadtail fur—the natural skin 
itself! They harmonize perfectly with 
ultra-fashionable costumes; decidedly 
chic, appealing! And very practical! 

Fur-Ever Footwear is now being fea- 
tured by leading retailers. Ask to see 
the many distinctive styles and inquire 
about their many unique advantages. 

Retailers: Full information at once 
if you will write to 


THE ALEXANDRE WORKS, Inc. 
Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. 
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Ma mere—Vividly I re- 
member the delicate fragrance 
of her lightly powdered cheek. 
Lablache—her powder—always  sug- 
gestive of her complexion, beautiful 
as wild rose petals. More than ever 
I appreciate the refreshing purity of 
Lablache. 
Refuse Substitutes 
They may be dangerous. Flesh, White, Pink 
or Cream. 65c a box of druggists or by 


mail. Over two million boxes sold annually. 
Send 10c for a sample box. 


BEN LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 42 
125 Kingston St. Boston, Mass. 
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Reduce Your Flesh 


Exactly where desired by wearing 


Dr. Walter’s 


Famous Medicated 


Reducing Rubber 


Anklets: For Reducing 
G arments and Shaping the Ankles 
For Men and Women 


Cover the entire body or 
any part. Endorsed by 
leading physicians. Send 
for illustrated booklet. 


Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 


iy Nu iL fj Billings Bldg., 4th Floor 

353 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Bust Reducer (Entrance on 34th St., 3rd Door East) 

Price $6.00 Philadelphia lepresentative: MISS 

: MARY KAMMERER, 1029 Walnut 8t. 
Chin Reducer 


n San Francisco Representative: ADELE Price $7.00 per pair 
Price $2.50 MILLAR CO., 345 Stockton St.  Extrahigh $9.00perpair 








STYLE, 
SERVICE 
AND 
SMARTNESS 


Model i600 
Nurse's Uni- 
white 
pre-shrunk 
Service Cloth 


form, 


$3.50 
In white 
linene $3.00 


Leading depart- 
ment slores every- 
where carry 

B. uniforms. 


RB, Altman & Co. 
Abraham & Straus 
Arnold Constable 
Best & Co, 
Rloomingdale Bros 


James McCreery 

Saks & Co. 

Franklin Simon 

Stern Brothers 

John Wanamaker 
Model 376—Maid's Uniform—Indi- 
viduality itself. Fine black and grey 

cotton Pongee $4.50 

Mohair $8.50 to $13.50 


If your dealer is out of these Uniforms 
let us know 


Attractive booklet of other styles on 
request. Write for it. 


S. E. Badanes Co. 


Dept. H, 64-74 West 23rd St. 
New York City 











4 Days’ Treatment 
Restores Gray Hair 


This treatment is simple, sure 
and easy—you do it yourself—re- 
sults are certain. The whole process 
consists of combing a clean, color- 
less liquid through your hair and 
watching the gray disappear. This 
treatment leaves your hair beauti- 
fully clean, soft and fluffy, it doesn’t 
interfere with washing, doesn’t rub 
oO 


TRIAL SIZE BOTTLE FREE 


Mail coupon for a trial bottle and 
application comb. - Test as directed 
on a single lock of hair. Then you 
can decide whether it pays to be 
gray. 


Mary T. Goldman 
701 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 




















Mary T. Goldman, 4 
701 Goldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 4 
Please send me your FREE trial bottle of § 
Mary T. Goldman’s Hair Color Restorer withe 
special comb. I am mot obligated in any way ® 
by accepting this free offer. The natural color, 
of my hair is 

black... jet black... 
medium brown... 


dark brown... 
light brown... 
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or people who appreciate 


to pay for it 


You could never persuade the man 
or woman who likes Shah of Persia 
Transparent Soap to even try 
another kind. 

They take too much pleasure in its 
jewel-like sparkle and transpar- 
ency—brilliant as a first water 
topaz. 

They are too fond of the clinging, 
alluring fragrance of its mysterious 
Oriental bouquet. 


Thus the price becomes secondary. 
Though Shah of Persia is rather 
high priced they would willingly 
pay more. 

Shah of Persia Transparent Soap 
is made from costly ingredients by 
an exacting process. Production is 
necessarily limited. 







The price is $1.00 for a three-cake 
box. If your dealer cannot supply 
you mail us one dollar and we will 
send you a box prepaid. 


CRYSTAL SOAP 
\VENUE Dept. 194 








CO. 
NEW YORK 


© 1921 
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Shah of “Persia 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


FROM A BALCONY 


Charles 


and called out: 

“Come in, little bird of twilight, and let 
me see if you are as beautiful as my mas- 
ter says you are. . . . Ah, yes, he is 
right! Well, I have grown old, and if 
he must choose another it were well to 
have him snared by one who is worthy to 
be my rival.” 

“You must not talk so, Wong See,” said 
Ying Choy. “What can it matter to me 
what your master says? I am honorably 
betrothed to Ah Yok and even the Em- 
peror of China himself may not look upon 
me.” 

“Beauty is for the eyes of any who wish 
it. . . . But have no fear—Look Fong 
Ming is a worthy man. Since another has 
spoken for you he will be content. It is I 
who am sorrowiul! For I know now that 
my day is over and I could have loved 
you, Ying Choy! But, the others—how I 
shall hate them! Come, let me dress your 
hair! I should like to see how splendid 
you might be if things were otherwise.” 

Without any further word, old Shoo Shee 
brought every jewel that her mistress 
owned and together they brushed and 
combed and twined strings of pearls and 
ornaments of blue enamel and coral blos- 
soms into the thick, black strands. And 
they painted the lips of Ying Choy in a 
strange and fantastic shape, and _ they 
rouged her eyelids, and penciled her brows, 
and they put on a splendid jacket of lav- 
ender, embroidered in seven colors, and 
slippers of apple-green. And when they 
were quite finished they led her to a long 
mirror and let her gaze her fill while Wong 
See said over and over again: 

“My master is right—you are as beau- 
tiful as a plum tree in its first blossom- 
ing! No wonder he wrote you messages 
of love which never reached your ears. 
; . And to fancy that all this might 
one day have been yours if only Ah Yok 
had not spoken for you! Well, thus does 
Fate use us!” 

As for Ying Choy, her lips said nothing, 
but her eyes as she gazed at herself in the 
long mirror kept repeating: 

‘Yes, I am indeed beautiful. . . . I 
am as beautiful as a lily at the new year 
rising from a bowl of pure jade!” 

Even old Shoo Shee was moved to mut- 
ter in a corner: 

“Wong See, have a care! 
sprout is beautiful!” 


This slender 


RESENTLY there came a tapping up 


the stairway and a step upon the 
landing. 

“Ah,” cried Wong See, “Look Fong 
Ming is upon us!” 

At that, Ying Choy fled into the 
shadows. 

“Let me out!” she pleaded. “If my 
father knew of this he would beat me.” 

“Nonsense!”’ cried Wong See. “You 


could not run through the street in all that 
finery even if I yielded it to you... . 
Look Fong Ming is not a_ seven-toec 


dragon. Stand up and let him see how 
well he chooses when he has a mind 
for it.” 


At Wong See’s command, Ying Choy 
drew herself up proudly, and when Look 
Fong Ming entered he saw her standing 
in the yellow gaslight like the princess 
of some old tale. Slowly her eyes met his. 
She smiled, and suddenly Look Fong Ming 
moistened his upper lip. 

“Come!” said Wong See quietly. “If you 
stay longer your father will be searching 
for you.” 

And in silence old Shoo Shee stripped 
Ying Choy of her gauds and finery, wiping 
her scarlet lips free of their color and 
brushing the penciling from her brows, 
until she stood again with her hair twined 
stiffly over one ear, in a simple jacket 
of rusty alpaca. 

“Good-by, Ying Choy, little stalk of 
dripping sugar cane,’ cried Wong See sor- 
rowfully. “Come again to cheer me, for 
my lord is not often with me.” 

As for Look Fong Ming, he gazed long 
after the retreating figure, until Wong 
See said: 

“What do you think of her? 
everything I have claimed?” 

“Everything and more!” 
Fong Ming sullenly. 

For a long time not a word was spoken. 
Old Shoo Shee blew smoke through the 
two holes in her face, and Wong See, from 
her teakwood divan, waved her fan lan- 
guidly, and gazed up at the ceiling. 

Finally, Wong See laid her fan aside 
and said: 

“Well, my lord, what stands in the way?” 

“Did you not say she was already be- 
trothed?” 

Wong See laughed softly. ‘Money has 
bought much since the world began, Look 
Fong Ming.” 


Is she not 


replied Look 
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He rose from his seat, gazing at her 
keenly. 

“You are a strange woman, Wong See! 
I do not understand you.” 

In answer she turned her face away. “] 
am tired, Look Fong Ming! That should 
not be hard to fathom.” 

He stood for a moment in the center of 
the room like a man suddenly bewildered, 
and the next thing he had departed, bang. 
ing the door. 

Wong See turned her head toward Shoo 
Shee again. 

“They will refuse him—that goes with- 
out saying.” 

“What then?” 

“Then,” declared 
will really begin.” 


queried Shoo Shee 
Wong See, “the tale 


EFORE noon of the next day Wong 

See’s prophecy came true. Shoo Shee, re- 
turning from market with supplies and the 
gossip of the fish stalls, repeated the cur- 
rent tale to her charge. 

“It is said,’ she began, “that early this 
morning Look Fong Ming went to the 
father of this fluttering sparrow and said, 
‘I will give you thus and so for your 
daughter,’ to which the worker in gold 
replied, being an honorable man, ‘The 
question is for Ah Yok to answer. If he 
can be persuaded to yield up such a treas- 
ure we will consider the matter.’ But 
Ah Yok flatly refused. ‘You have not 
gold enough, Look Fong Ming, he de- 
clared, insolently, ‘to make me the laugh- 
ing stock of the tea-houses. have set 
my heart on Ying Choy and she shall be 
my wife.’ ”’ 

“And what did Look Fong Ming say to 
that?” inquired Wong See. 

“Nothing. . He but took a gun 
from his pocket and polished the glisten- 
ing barrel with one finger. At which Ah 
Yok smiled and walked away.” 

A long sigh came from Wong See. “This 
Ah Yok is more of a gallant than I sus- 
pected. . If he had only glanced up 
at me! Ah well, he chose his path! 
If it leads him into disaster it will serve 
him right.” And her upper lip curled 
cruelly. ‘Bring me my best silk jacket, 
Shoo Shee. And all my jade ornaments 
and my rings of gold. For, if I am not 
mistaken, Look Fong Ming will come run- 
ning here with his tale, like a schoolboy 
thrashed by the master. Thus do men 
boast and cry out to us women in one 
breath. There is no limit to their con- 
ceit, either in their pride or their humility. 
They fancy that it matters not to us how 
the tale goes so long as we are privileged 
to hear the clicking of their tongues!” 

True enough, Look Fong Ming came, 
almost before Wong See had finished slick- 
ing back her hair. 

“Can you fancy,” he cried out, “what 
has happened? This swine of a waiter 
refuses to listen to reason.” 

“Yes, so I have heard,” replied Wong 
See, quietly. 

“What? You! Does gossip have a 
pass-key even to your door?” 

“No,” she replied insolently, “but laugh- 
ter can float in at any window.” 

At this, Look Fong Ming turned white. 

“Come!” cried Wong See. “You are not 
well. . . Let us go out and sit in the 
sunlight. And then you can tell me 
more about this matter. So far, I have 
heard only the whisperings of envy.” 


O they went out together on the bal- 

cony seating themselves in the sun, and 
Look Fong Ming told his tale from begin- 
ning to end, omitting nothing, and when he 
had finished Wong See said between her 
teeth: 

“I can see the sunlight shining on the 
pewter covers of Ah Yok’s tray. He must 
be coming toward us... . Give me 
your pistol, Look Fong’ Ming, and then 
you will not be tempted.” 

But Look Fong Ming laughed and leaned 
far over the railing. Presently the figure 
of Ah Yok passed beneath, his lithe young 
body swaying insolently. F 

“Bah!” cried Look Fong Ming, “this is 
no place for my purpose! What can one 
do to a man who screens his head with a 
square tray?” 

“Ah, but he has a tempting hand, Look 
Fong Ming!” whispered Wong See. “Mark 
its perfection! See how it creeps over the 
tray’s dull edge. . I am curious to 
see the face of a man who has the courage 
to defy Look Fong Ming. . If the 
tray were scattered I should have my wish! 

“Well,” muttered Look Fong Ming, 
softly, “as you will!” And, with that, he 
whipped out his pistol. : 

“Quickly, Look Fong Ming, or he will 
be gone! Even now his hand is in the 


shadow! 
(Continued on page 114) 
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yf HEN you are in Paris and 
Uf, there is a little pause in your 
round of divertissements and sight- 
seeing ; when you wish for a friendly, 
comfortable place where you can just 
drop in and, assured of sympathetic 
listeners, chat about your shopping 
adventures and your traveling experi- 
ences, then— 

Visit the Paris O ffice 

of Harper’s Bazar 


a) HEN you don’t know where to 
YY find exactly the frock or the 
hat or perhaps the fur coat that was 
to be the chief souvenir of your Euro- 
pean trip; when you wonder where to 
find those little shops where one 
picks up the inexpensive but most 
unusual presents to carry home— 
presents that will arouse the admir- 
ing “Ohs” of your friends and rela- 
tives; then, call upon Mrs. van Cam- 
pen Stewart of our Paris office. 
Consult her or her assistants. They'll 
be delighted to advise you. The 
simplest possible solution of all such 
problems is to be found if you’ll— 


Visit the Paris Office 
of Harper’s Bazar 























































puen you are in doubt about 
VW. the price you should pay for 
any article of clothing, of jewelry— 
perhaps an antique; when you'd like 
travel information; when you want 
to know where to go and how to get 
there; when possibly you’d like a 
letter of introduction to some great 
establishment where a letter of in- 
troduction from Mrs. Stewart would 
really mean so much; then, too, 


Visit the Paris Office 
of Harper’s Bazar 


CDEMEMBER, this is a sincere in- 
SK vitation. The Bazar’s Paris 
Office is there for your service and 
your convenience. It’s easy to find— 
2 Rue de la Paix. The windows, with 
lounging chairs placed where you 
can’t resist them, overlook the Rue 
de la Paix. Come in and watch all 
Paris parade by. Opposite are 
Worth, Doucet, Paquin. Around 
the corner is the Ritz and _ other 
smart hotels are nearby. So what- 
ever else you do or don’t do in Paris, 
don’t fail to— 

Visit the Paris O ffice 
of Harper’s Bazar 























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































4 color reproduction of the above 
with a description of the fabrics 
used, will he aent free on request 


GUARANTEED SUNFAST 
DRAPERIES & UPHOLSTERIES 


N the art of making windows beauti- 

ful, the new Orinoka Sunfast casement 
cloths are the most charming materials 
for use against the glass. 

They are sheer and graceful. They 
permit the entrance of a softer, mellower 
light than net or lace. They may be had 
in a wonderful variety of colors and 
delicate shades, to harmonize with any 
interior. Even in the softest, most un- 
usual tints they are guaranteed absolutely 
sunfast and tubfast. 

Until you have seen them, you cannot 
realize the richness of variety in Orinoka 
Guaranteed Sunfast Draperies. Numer- 
ous weaves, both plain and figured, rang- 
ing from sheer gauze to heavy hangings. 
Orinoka fabrics include all that is newest 
and most fashionable. 

Ask particularly for Orinoka Guar- 
anteed Sunfast Draperies and look for 
the Orinoka Guarantee Tag on the bolt. 





GUARANTEE: 
“These goods are guaranteed absolutely fadeless. If color changes from ex- 
posure to the sunlight or from washing, the merchant is hereby authorized 
to replace them with new goods or refund the purchase price.” 


THE ORINOKA MILLS, 215 Fourth Avenue, New York 
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Charles 


Look Fong Ming took aim. . There 
came a flash, a clattering of falling dishes, 
two eyes raised in agony toward the bal- 
cony—a trail of dripping red upon the 
foot-worn pavement! 

A whistle blew, followed by a hurrying 
of feet. And suddenly everything was 
calm again, as calm as a windless sea, with 
only a heap of broken dishes and a thin 
trickle of red to mark the passing of vio- 


lence. When the policemen arrived 
even Look Fong Ming had disappeared. 


Upon the balcony opening from an upper 
chamber the figure of a woman languidly 
stretched herself in the slanting sunlight, 
waving a sandalwood fan. And from her 
slender fingers fell a shower of spent ca- 
mellia blossoms upon the _ blood-stained 
pavement below. 


HE next day the fat men of the quarter 

laughed, holding their ample sides, and 
the lean ones sneered. But laughing or 
sneering the burden of their comment was 
the same. 

“What has come over Look Fong Ming, 
the perfect gunman—he who was never 
known before to miss his mark? Imagine, 
aiming for a heart and bagging nothing 
greater than a hand!” 

hus went the refrain up and down the 
street of the bazaars and in the market- 
place, until Look Fong Ming was sick to 
death of it. 

“Bah!” he would cry, “what virtue is 
there in swift revenge! May a man not 
play with his victim? Wait, and watch me 
drag the rat out of his hole, when it pleases 


me to decide that he has hidden long 
enough.” 
But on the second day when the rat 


ventured forth, tray poised upon his head, 
unsteadied by either a bandaged hand or a 


whole one, the counting-houses and the 
gambling clubs rocked with laughter. 
“It is you who have done this!’ Look 


Fong Ming said to Wong See. “If it had 
not been for your foolish whim I should 
have waited a convenient season. — 
But I must listen to a woman, and have 
myself made a mock of up and down the 
treets!”” 

“Well,” said Wong See, “why cry aloud 
further? It seems your rat, as you call 
him, crawls into the open without being 
smoked out. Why stand upon my balcony 
looking down upon him? You have but 
to drive him into a corner and the laughter 
of your enemies will cease.” 

“You are right,’ he answered coldly. 
“And when I have settled with him I shall 
square accounts with you. . . . There is 
something back of all this which I do not 
see. You are a clever woman, Wong See, 
ind many men have danced to your piping 
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It is now high time you were repaid!” 
And, with that, he took his gun from 


his pocket, polishing the barrel with a non- 
chalant finger, as he had done in the pres- 
ence of Ah Yok. Old Shoo Shee 
was still shivering when he was gone. 

“Come, thou old hag,” cried Wong See, 
“get me my lacquer brush, and my ink- 
stand of carved agate. For I have mes- 
sages to write!” 

Swiftly she covered a sheet of rice 
paper with uneven symbols. And when the 
tray of Ah Yok passed empty beneath her 
window from the house of the worker of 
gold, she tossed a crumpled ball upon it. 

“What did you then?” asked Shoo Shee 
between her chattering gums. 

“I warned the simpleton to beware, and 
arm himself. We shall see whether he has 
wit enough to profit by what I have writ- 
ten. However, get me my blue jacket em- 
broidered in butterflies and every jewel 
that I possess, for if | am not mistaken I 
shall have company to-night. oa 
man may withstand love, but loyalty is too 
strong for him!” 

Toward midnight there came a knocking 
at the wicket. 

“Ah Yok is here, Shoo Shee!’’ whispered 
Wong See, and she fell back upon her teak- 
wood divan. 

But the old woman stood quaking in the 
center of the room. 

“What will my master say?’ she cried 
out. “He will kill us all, every one!” 

“Nonsense!"’ said Wong See. “Open the 
door, and have done with whimpering!” 

But almost as they spoke there came a 


swift tramping up the stairs. . shots 
kt =) eee oe eee shudder- 
ing thuds in the passageway. 

After a long silence, Wong See raised 
herself upon her elbow. 

“Shoo Shee! Shoo Shee! Ilow 


many bodies did you hear fall?” 

“Two and as many pistols spit- 
ting fire!” 

Wong See lay motionless. ‘Ah,’ she 
breathed, ‘“‘both of them!” 

And with that, she rose and sat down 
before her desk, dipping her lacquered 
brush into the inkstand of carved jade. 

“Wong See,’ whispered Shoo Shee in a 
frightened voice, “what do you now with 
such foolishness?” 

“I but replenish my stock in trade, Shoo 
Shee Does not the seller of pre- 
cious wares provide against the day of 
bartering? There will be an hundred eyes 
turned upward toward my _ balcony to- 
morrow!” 

Hearing this, Shoo Shee ceased her trem- 
bling and together they laughed slyly, in 
the fashion that all women laugh when 
there is no man to hear them. 


EMERGES THE PRINCE CONSORT 


Gertrude 
(Concluded 


ties left to be outraged, some novelist will 
make hm the hero of a great historical 
romance. Novelists (not merely writers 
of long stories miscalled novels) are the 
current historians, presenting current his- 
tory through the medium of character. 
Mr. Strachey, in his “Queen Victoria,” 
conforms to this standard as nearly as an 
avowed historian may, and he went as far 
as he dared at the present date. His book, 
in fact, just escapes being a novel, but as 
it is, it must be the base for the great Vic- 
torian novel of the future. 

Once for all he has exploded, in his 
searching and convincing biography, that 
old myth of Victoria’s ‘“statesmanship.” 
How often was I solemnly assured when 
I lived in England during the years pre- 
ceding her death, that, even in her retire- 
ment, she pulled the strings of the Eu- 
ropean chancelleries, and was the wise 
guiding brain in all the policies of Eng- 
land. 

Victoria had her virtues—her damnable 
virtues—but even they were common- 
place. Unlike Mr. Strachey, I do not 
think that if Albert had tarried and Mel- 
bourne’s influence had continued, she would 
have had an animated and varied sex life 
in the manner of the eighteenth century— 
not until her second youth, at least. She 
was too thoroughly Lehzenized. More- 


over, she was at heart a German Aausfrau. 
odder things have happened. and it 
luck 


But 
was 


England's that Albert came 


Atherton’s 


jrom 
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when he did and packed her once for all 
into her mold. Loyalty to the throne 
was dead in England when Victoria as- 
cended the throne. But the girl queen, with 
her youthful prettiness, her innocence, 


periled it twice, but only temporarily, and 
reigned and died the best-beloved queen 
in history. 

To the Albert-made Victoria, Great Brit- 
ain owes her invincible greatness to- 
day, her tremendous industrial develop- 
ment during a comparatively peaceful reign 
over a vastly scattered people reverencing 


the symbol of sovereignty, embodied in 
Victoria. But there the debt ends. She 
did not govern. She was governed suc- 


cessively by the men who entered and pro- 
foundly influenced her life: Melbourne, 
Albert, Disraeli. 

There is no space left to devote to the 
living portraits of Melbourne, Palmerston, 
Disraeli, in this book, the illuminating in- 


cidents, the wit and irony that enliven 
the delightful pages. It is all that a 
biography should be and far more than 
most; but do not agree with those 


critics who hail it as superior to “Eminent 
Victorians.” 

Personally I do not believe that Mr. 
Strachey—or any contemporary—will ever 
bring the art of biographical analysis to 4 
higher perfection than he has done in his 
essay on Cardinal Manning. 
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can reduce 


quickly and safely, with- 
out drugs or diet or stren- 
uous exercise with Dr. 
Lawton’s 


Guaranteed 


Fat Reducer 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
Used daily in the privacy of your 
room, the Reducer will show results 
within || days or money refunded 
upon return of the device. Con 
venient and simple—not electrical. 
Reduces only the parts where you 
wish to lose. Easily followed in 
structions enable you to retain 
your normal weight after the Re 
ducer has eliminated the unhealth 
ful, disfiguring fatty tissue. With 
out discomfort any stout man or 
woman can obtain these results, 
whether 10 or 100 pounds over 
weight. Dr. Lawton reduced his 
own weight from 211 to 152 Ibs. 
Send for your educer today— 
only $5 and remember, it is guar- 
anteed, 


Dr. THOMAS LAWTON 
120 West 70th Street 
Department 125 


It Brings to You 

The Fairest Products 
of the Four Corners 
of the Earth—_ 

A Frock from 
Paris— 

A Fur from 
Siberia— 

A Fragrance from 
the Orient. 


Advertising 

is the Modern Magic 
Carrying to 

Your Very Doorstep 
Wares More Varied 
Than the World 

of Fifty Years Ago 
Ever Knew 


And She Who 
Uses this 
Modern Magic 
and Profits from 
Its Use 


£921 
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No. 667. Middy 
of Lonsdale Jean, 
collar, cuff and 
pockets of genu 
ne Palmer linen 


No. 487NNX. Fin 
eat quatity all 
wool flannel, 
navy, scarlet, 
green or tan with 
emblem and ser- 
vice stripe to 
match 





No. 917. All wool 
navy French serge, 


Middies, Smocks, Regulations 


YOUTH, in all the glory and free- 

dom of a Sis Hopkins Middy or 
Regulation Dress— what better, more 
sensible, more economical mode for 
Autumn days? 


Ask your dealer to show you a garment 
with the Sis Hopkins label; you will be de- 
lighted with its clever styling, its double 
stitching, the perfection with which it is made 
and the quality of fabric and finishing. 


Cost no more than the commonplace, 
GUARANTEED to wash without fading. 


Write for Fall style book 
giving your dealer’s name 


WM. C. WEILLER & CO. 
1270 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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is 50 years in advance of any 
other hair coloring prepara- 
tion and is rapidly replacing 
“commercial dyes’”’ in Amer- 
ica as it already has in Eu- 
rope where it is used by 
1500 foremost hairdressers. 


Inecto Rapid is the discovery 
of Dr. Emile, physician-scientist ot 
Pasteur Institute, Paris, and is sold 
under the following specific guar- 
antees: 


1. To produce a color that can- 
not be distinguished from the 
natural color under the clos- 
est scrutiny. 


2.Not to cause dark streaks 


stop the process at the exact 
shade desired. 


7.To color any head, any color 
in 30 minutes. 


8.To be unaffected by perma- 
nent waving, salt water, sun- 
light, rain, shampooing, 
perspiration, Russian or 
Turkish Baths. 


9.Not to soil linens or hat 
linings. 


10.To produce delicate ash 
shades heretofore impossible. 


Inecto Rapid applications are 
made at the leading hairdressing 
salons throughout the world. 


In New York it is used exclusively 
in the Waldorf Astoria, Biltmore, 
Commodore, Plaza, Pennsylvania 
and other leading hairdressing par- 
lors. 

Every woman should investigate 
INECTO RAPID and learn of its 
wonderful qualities. Thousands 
apply it in their homes. 


SEND NO MONEY 


Just fill out coupon and mail today. We 
will send you full details of INECTO 
RAPID and our “Beauty Analysis 
Chart” to enable you to find the most 
ae and becoming shade for your 
lait 


INECTO, Inc., Laboratories 
818 Sixth Ave., New York 


Send This Coupon Today 


INECTO, INC., LABORATORIES 
818 Sixth Ave., New York, N. Y. 




















is Indeed 
A Wise Woman 


| Ger tlemen: Please send me at once your 
| ‘Beauty Analysis Chart’? (Form Jl) and | 
full details of INECTO RAPID 


PY eeaduduodasescapavcescavessohue 
Address | 




















HARPER’S BAZAR 
A CORNER OF OLD ITALY 
ON A CITY ROOF 


Lathrop Finlayson, Architect 








Built on the roof of a re- 
constructed residence, in 
the midst of commonplace 
city roofs, this Italian gar- 
den shows how a breath of 
the old world was brought 
back to Brooklyn Heights. 


From the swinging case- 





ments at the end one might 
be looking out on the court 
of an old Italian farmhouse 
with its white stucco, red 
tiles, green doors and 
decorative wall fountain. 


The high arched windows 
of the summer-house give 
an unobstructed view of 
the busy river and the 
skyscrapers of Manhattan 


Leading to the summer- 
house at the outer end, 
down a path of pink 
flagstones, is a trellised 


RRS 


Th 5 ‘ | Ch of the Acie Fig : te “ge and vine-covered pergola. 
is enhanced by the perfect support of 


The Camco. Athletic Corset 


OFT and low topped, made of an exclusive 
fabric, the highest skill in corsetry fashions 
this sturdily built but pliant model with the 
CAMCO REDUCING feature, completing 


its efficiency for ease and constant wear. 


AH Camp & Co 











Nanufacturees 


“Jackson be Michigan 


Chicago Office New Youk 
57 Cast Madison Je. 373 “%y Gee. 
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Watch the Masseter Misclc§ *O== AT —— 


It Keeps the Face Young 


T’S such a small, small thing— 

but oh, the danger it holds for 
you! Keep your eye on it—for this 
little terror holds over you the 
threat of age—that appears in our 
faces so long before it appears in 
our hearts. 

3ut what is this masseter muscle? 
It runs from the cheek bone to 
under the chin. With each passing 
year this muscle lets go a bit, and 
with it drops the chin—hence 
double chin—broken neck lines— 
lines about the nose and mouth. 

But there is cheer for you. You Face Molder brings the skill of the op- 
can put strength and youth into erator to your own home. After you have 
et muscle. When i is young, per sae prt Mage fay m0 
- mapicd soe pe por Beauty Face Molder. 37.50 complete. 
not hé i 
muscles. Balsam Astringent 

Primrose House Face Molding 

























































iS or the Girl 
leaving for College 








A Walking Costume, 
decidedly English, of 
Tweed, with notched 
collar and narrow belt, 
in brown, tan, French 
blue and grey 


* $490 


Topped off with a rakish | 














Velour Hat, trimmed with 
worsted, in colors to match 


suit $20 oo ff 
The Blouse of Imported 





| 
Have you ever gone into a grove of | 


Treatment is done by a skilled pine trees where the crisp, pungent smell Dimity with medium hich & 
manipulation of trained hands— of the Balsam seemed to invigorate your | two pointed collar 
and the verdict of a prominent New whole being? That is how you feel when | : 
York woman physician is: “Here, you catch the odor of Primrose House | $6 00 


And English Brogues, ex- : 
ceedingly comfortable, just 
the thing with wool hose 


logical common sense.” nothing like it to lift the facial muscles 


for the first time, is real physio- Balsam Astringent. There is actually 
and to make them firm, as well as to | 


If you cannot come to Primrose 

















; : i tighten the skin, particularly about the 
House, the New Beauty Face cheeks and chin, under the eyes and about ; 
Molder brings the skill of Primrose the neck. $4.16. $1 2-50 
House experts right into your own . ; 
a. I - ae = Face-Molding Cream In short, a most desirable FE 
\ new cream with a new purpose. After | outfit for Fall Outdoor Wear 
The New Beauty Face Molder a hard day’s riding or a night’s dancing, | ; 
the social leaders of two continents turn | 
The Face Molder is an entirely new ap- to this cream to rebuild relaxed facial tis- | ip 
pliance to mold the facial muscles. It holds “— and muscles. | iB H 
absorbent cotton saturated with Balsam rhis cream, used with the Face Molder, | || 
Astringent. The Molder lifts the muscles is the medium for the famous Primrose | i : 
and at the same time the Balsam Astrin- House Face-Molding Treatment. There is ’ 
gent strengthens the tissues, makes them nothing like it anywhere else. Three sizes, hy 3; t: 1. G o i 
firm, and restores the contour of youth. $1.30, $3.12, $5.20. Write to e Por smans a“Va 7S H 
ELSIE WATERBURY MORRIS HOTEL COMMODORE : 
GALLERY B Vice-President | Adjoining Grand Central 
| |BH 111 East 42d Street H 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 


3 EAST 52nd STREET NEW YORK | 
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ITS oe 


an OUT 


Beautif u | Marion 
Davies says: “I am de- 
lighted with ZIP. It 

is far superior to de- 
pilato ries, shaving or 
electricity.’ 





ZA i a» , 4 : 
And now it is possible not only 


Better Coffee to remove hair-but prevent 
and none of the old worries 


It’s so utterly easy to prepare coffee the Faust Instant way ae its ar if | ) growth 


that you forget many of your kitchen worries. You can laugh 
at the old cooking delays. Faust Instant Coffee can, in a 
moment, be prepared right at your table—a really delightful 
task. You can put the messy coffee pot out of your life. You 
can forget the nuisance of coffee grounds. This costly waste 
has been eliminated. 











Abd best of all FAUST INSTANT Coffee or Tea give you With Zip an entirely different way has been 
e@ most delicious coffee or tea. Real coffee and tea—only 2VvOlY , i i ark 
giulac and cleaner 40 ence " — evolved for removing hair. This remarkable 


half teaspoonful (or less) of Faust Instant in the cup— 
with boiling water added. That’s the recipe. Your dealer can 
supply you today. Or you can order your first can of Faust 
Instant from us. 


Zip harm- Product temporarily enlarges the hair ducts 
a = and gripping the individual hairs gently lifts 
the hair them out roots and all. Even in stubborn 
ducts cases, the greatest satisfaction can be had 


after several treatments. Zip is fragrant, 








Fae A _oa 
(Blue. Label) (Stes Label) Price 
30 ¢ -40 









a 60. cups... Re 75 painless, rapid and absolutely harmless. For 
oan... man. aa. sale at good dealers or direct by mail. 
AUST Sa mere SD: I eee Taian ey ee warren ee ee 
Coffee Tea —ene Srestedeananessennesnas ' 
eiccieatii (Red Label) (Green Ls Labet Price iy ‘ MADAME BERTHE, Dept. H 5 
andar O80. .cccces Se GORS..... 1D CNes..... 0.25 i 
Medium Size........ 80 cups... 200 cups... at oa Mail this coupon! Send 1 562 Fifth Avenue, New York oe 
Family Size......... 120 cups..... 400 cups..... -90 ‘and iN. for my free book 1 Please send your FREE BOOK: } 
__ & eee 480 cups..... 1600 cups..... 3.25 * ™ Dept. H ' A Talk On Superfluous Hair. 
a F. Blanke Sales Co., Dept. 2, St. Louis, Mo. 562 Fifth Ave. | ARNE so cudesntvenwhinsinseesednuan . 
Miller Building—46th St. : ’ 















AUST New York © Me, & Mires. ccscccvccsccccccccce : 
Cs ' 
Specialist > Rr SO TREE niinnanccaseeeus 4 


COFFEE “"° TEA 













































DeMiracle 


iV hOGA 


Hair Free Underarms 
HETHER your costume Medical Journals and Prom- 


be athletic togs or eve- inent Magazines. 
ning gown, the underarms 
should be smooth. By actual 
test genuine DeMiracle is the 
safest and surest way to re- 
move hair. 





DeMiracle is the most clearly, 
because there is no mussy mixture 
to apply or wash off. You simply 
wet the hair with this nice De- 
Miracle sanitary liquid and it is 
gone. DeMiracle alone devitalizes 
hair, which is the only common 
sense way to remove it from face, 
neck, arms, underarms or limbs. 


When you use DeMiracle 
you are not experimenting 
with a new and untried de- 
pilatory, because it has been 
in use for over 20 years, and 
is the only depilatory that has 
been endorsed by Physicians, tee and we will refund your money. 
Surgeons, Dermatologists, Write for free book. 


Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 


direct fro 
or $2.08, 


Try DeMiracle just once, and if 
you are not convinced that it is 
the perfect hair remover return it 
to us with the DeMiracle guaran 


unters 


$1.04, 


At all toilet co in plain wrapper, 


on receipt of 63¢ 


DeMiracle 


14-D, Park Ave. and 129th St., New York City 


m ua, 


which includes War Tar 





Dept. 
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The Antiseptic, Healing Powder 

}4| Vo Shake into your Shoes and Sprinkle 

7 | in the Foot-bath, gives instant relief to 
hot, tired, aching, swollen feet, corns, 

| bunions, blisters and sore spots. 

It takes the friction from the 

and gives new vigor. . 
ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE | 
| makes new or tight shoes feel easy ; al- 
ways use for Dancing. 

Shake it in your shoes in the morn- 
ing and at night sprinkle it in the foot- 
bath and enjoy the bliss of feet without 
an ache. 

Over one million five hundred thousand 


pounds of Powder for the Feet were used 
by our Army and Navy during the war. 


Ask for ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 


shoe 
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A foible of the 
ment is the miniature 
toilet adjunct—as a 
tiny silver vinagrette. 


mo- 


HARPER’S BAZAR 








IN THE VANITY SHOPS 


HE daintier 
her ig i 
the engrossing 


daintier the woman the greater 
luxurious trifles, and 
trifle of the moment 
is the miniature toilet accessory. 

It must be flat, of course, so that it 
may easily fit into her envelop portemon- 
naie, which has succeeded the more volu- 
minous hand-bag of other seasons. Tiny 
silver flasks no bigger than a fifty-cent 
piece with screw tops and_ thread-like 
chains are much in favor as pocket con- 
tainers of either a pet perfume or useful 
smelling-salts. These range in price from 
four to ten dollars each, according to the 
simplicity or intricacy of their ornamenta- 


delight in 


tion. Minute vinagrettes of heavy glass 
with silver tops are liked by some fas- 
tidious women, and filled with green or 


rose liquid one must admit that they are 
as refreshing as they are ornamental. 

But there are certain exigent ones who 
must have sachet and will none of 
perfumes. For them are designed tiny 
blossoms of gauze and chiffon which con- 
ceal beneath their silken petals fragrant 
deposits of rose or violet or lily-of-the- 
valley. Then there are doll-like hand mir- 
rors of ivory or enamel. These, again, 
range from $2.50 to $10.00 each. As to 
the powder-puff, one may tuck it into a 
flat, beaded envelop with the silhouette, de- 
sign and coloring of some lovely blossom, 
or, if one wishes, of a cat’s head. 

This is an era when each exquisite 
woman is in search of an exquisite per- 
fume all her own. If she would affect a 
fragrance fresh rather than heavily exotic, 
elusive rather than obvious, she would do 
well to invest in a delicious blend which 
is the invention and the product of a far- 


famed New York dressmaker. It comes 
beautifully bottled in a _ globular little 
container of heavy clouded white glass 


with a stopper of rich peacock blue. 

But this is by no means all; an orna- 
mental box covered with heavy black Japa- 
nese paper and lined throughout with pea- 
cock-blue velvet is provided as a container 
for the bottle. The price is $11.40. 


HERE seems to be a reaction from 

perfumes and toilet waters of a super- 
luxurious type to those of a simpler char- 
acter on the part of the public at large, and 
therefore it is not strange that old English 
lavender should be in great demand. It is 
to be obtained at its best from an English 
firm which distils the fragrance from the 
choicest Mitcham lavender, and_ then 
blends it with musks and attars to in- 
crease its quality and permanence. 

A pocket sprinkler bottle of lavender 
toilet water may be had for $.75 approxi- 
mately, while a bottle of the same water 
for one’s dressing-table is obtainable for 
about $1.25. The lavender soaps, varying 
in size from the guest-room cake, to the 
average, to bath, range in price from $.25 
to $.50 to $1.00 a cake. Lavender talcum 








is $.75 a box, and the smelling-salts come 
at $1.50 a bottle. Perhaps the most de- 
lightful of all are the bath salts, at $1.75 
or thereabouts for the bottle, and the bath 
tablets at $1.75 a box. 

May one whisper just here that these 
are the preferred toilet adjuncts of the 
most popular of princes? Surely, a young 
housewife could hardly make a wiser move 
than to equip her guest-rooms sacred to 
masculine visitors with these delightful 
soaps and salts. 


NE’S face should stay 
nitely,’—so bravely declares a noted 
beauty specialist. Wrinkles under and 
about the eyes sadden many a woman. 
Here, then, is a thick paste which may be 
patted into the tissues and left on all night. 
The fair client within a brief period will 
see the defacing lines fade. For a box of 
this precious application one pays $1.56. 
Perhaps deep hollows in the cheeks, neck 
or throat mar an otherwise lovely face and 
figure. The beauty specialist offers in such 
case a special skin food which, if faithfully 
applied, will fill out these defacing cavities 
and give.a firm, smooth outline. 

If, on the contrary, one would efface 
the lines in a face perhaps too full, there 
is a tissue cream which builds up broken- 
down tissue and erases lines while it re- 
duces excessive plumpness. These creams 
may be had for $2.60 and $2.86 a jar, 
and in larger sizes for $4.26 and $4.68. 

At a season when women wish to wipe 
away the tan and freckles of summer and 
autumn days on the beach and golf links a 
superlative bleach cream is_ invaluable. 
Here is one known as “extra bleach oint- 
ment,’ which, applied according to the 
fabricator’s directions, will prove its great 
worth. It may be had for $5.72, and in 
a larger size for $11.44. 

For those occasions when one would 
look fresh and exquisite at the end of an 
harassing day there is a collection of lo- 
tions which may be successively applied 
and which will achieve marvels. The first 
of these is a cleansing cream and the sec- 
ond a delicately scented skin tonic, the 
third a heavy muscle building cream and 
the fourth an astringent, and they cost 
$.78 or $1.56; $.78 or $1.56; $3.12 or 
$5.72; and $3.12 or $5.72, respectively, 
according to size. One cleanses the face 
with the first, pats it well with the second, 
applies the third about the eyes and mouth 
and then covers the entire face with the 
last, and the result is a miracle. 

Note—Harper’s Bazar will send you the 
names and addresses of any firms met 
tioned above; or, if you wish, will be very 
glad to purchase for you any of the arti 
cles described. In ordering, send cheque 
or money-order to Harper’s Bazar, with @ 
letter telling just which articles you desire. 
Address Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service, 
119 West 40th Street, New York City. 
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IN TIME TO GUIDE YOUR UERY FIRST FALL PURCHASE— 


Complete Reports 
of the New Fall Fashions 


At the moment of writing no one can answer the 


most important question of the world of fashion, 
“Just what are the new fall modes going to show?” 


It is true, that this issue of Harper’s Bazar gives 
you an inkling of tendencies, suggestions, but— 


For final, complete and definite knowledge all of us 
are compelled to wait for the event of events: 


The Paris Fall Openings 


On September 29th, however, every woman who 
studies a copy of the new Bazar will know as much 
about fall fashions as the fashion creators them- 
selves. 

For they, the fashion creators, will themselves reveal 


in the pages of the October Harper’s Bazar every- 
thing they have that is new, desirable, most approved. 
Every great Parisian house—whose least word is 
eagerly awaited—will be fully represented: 

Callot Rolande 
Chanel 

Lucien Lelong 


Molyneux 
Madeleine and Lanvin 
Madeleine Patou 


Cheruit Worth Martial and Armand 
Jenny Renee Premet 
Poiret Deeuillet Charlotte 


And, besides the Paris Openings, the most charming 
of New York styles will be shown. 


Just at the time when you’re starting to think of 
your fall and winter wardrobe the October Harper’s 
Bazar will be here to guide you. 


Important “News for Every Well-Dressed Woman — 
the October Harper’s Bazar is the Fall Fashions Number 
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Cosmo Hamilton’s New Novel 
“The Rustle of Silk” 


It is difficult for us to speak with 
due editorial restraint about this new 
novel by the author of “Scandal.” 
When we say it is to our way of 
thinking the best novel he has done, it 
conveys but little of our real en- 
thusiasm. 


The scene is laid in England of today 


—the strike-ridden, tumultuous, vitally 
interesting England of the present 
moment. 


Against this background which , he 
knows so well, Cosmo Hamilton, with 
the dramatic instinct so remarkably 
revealed in “Scandal,” depicts the 


clash between man and woman, be- 
tween class and class. 


Be sure to read the first installment of 
“The Rustle of Silk” in the October 
Harper’s Bazar and for good measure 
you will find brilliant short fiction by 
Mildred Cram, by Lucian Cary, and 
by—Arnold Bennett. 


On Sale at Your News-stand September 29th 
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AW hich altvacts. 


Look for this 

label on the 

bottom of 
every box 


i= ©) 
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Se, 
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men most — 
“Nlond beauly or the charms OD “ 


AK 


of dusky hair and Askin ; 


‘6 RUNETTE” one man will insist, and 
B then belie his statement by displaying 
an intense interest in the tairest blonde. 
“Blonde” another will claim unwaveringly as his 
preterence, and then promptly reverse it by suc- 
cumbing to the vraces of a dark-eyed olive-skinned 
brunette. 

Vhe truth of the matter is that men are attract- 
ed by distinct types—by young women who 
stand out definitely in their general colering, 
whether fair or dark. “The Parisian woman has 
long since realized this—and has gained world- 
wide renown for her distinctive charm because 
she concentrates her energies on emphasizing her 

| 


own individual type ot coloring 


Intensify your type of beaut: 


Study your own coloring 


DORIN OF PARIS 
SS ra) Poudres, Compactes (La Dorine)- Rouges Compacles 


—— To be genuine Dorin rouges and poudres made for the U. S. A. 
. must also bear the name F. R. ARNOLD & CO. 











